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The PREFAC E. 


GENTLE READER, 
HIS Preface, which you may call a Dedi- 
cation, or by any other Name you pleafe, 
was not wrote becaufe the following ftus 
pendous Performance required it, but, modeftly 
fpeaking, to fhew my own Wit, Mir. Reader. 
You underftand me. | 
Wit is like the Blaze of an Oxford Faggot, 
where Wood is fold by the Ounce. Or ’tls 
like Honour, ay, and like Honour too confined in 
the Chilsbonti of the Brain, by two Membranes, 
which are fo extremely thin, they never yet could 
be difcover’d by the moit arttul Anatomift. Or, 
Wit is like aSun-Dial, —— or like a Comet, _—_~ 
or like a Mopftick, or like any Thing but 
Wifdom. 
Having thus proved mathematically and beyond 
all Contradiction, what Wit is like, I thall now 
proceed to demonftrate to you what it is not like, 
Wit then, for Inftance, is not like the Writings, 
or any Part of the Writings of Dr, ***) Mr, 
***, Madam ***, Billy ** *, or any Wri- 
tings whatfoever but my own. 
Wit was begot by Fancy, born of Fable; fed by 
Folly, and has been generally nurfed and main- 
tained at the Expence of Virtue and the Public. 
is Wit 
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Wit and Wifdom are for the moft Part blended 
by the Poets, and confider’d as one‘and the fame . 
Thing ; but Philofophers who know better, place 
them at a great Diftance and diametrically oppofite. 
To give an Inftance, the Rev. Dr. *** has 
a Fever in his Brain, that precipitates him to {cribble 
an Epigram, the Point of which is turn’d on his 
beft Friend, and this we call Wit: But had the 
good Dr. under the fame Circumftances, fwabb’d 
himfelf in an eafy Chair, and compos’d his Spirits 
to aNap by reading one of his own Sermons, and not 
fatyrized his beft Friend, it had been Wifdom. 

Wifdom is a fubftantial Being, Vit an imagi- 
nary one, and between thefe two was begot Hy- 
mour, who is a fort of Hermaphrodite, and neither 
real, nor imaginary. Wifdom was always greatly 
enamoured with Truth, becaufe fhe was naked, 
and between them was begat Good-Nature; but 
fhe long fince died of a Hectic under the Hands of 
Dr. So that the only Beings that prefide over 
Poets, (except the Mufes, who by the Way are 
become mere Proftitutes) are Wifdom, Wit, and 
Humour ; who feat themfelves in the Brain, and 
there make as much Buttle, as Pride, Love, and 
Reafon did in the Breaft of the Princefs Perriwink/e, 
whofe Soliloquy on that Occafion I fhall give you 
from the Pen of my ingenious Friend Mr. Ebenezer 
Pcntweafel. 
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The Princefs Perriwinkle fola, attended by four- 
teen Maids of great Honour. 


Sure fuch a Wretch as I was never born, 

By all the World deferted and forlorn ; 

This bitter-fweet, this Honey-Gall to prove, 

And all the Sugar and Vinegar of Love. 

Pride, Love and Reafon will not let me reft, 

But make a devilifh Buftle in my Breaft. 

To wed with FISGIG, Pride, Pride, Pride de-: 

Put on a Spani/h Padlock Reafon cries 5 is f 

But tender gentle Love with every With complies. 

Pride, Love and Reafon fight till they are cloy’d, 

And each by each in mutual Wounds deftroy’d. 

Thus when a Barber and a Collier fight, 

The Barber beats the lucklefs Collier white 3 

The dufty Collier heaves his pond’rous Sack, 

And, big with Vengeance, beats the Barber—— 
black. 

In comes the Brick-duft Man, with Grime o’er- 
{fpread, 

And beats the Collier and the Barber red. 

Black, red and white in various Clouds are tofs’d, 


And in the Duft they raife, the Combatants are 
loft. 


The Copy of this Work has been fubmitted to 
the Learned, and various are their Opinions con- 


cerning thefe my Labours. Mr. Concord, the 
Grammiarian, tells me there is not a Word of £ug- 


‘ih in the whole Book, Mr, Cypher, the Arith- 


metician, has already fent me an Account caft up 
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of fix thoufand Faults, for the Difcovery of which 
he has employ’d every Rule in his Art, except Re- 
duction. Mr. Florifh, the Rhetorician, affures 
me, it 1s wrote without Invention or Difpofition, 
and that it is impoflible to pronounce it with 
any Degree of Elocution. Mr. Puffy the Poet, 
has wrote a Panegyric on the Occafion ; but then he 
and I have agreed to rub Elbows. Mr. Puzzle, 
the Logician, has obliged me with his Obfervations 
in Mood and Figure, A, FE, I, O, Barbara, 
Celerent, Darit, Ferio, Baralipton, and proved 
fyllogiftically that [am the clevereft Fellow in the 
World, except himfelf. Mr. Carp, the Critic, 
fent me a Botcher to mend my Work, a fnarling 
Puppy! Mr. Auf, the Antiquarian, is very angry, 
and of Opinion that the Ancients did not write in 
my Manner. A certain Divine alfo fhakes his 
Head, and fays People had better read Sermons ; 
and a Phyfcian declares publickly, that it has made 
many of his Patients mad, for which my good 
Friend the Lawyer aflures me the Doctor is liable 
to an Action, and defires my Leave to cloath him 
with a Suit. Mr. Fathom, a mighty Scholar! a 
living Lexicon! A Gentleman who has read the 
Great Grammar of the Univerfe, and obtain’d an 
intimate Acquaintance with Aden and Things, fends 
me Word that there is no Senfe in my Book; but 
afflures me at the fame Time, that I need not-be 
difhearten’d on that Account, for it is the more 
likely to fell; and to verify this, he refers me to fe- 
veral fenfelefs Pieces that have been publifh’d lately 
with 
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with Succefs, and to the Tafte of the Times. My 
Bookfeller alfo, by Way of Confolation, and to 
lead me out of this Labyrinth, informs me, that he 
has great Intereft with a Paftry-Cook who lives 
near him, and that he can help me off with the 
ereateft Part of the Impreffion, if the Paper be of good 
Subftance. But after all the Opinions of thefe 
great People I fhall rely on my own Judgment, 
which I think preferable to that of any Man, or 
any Body of Men whatfoever. 


N. B. This Piece may ferve either as a Dedication or 
a Preface to any Book whatfoever 3 and, for the 


future, fave my Brother Authors a great deal of 
Trouble. 


yy The above was written by our ingenious and 
iriuly wartby Friend, Fardinando Foot, £/93 
who 1s about to publifh a new and curious Col- 
lection of Jefts, Epigrams, Epitaphs, Sc. which 
will do great Honour to the Britifh Nation. 


si 
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The MIDWIFE. 


Come Dame, light up your Lanthorn, 
and let us prowl, 


OW fie upon feeking honeft Men in 

Knaves Skins. There’s not a Strect, Lane, 

or Alley, in all the City, but I have trod, 
and can hardly mect a Man worthy of giving the 
Good Morrow to. Why what Rafcals are thefe? 
Have they banifh’d honeft Men out of the Town 
quite? Alas, poor Virtue! What haft thou done 
to deferve this Contempt? Thy Company ts out of 
Requeft; and thow haft walk’d fo long alone, that 
thou art even, at laft, walk’d away with thyfelf. 
‘There is no Goodnefs to be found, all is fet upon 
Villainy. Yonder walks Knavery, Bribery, Cru- 
elty and Extortion, in the Habit of fubftantial 
honeft Citizens: Perhaps they are of the Common- 
Council ; put off your Hat to ’em, dSirrah! 

Who is this coming? Oh! ’tisthe Watchman. Boy, 
take Care, you had almoft beat the poor Man down 
with your Lanthorn!-—~- Thefe are the People that 
are employ’d to guard theCity, to preferve the Peace, 
and to wage War with the Thieves and Robbers ! 

What 
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What haft thou a Night, good Man, for thy Care ? 
Ninepence I fuppofe, that is, let me fee, a Penny 
an Hour for freezing ; and if you don’t appear in 
Time, the round O is fix’d on your Name I fup- 
pofe, and your Money forfeited to the Common 
Council Man, is it not hey ? And who keeps Watch 
and Ward the Night you are fo difcharg’d, no body? 
no, we are all bad I find at the Bottom. 

Boy, fnuff the Candle, and fee who thefe are 
that lodge themfelves on the Bulks, and lay naked 
at the Shop Doors. Oh! I fee myfelf now, they 
are poor Orphans, young helplefs Girls, that have 
been debauch’d and ruin’d by the Sons, and ’Pren- 
tices of the honeft Citizens, and after that turn’d 
out by their generous and compaffionate Matters. 
Or perchance, they are brought to this wretched | 
State, by fome of the righteous Lads of the Temple 
and Inns of Court. However that may be, it need 
not affect us Boy. Lay {till my Heart! Women 
- are not of the Human Species, fo down with them, 
down with them. Boy, if ever thou liveft to be a 
Man (as in all probability thou wilt, if the Halter 
don’t catch thee foon) do thou, whenever any poor 
Creatures tumble down, kick them about, ’tis the 
way of the World Boy, and all muft conform to 
Cuftom. In this Cafe you are to imitate the Dogs, 
- who all take a Snap at that Cur, that is calling for 
Mercy. 

Hey dey ! Here comes Monfieur Flatter-and-Fly, 
who lofes an Hour in the Morning, and runs 
after it all Day. He’s of the ancient Family of 

the 
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the Wife Acres. Wou’d you believe it Boy? This 
very Gentleman {pent a good thoufand a Year on 
Elections, in order to make good his Intereft at 
Court, fora Place of fve Hundred; walk along, 
hollow Head, walk along. 

Oh forfooth, and why this large Hoop? Good 
my Lady, let me at leaft walk in the Kennel, and 
don’t bang me againft the Houfes on the other Side 
the Street: Nay, Malapert, you need not be out 
with me, I methinks have feen as much Virtue 
without a great Hoop in my Time Madam. 

What wondrous little Legs the Men have here, 
I can’t fee ’em even with my Lanthorn, and my 
Spectacles. Look ye now! they carry their Calves 
to Covent Garden. That’s a great Mart for Mon- 


keys, ay marry, and Monfters too. I am fure, 
many of my poor Mutretles have been forc'd to lay 


in without the Help of their Hufbands. Sauce for 
the Goofe is Sauce for the Gander, they fay. 
Plough your own Field, Leather Head, and let 
your Neighbours alone. A Man’s own Bulinefs 1: 
the beft Bufinefs he can follow. 

But this Houfe is the Politicians, blow out the 
Candle Sirrah, the Sight of an honeft Man may 
frighten you. Take care of your Teeth Varlet, 


and put your Hands in your Pockets. Good Night 
Bay. 


AM- 
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AMBITION. M4 ALLEGORY. 


HILE MON iived in the midft of a Fo- 

reft, the Afylum of Tranquility and Peace ; 
fretful Inquietude, Remorfe and Grief kept a re- 
fpeCtful Diftance, nor dar’d to approach within his 
Retreat; Ambition only flatter’d herfelf with 
Hopes of being introduced. 

Philemon, favour’d of the Gods, offered them 
pure Victims: A Lamb, and a Ram, which he fa- 
crificed by Turns, attefted the Gratitude he felt 
for their unlimited Goodnefs. The Earth, fub- 
mifive to his Labour, produced in Abundance 
whatever was neceflary for his Subfiftence. He 
fled from Cities, and never repair’d thither but to 


exchange Fruit for the Grain when he wanted to 
iow a Field that was cultivated by his Labour. 


After thefe Excurfions his Cot was dearer to him 
than before. The Ebony, Gold, and Ivory, de- 
{tin’d to embellifh the Palaces of the Great, did 


not difplay their Magnificence in the Habitation of 
our Philofopher. Nature had been af the whole 
Expence in furnifhing his Moveables, and had pro- 
vided for his Defence. 

A double Row of Trees concealed his Retreat 
from the Eye of the Traveller. A clear Rivulet 
fan murmuring to bring him its Waves, and 
forming many Meanders, lengthen’d its Stay in this 
delightful Place. Philemon drank of its Streams ; 
with them he water’d his Flowers; and from an 
Arbour in which he was accuftom’d to give a Loofe 

to 
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to his Reflections, traced with his Eye their wand- 
ring Courfe. 

Here he enjoy’d a happy Life ; he had no falfe 
Friend, no perfidious Miftrefs, no unfaithful Ser- 
vants. [His Heart had hitherto been undifturbed by 
his Paffions. The Gods had beftowed this Bleffing 
as the Recompence of his Piety: But his Zeal be- 
gan to relax, and from the Moment he perceived 
that his Life was too uniform, he complain’d of 
his Deftiny. 

Difquiet feiz’d upon him; his little Inclofure 
Was open to Defires; Ambition enter’d into this 
Retreat, which he had hitherto found inacceffibie. 
And having gain’d the Pofleffion of this new Habi- 
tation, fhe went in Search of chimerical Projects, 
receiv’d them into her Retinue, and brought them 
into Philemon’s Cottage, who was foon infected by 
the Contagion of their Company. The offended 
Gods, withdrew their Influence; he was parch’d 
up with the Thirft of Riches. Ambition fpurred 
on his Defires, fill’d him with Wifhes, and en- 
gag’d him te intreat the Gods to be propitious to 
Plans of Fortune, little meditated, and which he 
had traced out in Oppofition to their Will. 

Philemon had negleéted his Sacrifices; he now 
renewed them with more Fervor than ever. ‘he 
choiceft of his Flocks bled on his Altars. 

One Day in the Folly of his Thoughts, he be- 
fought the Gods to change into a River, the Ri- 
vulet which water’d his Retreat; and that a little 
Boat which he launch’d into the Stream might be 

tranf- 
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transform’d into a Ship richly laden. A Clap of 
Thunder follow’d his Prayer; he took this for a 
happy Omen, and certain that the Heavens would 
grant his Requeft, boldly enter’d the Boat, and 
hafting to meet his Punifhment, waited in full Se- 
curity for the Effect of his Petitions. As the Mo- 
ment approached in which Philemon was to have 
them granted, Ambition abandon’d to his Misfor- 
tunes her credulous Difciple. 

The River fwell’d; the Torrents pour’d from 
the Tops of the neighbouring Mounfsains, and 
there united their foaming Streams. The new Ri- 
ver no fooner appear’d, than it tore up all before it. 
The little Boat, chang’d miraculoufly into a large 
Veffel, was rais’d by the Waters and carried away 
with Rapidity. However happy Philemon . might 
fancy himfelf in that Moment, (for the Ship in 
which he was placed was fill’d with Treafure) at a 
Dittance he faw with Regret the Ruin of that dear 
Cottage in which he had lived for more than twenty 
Years, whilft all his Days flid on in Peace and Se- 
renity. 

The River difcharging itfelf into the Sea, carried 
with it, Philemon and his Ship. Expofed on the 
vatt Ocean, and having loft Sight of Land, he re- 
covered from his Folly ; he recollected that he had 
forget to fupplicate the Gods happily to conduct his 
Veilel to fome Port: But it was now too late: 
He invoked in vain, the Deities who had formerly 
been his Protectors ; for he had juftiy merited their 
Anger. 


The 
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The Sea grew enraged, its Billows fwell’d; a 
horrible Tempeft afiail’d the Veffel on all Sides; a 
furious Wave caft it againft a Rock, the Ship fplit, 
and the Sea fwallow’d up the Riches* it had con. 
tain’d. 

Philemon, after having for a long Time ftrug- 
gled againft this imperious Element, was caft on a 
defart Coaft, when exhaufted with Fatigue, before 
he expired, he confefs’d himfelf worthy of the 
Death he fuffer’d; for the Indifcretion of his 
Prayers. 

Let us leave the Gods the Arbiters of our Lot; 
Man, alas! is more dear to them than he is to him- 
felf. Let Prudence regulate our Wifhes: Other- 
wife we fhali have Reafon to fear that we fhall be- 
come, like Philemon, the Victims of our Rafhnefs. 





To Mrs. MIDNIGHT. 


Madam, 

With you wou’d, in your Magazines, obferve 
l to the Public, how neceflary “tis that there 
fhou’d be a Jail-Delivery of fuch People as are not 
able to pay their Debts. *Tis a hard Thing, Mrs. 
Midnight, for a Man to be ftarving in a Jail, while 
his Wife and Family are perifhing at Home, only 
becaufe he has not wherewith to fatisfy his angry 
Creditors. Take Notice of that Mrs. Midnight ! 

Iam fure I have felt a great deal for thofe un- 
happy People, and fhed many a Tear fince our 
poor 
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poor Neighbour, ‘ohn Williams, has been con- 
fin’d there ; but his‘Cafe is remarkably hard, to be 
fure. ’T was he, Mrs. Md:dnight, that kept the 
Shop upon our Green: He was alwaysa very honeft 
Man, and every Body thought him in a good Way ; 
however, fince this War, he loft fo much Money 
by bad Debts, that he was unable to pay his Cre- 
ditors fo foon as they expected. Sir Thomas (who, 
you know, is but a Brute of a Man, if we dar’d 
fay fo) feized his Goods firft for Rent; upon 
which one of his Creditors arrefted and fent him to 
Jail. His Wife (poor Ad@ary, I fhall never forget 
Her!) had juft lain-in a Fortnight; and when fhe 
{aw the Bailiffs take her Hufband out of the Houfe, 
fhe fell into fuch Fits as I never faw in my Life- 
time: She tore her Hair, and beat her Breaft to 
that Degree, that they were obliged to tie her 
Hands behind her ; and on the Friday following, 
died ftark raving mad3; and left feven Children, 
(poor innocent Lambs!) to the mercilefs World. 
Oh, Mrs. Midnight, Sir Thomas is a fad Man, 
for twas all his Doings ! 

As foon as poor Mary was dial I took the 
youngeft Child, and put it to Hannah Underwoed ta 
nurfe, and I believe fhe’ll take care of it. I fancy 
you knew Hannah, Mrs. Midnight; fhe is the 
young Woman who lived with me when you ufed 
to be at Madam Dormana’s. The Parifh has hir’d 
Goody Curtis to look after the other Children, and 
] fends them a Pitcher of Milk every Morning for 
their Breakfaft, and a Pudding every Sunday for 


Din- 
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Dinner; which you know is as much as I can de 
who am but a Farmer’s Wife; tho’ my Mafter 
makes as good a Hufband, I believe, as fome of 
your Gentlemen in Town. I comb’d and wafh’d 
the Children clean one Day, and fent them to Sir 
Z homas’s, to beg fome Money to buy them Shoes, 
but he ordered his Man to turn them out of his 
Yard, and told ’em he would fet the Dog at them 
if they came to his Houfe any more; and the poor 
Creatures came home crying ready to break their 
Hearts. “The Servants, to be fure, was all forry 
to fee the Children in this Condition, and collected 
Sixpence a-piece to buy them fomething, which 
“‘fenny Thompfon brought down to our Houfe; but, 
when this Wretch, Sir Tomas, came to hear it, 
he turn’d her away, which you’ll fay was hard 
upon the poor Girl; and for that Reafon I took her 
into my Service; but Sir Tomas fent for my Huf- 
band, and told him, He fhould turn out of his 
Farm, if he did not oblige me to turn her out of 


Doors. Take Notice of that Mrs, Midnight! Did 
you ever know fuch a Villain? but we muft not 


ay fo. 
OT ais to go to the Jail and fee poor “foln, and 
Madam Dermand fays fhe’ll go with me; my 
Hufband has been already, and he fays, there are 
a great Number of poor Wretches who lie confin’d 


for very fmall Sums. As you are in London, Mrs, 
Midnight, amongft the great Folks who have Mo- 
ney enough, pray try if you can do them any ver- 


vice. Mrs. We/tbury, who knows fomething of 
Lon- 
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London, fays, there was Money enough fpent at your 
laft * Makinade, to difcharge the Prifuners out of © 
half the Jails in the Kingdom: And what a 
glorious Thing *twou’d be, Mrs. Adidnight, to 
make fo many People happy who are now in the 
utmoft Diftrefs, and even defpair of ever getting 
Liberty to breed up their Families! I with the 
creat Folks who fpend fo much Money at Maki- 
nades, would think upon this. -—— Oh Sir T/o- 
mas! Sie Thomas! PT have athoufand Things to tell 
you of that wicked Man; but I mutt defer it il 
another Time; for I am afraid I have tired you 
with this long Letter. 


Iam, dear Madam, 
Your faithful bumble Servant, 
Martha Johnfon. 





I have inferted this Letter of Mrs. Fohn/fon’s, ver- 
batim, without the leaft Alteration: Her Dicticn 
is the pure Language of Nature ; and her Senti- 
ments carry more Weight in her own Words, 
than they would do mangled by the moft mafterly 
Hand. ‘The Contents of her Letter are too true 


for I perfonally knew the poor deceafed Woman 
fhe fpeaks of. 


SPATTER 








* I fuppofe the good Woman means Mafquerade. 
C2 * From 
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* From tbe RAMBLER, 
SIR, 


Hough T have been but a little time conver- 
fant in the World, yet I have already had 
frequent Opportunities of obferving the little Effi- 
cacy of Kemonfttance and Complaint » which, 
however extorted by Oppreffion, or fupported. by 
Keafon, is detefted by one Part of the World as 
Rebellion, cenfured by another as Peevifhnefs, by 
saaliad heard with an Appearance of Compaffion, 
wl to betray any of thofe Sallies of Vehemence 
and Refentment, which are apt to break out upon 
Encouragement, and by others pafled over with Jn- 
difference and Negle in. as iViatters in which _ 
‘ono Concern, and which, if they fhould endea 
our to examine or regulate, they might.draw M lit 
ebief upon themfelves. 

Yet fince it is no lefs natural for thofe who think 
themfelves injured to complain, than for others to 
neglect their Complaints, I fhall venture to lay. my 
Cafe before you, in hopes that you will enforce my 
Opinion, if you think it juft, or endeavour to rec- 
tify my Sentiments, if I am miftaken. I expect, 
at lealt, that you will diveft yourfelf of Partiality, 
and that whatever your Age or Solemnity may be, 


— vem, 








* 4 Paper publife'd every Tuefday and Saturday, 
price 2d. which is worthy the Patronage of all Gentlemen 


of Tajte and Genius. yon 


. Meee 
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you will not with the Dotard’s Infolence, pro- 
nounce me ignorant, and foolifh, perverfe, and 
refractory, only becaufe you perceive that I am 
young. 

My Father dying when I was but ten Years old, 
Jeft me, and a Brother two Years younger then 
myfelf, to the Care of my Mother, 2 Woman cf 
Birth, and well bred, whofe Prudence, or Virtue, 
he had no reafon to diftruft.. She felt, for fome 
time, all the Sorrow which Nature calls forth, 
upon. the final Seperation of Perfons dear to one 
another; and as her Grief was exhaufted by its 
own Violence, it fubfided into Tendernefs for :ne 
and my Brother, and the Year of Mourning was 
fpent in Carefles, Confolations, and Inftruction, 
in Celebration of my Father’s Virtues, in Profef- 
fions. of perpetual Regard to his Memory, and 
hourly Inftances of fuch Fondnefs as Gratitude will 
not cafily fuffer me to forget. 

But when the Term of this mournful Felicity 
was expired, and my Mother appeared again with- 
out the Enfigns of Sorrow, the Ladies of her Ac- 
quaintance began to tell her, upon whatever Mo- 
tives, that it was time to live like the reft of the 

Vorld; a powerful Argument, which. is feldom 
ufed to a Woman without Effect. Lady Gidc’y 
was inccflantly. relating the Occurrences of the 
Town, and Mrs, Gravely told her privately, with 
great Lendernefs, that it began to be publickly ob- 
ferved how much fhe over-acted her Part, and thet 
moft of her Acquaintance fufpeled ber Hepe oj 

U 3 pro- 
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procuring another Hufband to be the true Ground 
of all that Appearance of Tendernefs and Piety. 

All the Officioufnefs of Kindnefs and Folly was 
bufied to change her Condué&t. She was at one 
time alarmed with Cenfure, and at another fired 
with Praife. She was told of Balls, where others 
fhone only becaufe fhe was abfent ; of new Come- 
dies to which all the Town was crowding, and of 
many ingenious Ironies, by which domettick Dili- 
gence was made contemptible. 

kt is dificult for Virtue to ftand alone againk 
Fear on one Side, and Pleafure on the other; efpe- 
cially when no actual Crime is propofed, and Pru- 
dence itfelf can fuggeft many Reafons for Relaxa- 
tion and Indulgence. My Mamma was at laft per- 
fuaded to accompany Mifs Giddy to a Play. She 
was received with a boundlefs Profufion of Com- 
pliment, and attended home by a very fine Gen- 
tleman. Next Day fhe was with lefs Dificulty 
prevailed on to play at Mrs. Gravely’s, and came 
home gay and lively ; for the Diflin@tions that had 
been paid her awakened her Vanity; and good 
Luck had kept her Principles of Frugality from 
giving her Difturbance. She now made her fecond 
Entrance into the World, and her Friends were 
fuficiently induftrious to prevent any Return to 
her former Life; every Morning brought Mefiaces 
of Invitation, and every Evening was pafled in 
Places of Diverfion, from which fhe for fome time 
complained that fhe had rather be abfent. In a 
fhort time fhe began to fecl the Happinefs of ens 
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without Controul, of being unaccountable for her 
Hours, her Expences, and her Company; and 
learned, by degrees, to drop an Expreflion of Con- 
tempt, or Pity, at the Mention of Ladies, whofe 
Hufbands were fufpected of reftraining their Pleas 
fures, or their Play, and confeffed that fhe loved to 
go and come as fhe pleafed. 

I was ftill favoured with fome incidental Pre- 
cepts, and tranfient Endearments, and was now 
and tben fondly kiffed for fmiling like my Papa: 
but moft Part of her Morning was fpent in com= 
paring the Cpinion of her Maid and Milliner, con- 
triving fome Variation in her Drefs, vifiting Shops, 
and fending Compliments, and the reft of the Day 
was too fhort for Vifits, Cards, Plays, and Con- 
certs. | 

She now began to difcover that it was impoffible 
to educate Children properly at Home ; Parents 
could not have them always in their Sight, the So- 
ciety of Servants was contagious, Company pro- 
duced Boldnefs and Spirit, Emulation excited In- 
duftry, and a large Scheol was naturally the firft 
Step into the open World. A thoufand other Rea- 
fons fhe alledged, fome of little Force in themfelves, 
but fo well feconded by Pleafure, Vanity, and Idle 
nefs, that they foon overcame all the remaining 
Principles of Kindnefs and Piety, and both I, and 
my Brother, were difpatched to Boarding Schools. 

How my Mamma fpent her Time when fhe was 
thus difburthened I am not able to inform you, but 


I have reafon to believe that Trifles and Amufe- 
ments 
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ments took ftill fafter hold of her Heart. At firtt, 
fhe vifited me at School, and afterwards wrote toa 
me; but, in a fhort Time, both her Vifits and het 
Letters were withheld, and no other Notice was 
taken of me than to remit Money for my Support. 

When I came home, at the Vacation, I found 
myfelf coldly received, with an Obfervation, 
<¢ That this Girl will prefently be a Woman.’’ 
I was, after the ufual Stay, fent to School again, 
and overheard my Mother fay, as l was a going, 
s* Well, now I thall recover.” 

In fix Months more I came again, and, with the 
ufual childifh Alacrity, was running to my. Mother’s 
Embrace, when fhe ftopped me with Exclamations 
at the Suddennefs and Enormity, of my Growth, 
having, fhe faid, never feen any Body fhoot up fo 
much. at my Age. She was fure no other. Girls 
{pread at that Rate, and. fhe hated to have Children 
look like Women before their Time.. I was dif- 
concerted, and retired without hearing any Thing 
more than, ‘* Nay if you.are angry, Madam Stee- 
© ple, you may walk off. 

When. once the Forms of Civility. are violated,. 
there remains little Hope of returning to Kindnefs 
or Decency. My Mamma made this Appearance 
of Refentment a.Reafon for continuing her Malig- 
nity, and.poor Mifs. Adaypole, for that was my Ap- 
pellation, was never mentioned or. fpoken to, but 
with fome Expreffion of Anger, or Difltke. 

She had yet the Pleafure of drefiing me like a 
Child, and I know not when I fhould have teen 

thought 
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thought fit to change my Habit, had I not been 
refcued by a Maiden Sifter of my Father, who 
could not bear to fee Women in hanging Sleeves, 
and prefented me with Brocade for a Gown, for 
which I fhould have thought myfelf under great 
Obligation, had fhe not accompanied her Favour 
with fome Hints, that my Mamma might now 
confider her Age, and give me her Ear-Rings, 
which fhe had fhewn long enough in public Places. 
I now left the School and came to live with my 
Mamma, who confidered me as an Ufurper, that 
had feized the Rights of a Woman without a juft 
Claim, and was pufhing her down the Precipice 
of Age, that I might reign without a Superiour. 
While I am thus beheld with Jealoufy and Sufpi- 
cion, you will readily believe that it is difficult to 
pleafe. Every Word and Look is an Offence. | 
never fpeak, but I pretend to fome Qualities and 
Excellencies, which it is criminal to poflefs; if I 
am gay fhe thinks it Time enough to coquette; if 
I am grave fhe hates a Prude in Bibs; if I venture 
into Company, I am in hafte for a Hufband; if 1 
retire to my Chamber, fuch matron-like Ladies are 
Lovers of Contemplation. Iam on one Pretence 
or other generally excluded from her Affemblies, 
nor am I ever fuffered to vifit at the fame Place 
with my Mamma. Every one wonders why fhe 
does not bring Mifs more into the World, and 
when fhe comes home in Vapours I am certain that 
She has heard either of my Beauty, or my Wit, and 
| expect 
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expect nothing for the enfuing Week, but Taunts, 
Menaces, Contradi€tion, and Reproaches. 

Thus I live in a State of continual Perfecution, 
only becaufe I was born ten Years too foon, and 
cannot {top the Courfe of Nature, or of Time, but 
am unhappily a Woman before my Mother can 
willingly ceafe to be a Girl. I believe you would 
contribute to the Happinefs of many Families, if, 
by any Arguments or Perfuafions, you could make 
Mothers afhamed of rivalling their Children; if 
you could fhew them, that though they may refufe. 
to grow wife, they muft inevitably grow old, and 
that the proper Solaces of Age are not Mufick and 


Compliments, but Wifdom and Devotion; that 


thofe who are fo unwilling to quit the World, will 
foon be driven from it, and that it is therefore 
their Intereft to retire while there yet remain a few 
Hours for nobler Employments. 


PARTHENIAe 





The VILLAIN. 4 True Hiftory. 


S we have many more Male than Female 
Writers, it is not to be wondered at, that 

the Vices and Foibles of the Women are moft ma- 
licioufly fatyrized ; it fhall be my Province fome- 
times to give my Sex their Revenge, by laying open 
the Villainy of thefe our Mafters, thefe Lords of 


the Creation, In their TranfaCtions with each ye 
cy 
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they are obliged to keep up an Appearance of Pro- 
bity, but in regard to us, every Stratagem, every 
Deceit is put in Practice to corrupt the Innocent, 
and to betray the Unwary. But why it fhould be 
a lefs Crime to deceive an unexperienced Girl, 
whofe Age and Situation render it impofible fhe 
fhould know the World, than it would be to direé&t 
a blind Man to the Brink of a Precipice, I am at a 
lofs to imagine, yet Cuftom, that Tyrant Cuftom, 
has taught us this, and many more Abfurdities. 
The following Fa&, feems to me to fhew as much 
Bafenefs on one fide, and artlefs Innocence on the 
other, as any thing I have heard. 

Mrs. Fenny **** having lately loft her Father, 
that fhe might not be a Burden to her Mother, who 
had for her own Support but a fmall Annuity, de- 
termined to apply to a Relation in London, for her 
Affiftance in getting her a genteel Service: In or- 
der to this, fhe took a Place in a Stage Coach ; the 
other Paflengers were an elderly Gentlewoman and 
her Son ‘a‘Lad of about fifteen, and three Gentle- 
men. The early Hour of fetting out, and their 
being entire Strangers to each other, kept them al- 
moft filent for the firft ten Miles: By this Time 
the young Spark grew exceeding fick, and the ine 
dulgent Mother infifted on being fet down at the 
firft Town they came to, faying, “her Child’s Health 
was dearer to her, than all the London’s in the 
World. They were now near the Town where 
the Coach ufually puts up that the Company might 


Breakfaft. ‘They no fooner arrived, than the young 
Man 
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Man and his Mother retired to a Chamber, leaving 
our Country Woman to purfue her Journey, with- 
out any of her own Sex to accompany her. The 
firit Day was paft without any more than the com- 
mon Civility of bearing her Expences, which was 
equally divided between the three Men; only now 
and then a Smile of Approbation, accompanied 
with aSigh, feemed as it were to efcape from the 
genteeleft and beft drefs’d of them, whenever fhe 
by Chance caft her Eyes on his. At Supper, he 
fhewed the utmoft Affiduity to pleafe her, infifted 
on her being lodged in the beft.Room in the Houfe, 
and, in fhort, fpared neither Pains nor Experice to 
render himfelf agreeable. Thus they went on for 
the firft three Days: but, on the fourth, which 
was to be the Jaft of their being together, he ap- 
peared difconcerted and uneafy. At Noon, he in- 
treated her to permit him to walk with her in the 
Garden of the Inn, where they dined, for a few Mi- 
nutes: There he made the warmeft Profeffions of 
Love, mixed with the moft folemn Appeals to 
Heaven, that he had no other Views than thofe 
which were for her Honour and Intereft ; he told 
her, he muft unavoidably be unhappy if fhe refuted 
to let him know where he might fee her again. ‘To 
all this fhe replied, that Providerice tiad placed her 
in fuch a Situation, that it was imposible fhe fhould 
erant his Requeft, fince fhe did not know where 
fhe fhould be fixed; as her Bufinefs in Town was 

only to get a Service. A Service! he returned | 


with fome Emotion; No, no, that muit never be 
the 
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the Cafe, while I have an Eftate to maintain, or 
Hands to work for you. I am at prefent poflefs’d of 
upwards of 400/. a Year; and expect by the Death of 
an Uncle, to more than double my Fortune. If, 
deareft Creature, [am fo happy as not to be dif- 
agreeable to you, confent to fhare it withme. By 
this Time the Coachman call’d, which relieved 
“Fenny from her Embarraflment. At length they ar- 
rived at their Journey’s End. She was met at the 
Inn by her Coufin, to whofe Houfe fhe went for 
that Night. As they were getting into a Hackney 
Coach, fhe obferved her Lover {peak to the Coach- 
man, and look earneftly at the Coach-Door, but 
fhe knew not what this meant. Next Day fhe was 
furprized at hearing herfelf called by a Voice fhe 
knew to be her Fellow Traveller’s. ‘This Inter- 
view was the Forerunner of many more; till at 
laft, after a {trict Enquiry into his Chara€ter and 
Circumftances, fhe confented to be his Wife ;_ but 
as their Marriage was to be kept private, he pro- 
pofed the Fleet as the moft proper Place for the 
Performance of the Ceremony. This, with fome 
Reluctance, fhe agreed to; when, as if recollect- 
ing himfelf, he cryed, There can be no Occafion 
for our running the Hazard of being-feen, fince a 
Minifter will come to us, and it will be equally 
valid. ‘This alfo, weak and unthinking, fhe con- 
fented to. ‘The next Day they went to a Tavern, 
and he ordered a Drawer, whom he afked for at 
the Bar, to go for a Clergyman from the Fleet. 
‘This fame Drawer ferved for both Father and Clerk. 
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The folemn Ceremony being over, he carried her 
to genteel Lodgings, at the Court-End of the 
Town, where he behaved with the utmoft Tender- 
nefs for three Months. She was now with Child, 
and he began to be lefs frequent in his Vifits; when 
one Day, on her defiring Leave to acquaint her 
Mother with her Happinefs, he told her, that Hap- 
pinefs was hers no longer than fhe kept it a Secret, 
and immediately left her. She faw him no more 
for feveral Days; and when he came home, was in 
the Height of ill-humour, and told her he was 
going out of Town for a Fortnight. She afked 
him for Money for her Support, when flinging 
her a Guinea, he flounced out of theRoom. This 
Behaviour, fo different from what fhe had Reafon 
to expect, filled her Heart with Anguifh, and her 
Eyes with Tears. But who can defcribe the Afto- 
nifhment, the Mifery, the Torture, of this poor 
-Creature, when the Woman of the Houfe told her, 
fhe muft provide herfelf with other Lodgings ; for 
the Gentleman, whom fhe called her Hufband, 
had payed her-to that Time, and told her, fhe mut 
expect no more from him! She ran fhe flew 
to the Tavern where fhe was marricd; but, on 
Enquiry, found the Drawer had been difcharged 
two Months before: She then afked, if any of 
the Family knew the Minifter that was fent for by 
Mr. **** but they all pretended Ignorance. 
Thus artfully deprived of every Refource, to whom 
could fhe apply for Juftice ? The Wretch that be- 


trayed her was flown ; her Kinfwoman refufed her 
Suc- 
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Succour, called her an infamous Creature ; and, to 
compleat her Mifery, told her, that fhe had the 
Week before received a Letter, which gave an 
Account of the Death of her Mother. Loaded 
with Grief, fhe returned to her Lodgings: The 
Woman had Compaffion enough to let her remain 
there that Night, and the next Morning fhe was in 
ahighFever. ‘The Expences of an Apothecary and 
Nurfe foon diffipated her little Store, and the Pity 
of her Landlady did not continue much longer. 
By this time the Strength of her Conftitution got - 
the better of the Diftemper; and fhe lives to fecl 
more Diftrefs. But, if the Villain, the cruel, the 
inhuman Villain! {tll refufes to provide for her and 
his Child, his Name and Place of Abode fhall foon 
be made public 
By Mary Midnight. 








A journey toP aris: In a Letter from @ 
Country *Squire to bis Papa. 


Paris in France, tdis 16th of June, annog. Domini, 


1749, in the 22d Year of King George the Se- 
cond. 


Ever-honoured Sir, Mon Pere, 


TER my humble Duty remembred to you, 


hoping you are in good Health asI am at 
this prefent Writing: This is for to let you know, 
that we left Dover laft Tuefday was three Weeks, 


D2 te 

















28 The MID ‘IF E, 


to fail upon the main Ocean Sea; and having a 
bloody ftrong Gale of Wind, we got to Calais in 
four Hours: But I did not half like it, for I was 
moft confumed Sea-fick ; and our Dich was fo abo- 
minatious bad, that I thought he would have been 
vivat Rex, and died upon the Spot: He had a growl- 
ling and grumbling in his Grifking, and muted and 
cait to that Degree, as if he would have brought up 
his very Pluck and Harflet. Wehad no fooner land- 
ed, but we were hurried to the Governor’s, and 
then to the Cuftom-Houfe, where we had a mor- 


..4 


tal deal of Trouble with my Portmanteau; and 
© 


Lick had like to have loft the Bag where was all 
ny clean Linnen and old Shoes. And, as neither 
Dick nor 1 underftood then one Word of French, 
ve had like to have been bamboozled; but by the 
Help of a well-fpoken English Gentleman, a very 
handfome-body’d Perfon in the Face, (whom I 
found was a Drawer at the Sz/ver-Lion there) we 
got out of the Scrape, and he very civilly carried us 
to the Houfe where he had the Honour to ferve. 
There we lived in Clover; and there I found two 
Englifh Travellers going .to Paris: The one a 
humming young Spendthrift, with a blue Purple 
Scarlet Coat on, all bedizened with Lace; a filly 
Puppy ! that could neither play at Putt nor All- 
Fours; but wanted me, forfooth, to play at Qua- 
drille, which I knew no more of than the Pope of 
Rome: Sol fmelt the Lay, and fhun’d him. ‘The 
other, was an Oxford Scholar juft come from 


Cambridge, a mere Ninny: His firft Queftion was, 
If 
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If I was acquainted with the Cla/fficks? and I, in 
return, afk’d him if he was acquainted in E/fex ? 
and let him know, you was of the Quorum, and 
that I was your Son and Heir: But as for the Fa- 
mily of the Clafficks, I was fure there was no fuch 
in our County, or none of any Note; upon this he 
erinn’d, and turn’d away upon his Heel, and fo I 
found the Fellow was a Fool. And Iwas glad I 
got fheere of him ; and refolved to keep no Exgli/h 
Gentlemen Company ; becaufe firft and foremoft, 
they fpend their Money at no Rate, and I do not 
defire fuch Converfation, becaufe I know it argues 
nothing, and their Pretences to Friendfhip is no- 
thing but Blandation. And I refolving to live with- 
in Compafs, (do you fee Sir,) defign’d to go to Paris 
in the Waggon. But when I call’d for a Reckon- 
ing (Dlood and Thunder) { may fay, there was the 
Devil to pay— but as the Saying is, MVecefitas non 
habet leges; fo I paid it with as good a Will, asif I 
had fwallow’d a Hedge Hoe. 

We tet out early one Morning in company only 
with three Frenchmen (very cliver Gentlemen in- 
deed!) one of them {poke pretty good, bad Engli/h, 
and had been Footman to a half-pay Officer ; the 
Second was a Rope Dancer; and the Third taught 
Dogs to Set, and the like, but furely they were the 
moft complaifant Gentlemen that ever were born 
or chriftened. Whatever I faid, they faid fo too: 
If 1 {neez’d, they bow’d; if I laugh’d, they did the 
fame ; if I yawn’d, tney ftretch’d their Jaws, and 
fo forth, We were ten Days in getting to Paris, 
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and pafs’d thro’ many Towns and Cities: But I 
knew better than to puzzle my Brains to remember 
their Names, which would argufie nothing at all, 
if fo be I came for Improvement, and the like of 
that. My Fellow Travellers were fo mortal civil 
to me, that I could do no lefs than to bear their 
Expences; however I loft nothing by it, for in re- 
turn they taught me French as faft as Hops, fo that 
by the Time we got to Paris, I could fay, we 
Monfeer, and non Mounfeer, as well as the beft of 
them, and fo could our Dick too. But they all faid, 
that they never knew any Body that ever learned 
fo much in fo fhort a Time, and I am of the fame 
Mind too, tho’ I fay it, that fhou’d not fay it, and 
that’s a proud Word; -but mum for that 
is Latin for a Candle. 

At Paris by Advice of my Friend the Footman, 
I took Lodgings at a Friend’s of his, at a Six Soufe 
Ordinary up two Pair of Stairs in a back Lane, be- 
caufe of cheap Living. For thinks I to myfelf, as 
i am here only to fee Fafhions, I may as well do 
that out of a Window up two Pair of Stairs, as out 
of a Parlour: And to fave Charges Dick lies with 
me, * but is difmally afraid of Spirits, and of Things 
walking, becaufe he cannot fpeak a Bit of Latin— 
oe for my own part, I refolve (as the Saying is) to 
keep only the beft of Company :. So I found a fufh- 
cient Number of very polite Gentlemen that lodg’d 
in ‘a fame Houfe ; that is to fay, two Journey- 
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men ‘Taylors (Natives of Ireland) two Italian Fid- 
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lers, aid the chief Toad-eater to a very noted. 
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Mountebank! but fure, and fure! had you but feen 
how they all honour’d, bow’d to, and compliments 
ed me, you would have taken your corporal Oath, 
that they were Men of Quality, and knew that I 
was fomebody. 

I have been at Court but once, and I will infure 
you, I will never go twice; for I think in my 
Heart, that it is as fine a Sight to fee our Quarter 
Sefions. But it feems my Merit could not be hid 
there: for Iam told by one that-heard it from the 
King’s Corn-cutter, that he was inform’d by one 
of the Pages in waiting, that he thinks he heard 
the Cardinal fay, as how, as he almoft thought, 
that I was Somebody of DiftinGtion if the Truth 
was known, and the like of that. 

I muft not forget to tell you, that they are all 
here, either Papi/hes, or Roman Catholicks, and I 
like them at no Price: So that when I have feen 
Fafhions one Week more, I defign to return from 
beyond Sea, in order, Sir, to make you a Grand- 
father, if I live and do well, as the Saying is. The 
whole City have their Eye upon me, efpecially the 
Ladies, who I am told are all in Love with me: 
And every one fays, 1 am vaftly improv’d by Tra- 
velling ; and that Iam fo Witty, and fo Wife, that 
they never faw the Peer of me in all their born 
Days. And as I have now feen the World, I hope 
the Gentlemen of the County will be fo wife ag 
to put me up for one at the next EleCtion. So no 
more at prefent, but my Love to Tom Fack/on, and 

Good- 
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Goodman Hickumbottom, and to the Parfon, and his 
Aunt, which is all from, 


Dear Papa, 
Your ever loving Son till Death, 


W. Boobykin. 


P.S. Here is a vaft cunning Man lives at the very 
next Door, he proffers for a Luidore (as they 
call it) to learn me to make Spells and Charms, 
and Love Powders, and will teach me to raife 
the Devil into the Bargain: which I think may 
be of great Ufe to me at Elections, and in Fox- 
Hunting, and fo forth. And as I have a Capa- 
city for any witty Thing, I have a huge Mind to 
learn: And he fays, if I willturn Pipifh, he will 
give me the true Receipt to make the Philofo- 
wet? s Stone, that will turn every Tiuing I touch, 
to Gold, and Silver, and Money, and the like: 
But 1 fhall beg his Diverfion for that, for I han’t 
a Mind to be Damn’d at prefent; and hope I 
never fhall, if I live and do well, and fo forth, 
as the Saying Is. * 





On PO Bt. 2. 


Certain 4rabic Author, which I have read 
fomewhere, obferves, that the fuperior Excel- 

Jency of any ocience can only be demonitrated by 
the 
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the Number of its Votaries, and the attractive 
Power of its Charms; and if fo, I think Poetry will 
bear not only the Bays, but the Bell too from all 
others. Every Man fcribbles Verfes, and attempts 
at Poetry, as every Woman curls her Locks, and 
endeavours to appear beautiful, and both feem wil- 
ling to deceive themfelves; for the one is as fondly 
prone to be acknowledged a Wit, as the other to 
be celebrated for a Beauty. 

The ridiculous Figure which fome Ladies make 
in their Finery, may be feen every Day in the 
Mall, the Streets, and the Gardens, and to illuftrate 
the Coiaparifon, I fhall alfo let you fee how ridicu- 
Joufly fome Men appear in their Poetic Apparel. 


Take the firft Inftance from a fiddle-faddle Poet, 
to his Miftrefs. 


Pretty Mif-fe, 
Come and kif-[e, 

With your black and rolling Eye, 
O that Lip-pe 


Let me fip-pe, 
Or with Anguifh I fhall die. 


Another Gentleman whom I have alfo the Ho- 
nour to be known to, has fuch an Art of Swelling, 
that many of his Pieces, which | am confident, 
were wrote without Meaning, have, among the 
Vulgar, pafs’d for ftrong Senfe and Sublimity 
Mark the Pomp of the following Paflage. 





And 
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34 The MIDWIFE. 
And round his Head a Flood of Darknefs roll'd, 


So maffy, permanent and thick, you could 


Not hear the Cock’s forill Din when Morn appear a. 


Here the Flowers of Rhetoric, and the Nutmeg 
and Sugar of Poetry, are finely intermix’d. 


I could give innumerable Inftances of this fort of 
Sublime; but the Above may ferve my prefent Pur- 
pofe. I fhall now, with Mr. Printer’s Leave, ex- 
hibit fome few Stanza’s of a very extraordinary 
Pfalm, which was compos’d laft Summer on the 
Diftemper among the Horned Cattle, by the 
Clerk of a certain Parifh in York/hire, and chorus’d 
by the whole Congregation. 


After the firft four Stanza’s, which contain an 
Account of the Cattle loft, and the Sufferers 
Names, he begins the Fifth thus : 


¥. 
No Chriftian Buli, nor Cow, they fay, 
But takes it out of hand ; 
And we fhall have no Cows at all, 
I doubt, within this Juand. 


VI. 
The Doétors, tho’ they all have {poke 
Like learned Gentlemen ; 


And told us how the Intrails look 
Of Cattle dead and gean. 


VII. 





Thee MIDWIEE. 35 


VII. 


Yet they do nothing do at all, 
' With all their Learning ftore; 
So Heav’n drive out this Plague away, 
And vex us not no more. 


This Piece was fo well received, that after Sere 
vice was over, it was defired again by all the Con- 
cregation, except fix Farmers, who wept bitterly, 
and faid, the Lines were too moving. ’ Iwas alfo 
oreatly applauded by the Squire, who himfelf writes 
Verfes,; and may therefore (if you pleafe) be 
efteemed a proper Judge. As to the Parfon, he 
was obliged to ftand Neuter, however ftupid and 
ridiculous it might appear to him ; for it isas much 
as his Benefice is worth to contradict the Squire. 
When the People were going out of the Church, I 
heard the Minifter fay to the Clerk, ** Fohn, ‘fodn, 
‘¢ Why what Pfalm was this we had to Day? it 
¢¢ was not one of David's.” David’s! No, Sir, 
(quoth ‘fohn, big with the new Honour he had ac- 
quired) David never made fuch a P fal fine be was 
born, This is one of my own putting together, 
Meafter ! 





I can’t quit the Squire without taking Notice 
of his Compolitions, which are very many, and 
very extraordinary ; but the moft confiderable, and 
what he values himfelf principally upon, is a Num- 
ber of Stanza’s he has compos’d for his own Ufe, 
and which have ferved him as Auxiliaries to all his 
other Poeins ; but of thefe I may have Occafion to 
fpeak in a future Number. 44. Adidnight. 
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* 4 BALLAD: Compos’d by Mifs Nelly Pent- 
weazle, a young Lady of Fifteen ; and may with 
great Propriety be fung at Chriffenings. 

The Tune of, Lumps of Pudding. 


I. 
F all my Experience how vaft the Amount, 
Since fifteen long Winters I fairly can count! 
‘Was ever poor Damfel fo fadly betray’d, 
For to live to thefe Years, and yet ftill be a Maid ! 


II. 
Ye Heroes triumphant by Land and by Sea, 
Sworn Vot’ry’s to Love, yet unmindful of me, 
You can itorm a ftrong Fort, or can form a Blockade, 
Yet ye ftand by, like Daftards, and fee me a Maid! 
Ill. 
Ye Lawyers fo juft, who with flippery Tongue 
Can do what you pleafe, or with Right or with Wrong, 
Can it be or by Law or by Equity faid, 
That a buxom young Girl ought to die an old Maid? 
IV. 
Ye learned Phyficians, whofe excellent Skill 
Can fave or demolifh, can cure or can kill, 
To a poor forlorn Damfel contribute your Aid, 
Who is fick — very fick — of remaining a Maid. 
¥. 
You, Fops, I invoke not to lift to my Song, 
Who anfwer no End, and to no Sex belong, 
Ye Echoes of Echoes, and Shadows of Shade, —-——— 
For if I had you——— 1 might ftill be a Maid. 





CMTE 


* The Above I borrow’d from the SrupentT, or OxrorD and 
CAMERIDGE Monthly Mifcellany 3 a Sixpenny Pamphlet, confifting 
of Original Pieces only, and publifhed with the Approbation and 
Affiftance of thofe famous Univerfities, 
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The New Occafional Prologue, fpoken at the Open- 
ing of Drury-Lane Theatre, by Mr. Gare 
RICK. 


S Heroes, States, and Kingdoms, rife and fall ; 
So —(with the Mighty to compare the Small —} 
Thro’ Int’reft, Whim, or if you pleafe thro’ Fate, 
We feel Commotions in our Mimick State : 
The Sock and Bufkin fly from Stage to Stage ; 
A Year’s Alliance, is with us ——— an Age! 
And where’s the Wonder ? all Surprize muft ceafe, 
When we reflect, how Int’reft, or Caprice, 
Make real Kings break Articles of Peace. 


Strengthen’d with new Allies, our Foes prepare ; 
Cry Havock! and let flip the Dogs of War. | 
To fhake our Souls, the Papers of the Day a 
Drew forth the adverfe Power in dread Array ; 

A Power, might ftrike the Boldeft with Difmay : 
Yet fearlefs ftill we take the Field with Spirit, 
Arm’d Cap-a-pee in felf-fufiicient Merit. | 
Our Ladies too, with Souls and Tongues untam’d, 
Fire up like Britons, when the Battle’s nankd : 
Each female Heart pants for the glorious Strife, 
From Hamlet's Mother, to the Cobler’s Wife. 
Some few there are whom paltry Paffions guide, 
Defért each Day, and fly from Side to Side ; 
Others like Savi/s, love Fighting as their Trade, 
For beat, or beating — they muft all be paid, 


. Sacred to Suaxesrgar was this Spot defign’d 
To pierce the Heart, and hamanize the Mind ; 
But if an empty Houfe, the A€tor’s Carfe, 
Shews us our Lears, and Hamlets, lofe their Force; 
Unwilling, we muft change the nobler Scene, 

And, in our Turn, prefent you Harlequin ; 
Quit Poets, and fet Carpenters to work, 
Shew gaudy Scenes, or mount the vaulting Turk, 


E For 
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For tho’ we Actors one and all agree 

Boldly to ftruggle for our Vanity ; 

if Want comes on, Importance maft retreat ; 

Our firft, great, ruling Paffion is to eat. 

To keep the Field, all Methods we'll purfue ; 

The Conflié& glorious! for we fight for You: 

And fhou'd we fail to gain the wifh’d Applaufe, 

At leaft we’re vanquifh’d in a noble Caufe, — 








The Occafional Prologue /poken at Covent-Garden 
Theatre, by Mr. BARRY. 


HEN Vice, or Folly, over-runs a State, 
Weak Politicians lay the Blame on Fate: 
When Rulers ufeful Subjeéts ceafe to prize, 
And damn for Arts that causd themfelves to rife: 
When Jealoufies and Fears poffefs the Throne, 
And Kings allow no Merit but their own : 
Can it be ftrange, that Men for Flight prepare, 
And ftrive to raife a Colony elfewhere ? 
This Cuftom has prevail’d in ev’ry Age, 
And has been fometimes practis’d on the Stage : 
For — entre nous — thefe Managers of Merit, 
Who fearlefs arm and take the Field with Spirit, 
Have curb’d us Monarchs with their haughty Mien, 
And Herod * ame have out- Herod-ed ——— within. 
[Pointing to the Green-Room. 

©! they can torture twenty thoufand Ways] 
Make bouncing Bajaxet + retreat from Bays / 








The Ladies || too, with ev’ry Pow’r to charm, 
Whofe Face, and Fire, an Anchorite might warm, 
Have felt the Fury of a Tyrant’s Arm. 


say 


~ 1 





*% Mr. Quon, + Both Q-aon and Beo-ye . Tt Mr, Govoerh, 
Mrs, C--bb--7 &Ce ; 
4 , ‘- 
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By felfith Arts expell’d our antient Seat, ! 





In fearch of Candour and in fearch of Meat, 
We, from your Favour, hope for this Retreat. 


If Shake/pear’s Paflion, or if Pohnfon’s Art, 
Can fire the Fancy, or can warm the Heart, 
That Tafk be ours ; But if you damn their Scenes, 
And Heroes mult give way to Harlequins, 
We, too, can have Recourfe to Mime’ and Dance ; 
Nay, there, I think, we have the better Chance: 
And, fhould the’l‘own grow weary of the Mute, 
Why — we'll produce — a Child upon the Flute. § 
But, be the Food as “will, *tis you that treat! 
They've feaited long perinit us now tO ear. 








fn Occafional PROLOGUVE; 


Occafion’d by the two occafional Prologues ; to be 

, fpoken either by Mr. Garrick or Mr. Barry, or 
both, affifted in the Delivery thereof by Mrs. 
Midnight, being the firft Time of her appearing 
on any Stage. 


IN D-hearted Friends ——= behold thefe Sobs and 
Sighing ! 
I'd afk your Pardon but ——— I can’t for crying. 
*T'was vile in me your Honours to offend, 
And if you'll make me better — why — I’ll mend. 
"Twas wholly to my Brother-Blufter owing ; 
He was the Man did do this fad Mi/doing ; 
He was the Man whofe proud indignant Spirit, 
Hating a Rival, ftrove to hide my Merit. 
Ah Brother! Brother! think on Johnny Gay, 
Think on the Moral giv’n us in his Play ; 
And let’s like Peachum, and his Brother Locéi?, 
Our own Affronts———— with others Money, pocket, 








§ A Child faid to be but Four Years of Age, has been intro- 


duced on the Stage of Drury-Lane Theatre, to play a Tune on 
that Inftrument. 
B2 Enter 
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Enter Mrs. Midnight i® bafte. 


Great is the Noife, and clam’rous is the Clafh, 
When two fuch weighty Wights together dafh! 
it’s Mirth oft takes its Rife from Fo//y’s Ire, 

As Flint {trikes Stee/, and Quarrels into Fire. 

I, even I, old Woman, as I am, 

Have juft Pretence your Poetry to damn ; 

‘To fix the Standard between wrong and right, 
And call you both a Couple of ——— Good Night. 


They boaw to Mrs. Midnight, and then retire; aftes 
avhich, the old Lady fings the following Simile. 


While Garrick fmart, and bluftring Barry jar, 
Like rough and {mooth, or Oil and Vinegar, 
J, like an hard-boil’d Egg come in between, 
And mix their Matters, as I intervene; | ' 
} form (for Rhyme's fake add, with yust INTENTION; 
Betwixt the fighting Fluids a-Convention ;. | 
W hich being thus conjoin'd, pleafe ev'ry Palate, 
And make a pretty Figure in a Salad. : 


N.B. Jf the Reader has any ObjcBtion te the abowe as 
a Pro.oGuk, det him fignify fuch his Diflike in the 
Daily Advertifer, and it foall be called an Inttr- 
LUDE. | 


On the run of ROMEO and JULIET. 


ELL — what's to Night? fays angry Ned, 
As up from Bed he roufes : 
Remeo again —- and fhakes his Head, 


* Ah! Pox on both your Houles. 
I, H———tt. 





* Vide Mercutio’s laft Speech, 


The 
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The Mipwire’s Pourricxs: Or, Goffip’s Chro-. 
nicle of the Affairs of Europe. 


PorTUGAL and SPAIN. 
Ce Difputes with Spain are yet unfettled, tho’ we 


have been affured, over and over, that both Par- 
ties are willing to make fome Conceffions for the fake of 
Trade. The Spanifh Minifters are fo flow and formal 
in their Deliberations, that I am afraid that artful Old 
Woman, the Queen Dowager, contributes to blunt the 
Edge of Mr. Keen’s Arguments. Certainly her Influence 
is not yet loft, as fome pretend, her youngelft Son being 
to exchange his Cardinal's Hat for a 'Temporal Sove- 
reignty. But whether Corfica, which is affirmed to be 
upon Sale, be defigned for him, or for his Brother Don 
Philip, perhaps no other old Woman but his faid Mo- 
ther can at prefent tell. The laft Fable that has been 
given us, on the Subject of the reformed Cardinal's future 
Condition, is, that he will probably be made Duke of 
Lorrain, upon the Death of King Staniflaus. . Edo not, 
for my part, give much Credit to this Story ; but fhall. 
not aflign the Reafons of my Diffent, left the Men thould. 
affume them for their own, and put them as fuch in the: 
other Magazines. | 
His Portuguefe Majefty, like all new Kings, is hitherto 
extremely wile, extrenely good, extremely vigilant, and 
in fhort, has every Perfection. But [ much fear he will 
by and by, want the Counfels of Father Gafpard, whorn: 
I fufpeét, by the Chara&ter given of him,. to be really an 
old Woman difguifed in the Habit of a Monk. 


ITAL Y¥.~ 


| _ My Readers will fee I am fomewliat of a Geographer, 
by the Order in which I place the feveral Countries: Kor 

taking Europe in three Ranges, of three Divifions each, 

and proceeding with them all’ from the Left Hand to the 

Kight, any Woman, or even any Beau, may trace my Mic- 

E 3 thed 
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thod upon a Map.—TIf it be objeéted, that other Month- 
ly Hiftorians begin at the Top, or with the Northern 
Countries: My Anfwer is, that I have a great Affection 
for the warm Regions, and that it would be no Difad- 
vantage to your Male.Hiftorians, if, like me, they took 
Pains to examine the Bottom of all Things with which 
they had any Concern. 

Italy, then, comes next in Order, and beginning ftill 
at the lower Extremity, the King of the two Sicilies is 
the firft Prince in Italy. This Prince, who is to fucceed 
his half Brother in the Throne of Spain, if the latter dies 
without Iffue, and to be fucceeded in Naples and Sicily 
(or the two Sicilies) by his next Brother Don Philip (ace 
cording to his good Mother’s Appointment) is at prefent 
much employ’d in repelling the Barbary Corfairs, in re- 
ftraining the Licentioufrefs of his own Nobility, and in 
promoting the Trade of his Subjects. — I believe he has 
fome wife old Woman for his Privy Counfellor. — The 
Pope, his next Neighbour, is employed by the Bufineis of 
the Jubilee, a little Difpute with the Republick of Venice, 
which feems to be almoft made up, and the Means that 
are meditating by his undutiful Sons, to curtail his 
Power and Influence. The Papacy carried it with a 
much higher Hand when the holy Mother Joan filled the 
facred See: But the Male-Sovereigns ufe her prefent Suc- 
ceffor, who I doubt wants fome gocd Female Advice, 
juft as they would a mere Old Woman, in their own 
ironical and profane Senfe of that venerable Title. 

The Emperor, as Grand Duke of Tufcany, is fet up 
for a Naval Power with three Men of War. — The Duke 
of Modena is getting all he can, to make up the Lofs of 
feveral Years Exile. — The Duke of Parma is {pending 
more than he can get, and depends on his Mother to 
fupply the Deficiency. —The Lucquefe are too inconfider- 
able to be often mentioned; and the Genoefe, if they 
part with Corfica, will foon become as inconfiderable : 


iet them be told an old Woman fays it! The Venetians, 
tho’ 
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tho’ Papifts, are at prefent watchful over both Pope and 
‘Turk, againft whom we Proteftants are taught to pray in 
Metre.—The Emprefs-Queen, who will probably make 
a wife old Woman, is vigilant to preferve what fhe en- 
joys in Lombardy. Which feems the more neceflary, as 
the King of Spain, upon the Marriage of his Sifter with 
the Duke of Savoy, has given up his Right to thofe 
Dominions to his Sardinian Majefty. —— This Monarch 
is indeed defcended of a Race of Princes, who have art- 
fully drawn fome Advantage from all the Difputes in 
their Neighbourhood; and he has copied the laudable 
Examples fet him with great Art and Spirit. 


Turkey, &c¢. 


As the Turks are fo unjuft and ungenerous to our Sex, 
that they will not allow us the Faculties of Reafon, no 
wonder they do not confult us in any of the great and 
arduous Affairs of their Empire. And hence we may 
account for the late Confufions at Conftantinople, the 
Fires and Confpiracies, the Depofition of Vizirs and 
other great Officers, and the Oppofition of the common 
People to the Policy of their Prinee, tho’ they adore his 
Perfon. They are now by what appears, going to War 
without any Caufe of Quarrel, and merely becaufe their 
Women have not Influence enough to keep them quiet 
in their Houfes. 

- With regard to the leffer Mahometan States on the 
Coaft of Africa, I do not thin: any Woman would have 
borne from them, what fome Heroes of the other Sex 
have lately fubmitted to. But as I am not fo credulous, 
whatever may be faid to the Difparagement of my Sex 
and Age, as to believe every Story at fir Hearing, I 
fhall wait "till we have more authentick Advices of Mr. 
Keppel’s Embafly, than have yet been given us, before 
I pafs my Verdié&t on that Bufinefs. 


France. 
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FRANCE. 


The Subjeés of this Monarchy, both Laity and Cler- 
gy, complain grievoufly of the heavy Impofitions laid 
on them by the Court. The Clergy in particular, have 
had their Affembly fuddenly diffolved, and the Bifhops 
were ordered Hoine in hatte to their refpective Dioceffes. 
Tt is thought the next Step of the Court may be to feize 
the T’emporalities of thofe who continue refractory : The 
Confequence of which, as any Old Woman may forefec; 
will be great Difturbances. It is plain from an Addition: 
lately order’d to the Guards at Paris, that the French 
Minilters don’t think themfelves free from all danger of 
Commotions. With regard to Foreign Affairs, France 
profefles great Jufticé and Equity to all her Allies, and 
efpecially to Great Britain in the Cafe of their American 
Difputes! But if her Promifes run as high, they feem to. 
deferve as little Credit as ever: I don’t think any Old. 
Women of common Senfe, could be impofed upon by 


them any longer, unlefs the fir faw aétual Performance 
in fome Particulazs. 


The NETHERLANDS and GERMANY. 


In the Auftrian Netherlands, there isa Talk of reviving 
Trade, efpecially with England; and for that purpofe, 
of cutting a Canal from Oftend to Bruffels. In the Uni- 
ted Provinces, the Spirit both of Commerce and of Sub- 
ordination feems to have greatly leflened. ‘The Sup- 
plies are with Difficulty raifed for the current Ser-- 
vice, and the Civil Power, (to fpeak like a profeffed: 
Politician) fubfifts by the frequent Interpofition of the- 
Military. A new Eaft-India Company, juft in the 
Neighbourhood of the States-General, is going. to be 
erected at Embden by the King of Pruffia, who, it muft 
for once be confefs’d to the Honour of the Men, appears. 
to have fingular Talents for Government withaut female. 
Conjunction. 

: The 
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he Quarrel betwixt the Papifts and Proteftants, which 
lately broke out in the Country of Hohenloe, and feemed 
to be pretty well appeafed, has been revived thro’ the 
Bigotry of fome of the petty Counts of that Name, who 
are in danger of fuffering by military Execution. But 
they thought proper, in the laft Extremity, to fubmit, 
which they might have done with a much. better Grace 
before. The Lutherans and Calvinifts are not at much 
lefs Enmity with each other than both are with the Pa- 
pilts; and the former deny the latter the Liberty of a 
Church at Frankfort. Would any unprejudiced old Woman 
be fo foolith, as not to perceive that all Prohibitions of this 
Nature are equally unchriftian and unreafonable ? 

The Emperor, tho’ he reigns in Right of his own E- 
lection, derives his real Influence and Power from the Do- 
minions of his Confort, or, in other Words, from the 
Apron firing; To the Honour of our Sex be it fpoken ! 
To get the eldeft Son of this Imperial Couple chofen 
King of the Romans, feems at prefent to be the chief 
Bufinefs in Germany, where many wife Heads are club’d. 
together to procure a future Head over them all. 


POLAND. 


We have no Advice from this Kingdom, or this Re* 
public, or this Anarchy, (let the Men, who forme 
{uch an incoherent State, call it by which Name theY 
pleafe) except what relates to the Confufion in the public 
Affemblies, and the Inroads made on the defencelefs 
Frontiers by a Parcel of Freebooters. There is but one 
Thing in which the Polifh Nation and their King feems 
agreed, and that is, to defire the Reftoration of Duke Bi- 
ron of Cousland. The Czarina, who is doubtlefs a 
fage Princefs, tho’ not yet old, feems inclineable to 
oblige her Neighbours in this Particular. 


The Bairisn Issues. 


There are two Reafons, why I do not chufe to in- 
fert any Thing here relating to the Policy of ~~ own 
Ouns 
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Country; One is, that I know of nothing new which 
can be ipoken much to its Advantage ; The other, that 
what may be faid of a contrary Nature, our Enemies and 
Neighbours are ready enough to publifh. Iam a true 


Briton, and wou’d conceal the Nakednefs I cannot 
prevent. 


DENMARK andSwEDEN., 


There has been nothing remarkable from the firft of 
thefe Countries within the laft Month, except we efleem 
ail the Inftances, which his Danifh Majelty is conflantly 
fhewing of his Love to his Subjeéts, to be of this Nature. 
-——— ‘The News from Sweden runs juft in the old 
Strain, that is, a Strain which gives no pofitive Satis- 
faction, The old King fill lives; the Dyet is to mect 
next Year; and Peace is yet preferved with Ruffia, how 


much Pains foever fome Perfons may have taken to pro- 
mote a Rupture, | 


Russia: 


We now come to the laft, and much the moft exten- 
five of our nine Divifions, in which a Woman reigns 
with great Dignity and Reputation. She is, indeed, 
the third of her Sex that has filled the Throne of Ruflia 
within the laft twenty-five Years. Her Fleet, which 
was fent out to take a little Air and Exercife, is returned 
into Port, without giving the leaft Moleftation to the 
Swedes by Sea, any more than her Army in Finland does 
by Land. This Princefs, who fees the ‘Fafte of her Peo- 
ple greatly polifh’d, is endeavouring to reform their 
Manners by fupprefling the lewd Houfes, and fhutting 
up, or banifhing the lewd Women. I make no doubt 
but E fhall often have Occafion to fay much in her Praife, 
and to the Honour of our Sex from her Example. 


An 
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An Epilogue occafioned by the two occafional Pro- 
logues, and fpoken by Mrs. CLIVE. 


"LL do’t, by Heav’n I will — pray get you gone, 
I What all thefe Janglings, and I not make one? 
Was ever Woman offer’d fo much Wrong ? 

Thefe Creatures here would have me hold my Tongue ? 
I’m fo provok’d —I hope you will excufe me: 

I muft be heard — and beg you won’t refufe me. 
While our mock Heroes, not fo wife as rafh, 

With Indignation hold the vengeful Lafh ; 

And at each other throw alternate Squibs, 

Compos’d of little Wit— and fome few Fibs. 

I Catherine Clive, come here t’attack ’em all, 

And aim alike at /itt/e and at tall ; 

But firh e’er with thefe Bufkin Chiefs I brave it, 

A Story is at Hand, and you fhall have it. 


Once on a time two Boys were throwing Dirt, 
A gentle Youth was one, and one was fomewhat pert: 
Each to his Matter with his Tale retreated, 
Who gravely heard their different Parts repeated, ‘ 
How Tom was rude, and Yack poor Lad ill-treated. 
The Mafter paus’d to be unjuft was loth, 
Call’d for a Rod and fairly whip’d them both. 
In this fame Mafter’s Place, lo! here I ftand, 
‘And for each Culprit, hold the Lafh in Hand. 
Firft, for our own— Oh, "tis a pretty Youth! 
But out of fifty Lies I'll fift fome Truth. 
Tis true he’s of a cholerick Difpoiition, 
And Fiery Parts make up his Compofition. 
How have I feen him rave when Things mifcarry'd ? 
Indeed he’s grown much tamer fince he marry’d. 
If he fucceeds, what Joys his Fancy ftrike, 
And then he ets — to which he has no Diflike. 
Faults he has many — but I know no Crimes ; 
Yes; he has one —he contradicts fometimes : 
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And when he falls into his frantic Fit, 

He blafters fo, it makes e’en ME fubmit. 

So much for him the other Youth comes next, 
Who fhews by what he fays, poor Soul he’s vext! 
He tells you Tales how cruelly THIS treats us, 
To make you think the little Monfter beats us, 
Wou’d I have whin’d in melancholy Phrafe, 
How bouncing Bajazet retreats from Bays ! 

J, thatam Woman! would have ftood the Fray, 
At leaft, not {nivell’d thus, and run away ! 
Should any Manager lift Arm at me, 

I have a Tyrant Arm as well as he!——= 

In fa&t there has fome little bouncing been, 

But who the Bouncer was, — enquire within! 

No matter who—I now proclaim a Peace, 

And hope henceforth Hoftilities will ceafe: 

No more fhall either rack his Brains to teaze ye, 
But let the Conteft be who moft fhall pleafe ye. 














N.B. This Epilogue was taken in Short-Hand the 


Night I went to fee Mifs Jenny Cibber play the 
Part of Alicia, in JaneShore; fome few Miftakes 
may therefore have happen’d, which the candid 
Reader will excufe and corre. Now I am /peaking 
of Mifs Cibber, I muff do her the Fuftice to 
obferve, that foe play'd the Part much better than 
coud be expe&ed from one of her Years and Praftice ; 
and if a proper Regard is paid to her Modefiy and 
Merit, I make no Dowbt fhe will become an exceeding 
good Player. 


Mary MivdnriceHt. 
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A LETTER from an eminent Undertaker in 
Town, to an eminent Pbhyfician in the 
Country. 


Dear Sir, 


Y Heart is almoft broke. ——— The Papers 
M. of the Day, are enough to diftraét me.— 
Decreafed in the Burials laftW eek, Seventy 

five ; decreafed in the Burials this Week, Forty- 
two; and this has been the Trade, ever fince you 
have been out of Town; for God’s fake, dear 
Door, confider, tho’ you have fill’d your own 
Coffers, your poor old Friend isa ftarving. All 
Tradefmen mufl live, and we cannot live unlefs 
other People dye; and unaffifted Nature will never 
employ a thoufandth Part of our Bufinefs. Befides, 
People have got a knack of remaining above Ground 
after their Death. ‘* Mrs. Keith’s Corpfe was 
‘¢ removed from her Hufband’s Houfe, in Aday- 
“¢ Fair, the Middle of Odtober, 1749, to an 
‘¢ Apothecary’s, in South Audley-Strect , where 


¢¢ fhe lics in a Room hung with Mourning, and 
F is 
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<¢ igs to continue there, till Mr. Kesth can attend 
<s her Funeral.’ ——- Zounds, if this become a 
Fafhion, we fhall fhortly have a Posrnumous 
Wortp. ‘The Coffin-Makers, the Feather-fhops, 
* the Plumpers, and the Embalmers, the Grave- 
diggers, Sc. Gc. Ge. — are all on the Point of 
breaking. ’Tis true, the Apothecaries ftand us 
in fome ftead, thofe honeft Fellows throw us inan 
odd Hetacomb of Carcafes every now and then, 
but they can’t go on with half the Vigour as they 
did when they were aided by your efficacious 
Prefcriptions; thofe Prefcriptions which finifh’d 
Affairs at a Blow, and were infallible Mit- 
timus’s to the Realms of Silence and T ranguillity, 
I have juft now had one of my AMutes with me, 
who has made fuch a damn’d Noi/e for his Money, 
that I expect to hear nothing diftin@ly for this 
Twelve Month, and to mend Matters, in comes 
the Excife-Man (would to God, Doétor, he was 
under your Hands) and brings a Bill a Yard long, 
on Account of the ‘lax upon Coaches and Hearfes. 
He’s a good likely Fellow, and would make a 
charming Corpfe, and I heartily with I had the 
Burying of him, and all his Fraternity. — You 
fee, Sir, the Necefflity of your reftoring yourfelf to 
the Publick, fince Bufinefs fo ftagnates without 
you ; neither will the Intemperance of the Times, 
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the Sedulity of the Apothecaries, War, Peftilence, 
and Famine, fuffice for our Purpofe, if you con- 
tinue in the Country. 
Yours Affectionately, 
CHARLES COFFIN, 
Dick Deathwatch my Partner, and Harry Hatch- 
ment, the Herald Painter, defire their Refpects. 





A Political Dialogue between Mr. Crib, a 
Taylor, Mr. Patch a Cobler, and Jerry 
Pickbone a Footman , taken in fhart Handa 
by Mrs, Mary Midnight, 1745, at a Gin- 
Joop in St, Martin’s Lane. 


RIB. 1 tell you Mafter Patch, ’tis this War, 
tis this d-mn’d War, that makes every Thing 
fo plaguy dear. 

Patch. Are we at War now with the Zurés or 
Lifidels ? 

Crib. No, no 
Queen of LZung-a-ry. 

Ferry. Aye, aye, -—— tis with the Papifics, 
tis with the Papzi/hes. 

Pate. Are thofe Papifhes the great Hottentors 
that eat Men. 

Crit. Pihaw! you Fool, —your Papif is a 
Man as you or I may be. — He won’t eat a Mor- 
fel of you, if he was ready to ftarve. 

‘Ferry. But he will broil you upon a Gridiron 
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tho’, if you don’t believe in the Pope and the 
Devil, and kifs the Pretender’s great Toe. 

Patch. What may that fame Pretender be? 
Can you give a Body a Subfcription of him ? 

Crib. Why, as to that there —-—~ your Pre- 
tender, is your Fellow that pretends to th's and that 
and tother, in the Way of ‘Valk; and 
after all his pretending, “tis an errant Pretence—— 
that there is your Pretender. 

‘Ferry, Aye, aye 
tender. 

Patch. To be certain, it’s a rare Thing to be 
a Scolard; tho’ in my Day, Mr. Ferry, in my 
Day, I was as good as the beft of you all. _ 
My School-Mittrefs faid, as a Man may fay as to 
that there, that I took my Learning better than 
any of my Playmates. Odds wickers, I got thro’ 
the Primer and Pfalter in Five Years {ime or 
Jeis, and before I was ‘'wenty, I could fpele 
without miffing one Word, the firft Chapter of 
the fecond Book of Barnaeles. 

Crih, (Winking to erry) Damn’d Fool ! he 
means Cornicles. | 

Ferry, Why Mafter Patch, — you were quite 
a Genus, — quite a marvellous Youth. 

Patch, ’TVis very true as to that there, for J 
wou’d fcorn to fuppofe upon any Man. 

Crib, (Winks to Jerry again) damn’d Fool! 
he means expofe upon any Man. 

Ferry. (with his Hat cockt, and his Arms a 
kimbow) To be fure Learning is a pretty Uhing, 
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a very pretty Thing. I thank my Stars, I 
have my fhare of that. I came of handfome 
Parentage, and they took fpecial Care of my Edu- 
cation. 


Crib, Of what Calling might they be, pray 
Sir. 

Ferry. Why, my Father was Tapfter to one 
of the genteeleft Vinegar Shops in all London, and 
my Mother was head Maid to an Orange-woman, 
at the little Theatre in the Hay-market. 

Patch, Oh, ’tis a rare Thing to come of a 
good Family ! 

Ferry. Aye Malter Patch, I had all the Rea- 
fon in the ’verfal World to be content. — There 
was not a happier Lad upon the Face of the 
Yearth, *till the Devil put it into my Head to 
travel. 


Crib. Pray, might you travel into Holland, 
gr quite t’other Way among the Dutch, 

Ferry. No, Mafter Crid, 1 did not travel 
into any of thofe 4frican Countries. — I travell’d, 
as the Saying is, pretty much at Home. At 
firft, [ went about with a Puppet-fhow Man, in 
Capacity of a Performer on the Salt-box ; after- 
wards indeed, I had Preferment offered me, for I 
might have been a Fire-eater to a famous Moun- 
tebank. 


Crib. That was a rare Thing, how hapt you 
to mifs of it. 


Ferry, Why —one Day as I was trudging 
the Strests with my Drum 
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[ Here they were interrupted by Mrs, Nippakin 
the Landlady, demanding Eighteen-pence.} 
Patch, Fighteen-pence already ! 
Crib. Aye, ’tis this War, Mafter Patch, this 
damn’d War, that makes every Thing fo plaguy 
dear. 





ASERMON, occafioned by the Death 
of Mr. Proctor, Miuifter of Gilling. 


By the Revd. Mr. Moor, Miniter of Burfton 
in Norfolk. 


1 TIM. vi. 12. 
Fight the good Fight, &c. 


Eloved, we are met together to folemnize the 
Funeral of Mr. Proétor : His Father’s Name 
was Mr. Thomas Proétor, of the fecond Family ; his 
Brother’s Name alfo was Mr. Thomas Proéfor ; he 
lived fome Time at Burffon Hall in Norfolk, and 
was High Conftable of Difs Hundred : This Man’s 
Name was Mr. Robert Proor, and his Wife’s 
was Mrs. Buxton, late Wife of Mr. Matthew 
Buxton ; fhe came from Helfdon-Hall beyond Nor 
wich. 

He was a good Hufband, and fhe was a-good 
Houfwife, and they two got Money: She brought 
a thoufand Pounds with her for her Portion. 

But now, beloved, I ‘fhall ‘make it clear, by 

demon- 
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demonftrative Arguments. Firft, He was a good 
Man, and that in feveral Refpetts: He was a 
loving Man to his Neighbours, a charitable. Man 
to the Poor, a favourable Man in his Tythes, and 
a good Landlord to his Tenants: There fits one 
Mr. Spurgeon can tell what a great Sum of Money 
he forgave him upon his Death Bed, it was Four- 
{core Pounds: Now, Beloved, was not this a good 
Man, and a Man of God, and his ‘Wife a good 
Woman? and fhe came from He//don-Halt beyond 
Norwich. This is the firft Argument. 

Secondly, To prove this Man to be a good 
Man, and a Man of God; in the Time, of his 
Sicknefs, which was long and tedious, he fent for 
Mr. Cole Minifter of Shimpling, to pray for him. He 
was not a felf-ended Man, to be pray’d for himfelf 
only ; no, Beloved, he defired him to pray for all 
his Relations and Acquaintance ; for Mr. Buxton’s 
Worthip, and for all Mr. Buxton’s Children, 
againit it fhould pleafe God to fend him any ; and 
to Mr. Cole’s Prayers he devoutly faid, Amen» 
Amen, Amen ; was not this. a good Man, anda 


‘Man of God, think you, and his Wife a. good 


Woman? And fhe came from. fic//don-Hall, be- 
yond Norwich. 

Then he fent: for Mr. Grbés to pray. for him ; 
when ‘he came and prayed for him, for all his 
Friends, and Relations and Acquaintance ; for Mr. 
Buxton’sW orthip; for Mrs. Buxten’sW orfhip, and for 


vall Mr. Buxton’s Children, againtt it fhould pleafe God 


to feridhhim. any,.and ta Mr. G7o’sPrayers he like- 
wife devoutly faid, Amen, Amen, Amen; was 
not 
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not this a good Man, and a Man of God think 
you, and his Wife agood Woman? And fhe came 
from Helfdon-Hall, beyond Norwich. 

Then he fent for me, and I came and pray’d for 
this good Man, Mr. Proéor, for all his Friends, 
Relations and Acquaintance; for Mr. Buxton’s 
Worfhip, for Mrs. Buxton’s Worthip, and for Mr. 
Buxton’s Children, againft it fhould pleafe God to 
fend him any: And to my Prayers he devoutly faid, 
Amen, Amen, Amen: Was not this 2 good Man, 
and a Man of God, think you, and his Wife a 
good Woman? And fhe came from Hel/don- Hall, 
beyond Norwich. 

Thirdly, and laftly, Beloved, I come to a clear 
demonftrative Argument, to prove this Man to be 
a good Man, and a Man of God, and that is this: 
There was one Thomas Proctor, a very poor Beg- 
gar-Boy ; he came into this Country upon the 
Back of a Dun-Cow ; it was not a black Cow, 
nor a brindled Cow, nor a brown Cow; no, 
Beloved, it was a dun Cow: Well, Beloved, 
this poor Boy came a begging to this good 
Man’s Door, he did not do as fome would have 
done, give him a {mall Alms and fend him away ; 
or chide him, and make him a Pafs, and fend him 
to his own Country; no, Beloved, he took him 
into his own Houfe, and bound him an Apprentice 
to a Gunfmith, in Norwich; after his Time was 
out, took him home again, and married him to a 
Kinfwoman of his Wife’s, one Mrs. Chriftian Ro- 
bert/on, here prefent, there fhe fits; fhe was a ve- 
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ry good Fortune, and to her this good Man gave a 
ovlnidg stable Jointure: By her he had three Daugh- 
ters, this good Man took home the eldeft, brought 
her up to Woman’s Eftate, married her to a very 
honourable Gentleman, Mr. Buxton, here prefent, 
there he fits; gave him a vaft Portion with her, 
and’ the Remainder of his Eftate he gave his two 
Daughters. Now was not this a good Man, anda 
Man of God think you, and his Wife a good Wo- 
man? And fhe came from Helfdon-Hall, beyond 
Norwich. é 

Beloved, you may remember, fome Time fince, 
I preached at the Funeral of Mrs. Prodor, all 
which time I troubled you with many of her tran- 
fcendent Virtues ; but your Memories perhaps may 
fail you, and therefore I-fhall now remind you of 
one or two of them. 

The firft is; fhe was a good Knitter as any in 
the County of Norfolk: When her Hufband and 
Family were in Bed and afleep, fhe would get a 
Cufhion, clap herfelf down by the Fire, and fit 
and knit; but, beloved, fhe was no prodigal Wo- 
man, but a fparing Woman; for, to fpare Candle, 
fhe would ftir up the Coals with her Knitting-Pins ; 
and by that Light fhe would fit and knit, and make 
as good Work as many other Women by Daylight. 
Beloved, I have a Pair of Stockings upon my Legs 
that were knit in the fame Manner; and they are 
the beft Stockings that ever I wore in my Life. 

Secondly, fhe was the beft Maker of Voaft in 
Drink that ever I eat in my Life; and they were 
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brown Toafts too; for when I ufed to go ina 
Morning, fhe would afk me to eat a Toaft, which 
I was very willing todo, becaufe fhe had fuch an 
artificial Way of toafting it, no ways flack nor 
burning it; befides, fhe had fuch a pretty Way of 
grating Nutmeg, dipping it in the Beer, and fuch a 
Piece of rare Cheefe, that I muft needs fay they 
were the beft Toafts that ever I eat in my Life. 


Well, Beloved, the Days are fhort, and many 
of you have a great Way to your Habitations, and 
therefore I haften to a Conclufion. 

I think I have fufficiently proved this Man to be 
a good Man, and his Wife a good Woman ; but 
fearing your Memories fhouid fail you, I fhall re- 
peat the Particulars, viz. 













1. His Love to his Neighbour. 

2. His Charity to the Poor. 

3. His Favourablenefs in his Tythes. 

4. His Goodnefs to his Tenants. 

5. His Devotion in his Prayers, in laying 4- 
men to the Prayers of Mr. Cole, Mr. 

} Gibbs, and myfelf, 


N. B. This Piece Mas been publifh’d before, but 
we hope our Readers have forgot it ; and there- 
fore fhall make no farther Apology for inferting 
it here. 
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On the Improvement of Life. 


An Eaftern Story, from the RAMBLER. * 


BIDAH, the Son of Abenfina, eft the Ca- 

ravanfera early in the Morning, and purfued 
his Journey through the Plains of Indoffan. He 
was frefh and vigorous with Reft; he was animated 
with Hope; he was incited by Defire; he walked 
fwiftly forward over the Vallies, and faw the Hills 
gradually rifing before him. As he pafled along, 
his ars were delighted with the Morning Song of 
the Bird of Paradife, he was fanned by the laft 
Flutters of the finking Breeze, and fprinkled with 
Dew by Groves of Spices ; he fometimes contem- 
plated the towering Height of the Oak, Monarch 
of the Hills; and iumetimes caught the gentle Fra- 
crance of the Primrofe, eldeft Daughter of the 
Spring: All his Senfes were gratified, and all Care 
was banifhed from his Heart. 

Thus he went on till the Sun approached his 
Meridian, and the increafing Heat preyed upon his 
Strength ; be then looked round about him for fome 
more commodious Path. He faw on his right 
Hand, a Grove that feemed to wave its Shades, as 

a Sion of Invitation; he entered it, and found the 
Coolnefs and Verdure irrefiftably pleafant. He did 





* A Pamphlet publith’d every Tue/day and Saturday, 
price Two-pence. 
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not, however, forget whither he was travelling, 
but found a narrow Way bordered with Flowers, 
which appeared to have the fame Dire€tion with the 
main Road, and he was pleafed that by this happy 
Experiment, he had found Means to unite Pleafure 
with his Bufinefs, and to gain the Rewards of Di- 
ligence without fuffering its Fatigues. He there- 
fore, ftill continued to walk for a Time, without 
the leaft Remiffion of his Ardour, except that he 
was fometimes tempted to ftop by the Mufick of 
the Birds, whom the Heat had affembled in the 
Shade ; and fometimes amufed himfelf with pluck- 
ing the Flowers that grew on either Side, or the 
Fruits that hung upon the Branches. At laft the 
green Path began to decline from its firft Dire@tion, 
and to wind among Hills and Thickets, cooled 
with Fountains, and murmuring with Water-falls. 
Here Obidah paufed fora Time, and began to con- 
fider whether it were longer fafe to forfake the 
known and open Road, but remembering that the 
Heat was now in its greateft Violence, and that the 
Plain was dufty and uneven, he refolved to purfue 
the new Path, which he fuppofed only to make a 
few Meanders, in Compliance with the Varieties of 
the Ground, and to end at laft in the common 

Road. | 
Having thus calmed his Solicitude, he renewed his 
Pace, though he fufpected that he was not gaining 
Ground, ‘This Uneafinefs of his Mind inclined 
him to lay hold on every new Object, and give 
Way to every Senfation that might footh or divert 
him. 
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him. He liftened toevery Echo, he mounted eve- 
ry Hill for a frefh Profpe&t, he turned afide to eve- 
ry Cafcade, and pleafed himfelf with tracing the 
Courfe of a gentle River that rolled among the 
Trees, and watered a large Region with innume- 
rable Circumvolutions. In thefe Amufements the 
Hours paffed away uncounted, his Deviations had 
perplexed his Memory, and he knew not towards 
what Point to travel. He ftood penfive and con- 
fufed, afraid to go forward left he fhould go wrong, 
yet confcious that the Time ef loitering was now 
paft. While he was thus tortured with Uncertainty, 
the Sky was over-fpread with Clouds, the Day va- 
nifhed from before him, and a fudden Tempeft ga- 
thered round his Head. He was now roufed by his 
Danger to a quick and painful Remembrance of his 
Folly, he now faw how Happinels is loft when Eafe 
is confulted, and lamented the unmanly Impatience 
that prompted him to feek Shelter in the Grove, 
and defpifed the petty Curiofity that led him on 
from Trifle to Trifle. While he was thus reflecting, 
the Air grew blacker, and a Clap of Thunder broke 
his Meditation. 

He now refolved to do what remained yet in his 


_ Power, to tread back the Ground which he paffed, 


and try to find fome Iffue where the Wood might 
cpen into the Plain. He proftrated himfelf on the 
Ground, and commended his Life to the Lord of 
Nature. He rofe with Confidence and Tranquility, 
and preffed on with his Sabre in his Hand, for the 
Beatts of the Defart were in Mation, and on every 
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Hand were heard the mingled Howls of Rage and 
Fear, and Ravage, and Expiration; all the Horrors 
of Darknefs and Solitude furrounded him; the 
Winds roared in the Woods, and the Torrents 
tumbled from the Hills. 


, ¥¢ > e/ 
———Xet appa over 40) nar’ oes p'eovres 
Es mioryaynsray a reer eCeyson sawp, 
Tavde re tndoce derrov tv Bpecwy txdve mrouany. 


Thus forlorn and diftrefled, he wandered through 
the wild, without knowing whither he was going, 
or whether he was every Moment drawing nearer 
to Safety or to Deftrudtion. At length not Fear 
but Labour began to overcome him; his Breath 
grew fhort, and his Knees trembled, and he was on 
the Point of lying down in Refignation to his Fate, 
when he beheld through the Brambles the Glimmer 
ofa Taper. He advanced towards the Light, and 
finding that it proceeded from the Cottage of a 
Hermit, he called humbly at the Door, and obtain- 
ed Admiffion. The old Man fet before him fuch 
Provifions as he had collected for himfelf, on which 
Obidah fed with Eagernefs and Gratitude, 

When the Repaft was over, ‘* ‘Tell me, faid the 
‘© Hermit, by what Chance thou haft been brought 
cs hither ; Lhave been now twenty Years an Inha- 
t< bitant of the Wildernefs, in which I never faw a 
«c Man before’. Obidah then related the Occur- 
rences of his Journey, without any Concealment 


or Palliation. 
| «¢ Son, 
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<¢ Son, faid the Hermit, let the Errors and Fol- 
lies, the Dangers and Efcape of this Day, fink 
deep into thine Heart. Remember, my Son, 
that human Life is the Journey of a Day. We 
rife in the Morning of Youth, full of Vigour 
and full of Expectation; we fet forward with 
Spirit and Hope, with Gaiety and with Dili- 
gence, and travel on a while in the ftreight Road 
of Piety towards the Manfions of Reft. In a 
fhort Time we remit our Fervor, and endeavour 
to find forae Mitigation of our Duty, and fome 
more eafy Means of obtaining the fame End. 
We then relax our Vigour, and refolve no long- 
er to be terrified with Crimes at a Diftance, but 
rely upon our own Conftancy, and venture to 
approach what we refolve never to touch. We 
thus enter the Bowers of Eafe, and repofe in the 
Shades of Security. Here the Heart foftens, and 
Vigilance fubfides; we are then willing to en- 
quire whether another Advance cannot be made, 
and whether we may not, at leaft, turn our Eyes 
upon the Gardens of Pleafure: We approach 
them with Scruple and Hefitation; we enter 
them, but enter timorous and trembling, and 
always hope to pafs through them without lofing 
the Road of Virtue, which we, for a while, 
keep in our Sight, and to which we* propofe to 
return. But Temptation fucceeds Temptation, 
and one Compliance prepares us for another; 
we in Time lofe the Happinefs of Innocence, 
and folace our Difquiet with fenfual Gratifica- 

G 2 <° tions. 
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tions. By Degrees we let fall the Remembrance 
of our original Intention, and quit the only ade- 
quate Object of rational Defire. We entangle 
ourfelves in Bufinefs, immerge ourfelves in Lux~ 
uty, and rove through the Labyrinths of Incon- 
ftancy, till the Darknefs of old Age begins to 
invade us, and Difeafe and Anxiety obftru&t our 
Way. We then look back upon our Lives with 
Horror, with Sorrow, with Repentance, and 
wifh, but too often vainly with, that we had not 
forfaken the Ways of Virtue. Happy are they, 
my Son, who fhall learn from thy Example not 
to defpair, but fhall remember, that though the 
Day is paft, and their Strength is wafted, there 
yet remains one Effort to be made; that Refor- 
mation is never hopelefs, nor fincere Endeavours 
ever unaflifted, but the Wanderer may at lencth 
return after all his Errors; and he who implores 
Strength and Courage from above, fhall find 
Danger and Difficulty give way before him. 
Go now, my Son, to thy Repofe, commit thy- 
felf to the Care of Omnipotence, and when the 
Morning calls again to Toil, begin anew thy 
Journey and thy Life.”’ 


Some 
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Some Reflections on the Negle& of the Greek 
Language. By Mrs. Midnight; humbly 
addrefs'd to all the Univerfities in Europe. 


Gentlemen and Scholars, 

S the Greek Language is at leneth a dead Lan- 
guage with a Vengeance, fince few Scholars 
living underftand the very Elements of it, I 
thought a Propofal for its Revival, would be by no 
Means unworthy either of me or you. The 
almoft univerfal Ignorance of this Tongue, is the 
more aftonifhing when we reflect on the fur- 
paffing Séi/l, and unwearied Diligence of its Pro- 
feffors, in all the Academies of Hurcpe, but more 
efpecially in our own. 

Some of you have undoubtedly heard of the 
Excellencies of this Tongue ; fome few of you, 
perhaps, have admired and extoll’d them, in the 
fame Manner as you have prais’d a fine Lady, 
without being able to poflefs her : I fhall therefore, 
it may be, feem impertinent, when I tell you, 
that the beft Books on every Science, are wrote 
inthis Gree&. 

Homer in Poetry, Hippocrates in Phyfick, I7z- 
redotus in Hiftory, Plato in moral Philofophy, 
Ariftotle in natural Philofophy and Criticifm, Plu- 
tarch in every Thing, have no Equals of aay other 
Nation or Language. Jet usrouze therefore, my 
dear Brothers and Sifters, let us rouze, and let my 
Example fire you with Emulation. I have here 
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fent you a Greek Tranflation of Virgil’s famous 


-Epigram on Augu/tus, done literally, very lite- 


rally indeed, that you may the better underftand it. 
And I hope this my Example, will induce you to 
attempt fomewhat yourfeives, toward reviving this 
Language, which I think is of all others eminent- 
ly the beft, | 
Yours affectionately, 
M. Mipwnicurt. 


Noéle pluit tetd redeunt f{peftacula mane 
Divifum imperium cum Fove Cefar habit. 


Tranflated by Mrs. Midnight. 


e 
Nuxros ves warns, covenos Veapara wows 


Apxny prrspomevny cuv Ars Kasoap eqese 


fen 





M. Mipnicnut, to all the Empreffes upon 
Earth, Greeting. 


Dearly beloved, 
H O” it be well known to all Nations, as far 
as the glorious Sun, which is the Eye of the 
Univerfe, hath darted his enlivening Beams, and 
wherever his pale Miftrefs the Moon hath fpread 
her modeft Mantle, that the firft Number of our 
imperial, fuperb, and pompous Magazine, was 
pudlifhed no longer ago than the 16th of O&fober, 
1750. O.5. Yet have we receiv’d Letters fraught 
with Learning and Compliments, from every 
Quarter, 
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Quarter, and every Corner of the whole Earth ; 
which, as it giveth our Self great Pleafure and Com- 
fort, Joy and Satisfaction, fo we thought proper 
to communicate the good Tidings to you, our in- 
violable Friends and Allies. 

Hack’d as the World has been, by that favage 
Creature Man, and torn from itfelf, as it were, 
by inteftine Broils and Feuds under his imperious 
Dire&tion ; ’tis Time we ourfelf ftand forth upon 
the Stage of Life, to hold the Helm, and fteer the 
Courfe of human Affairs. 

For many Years paft, Reft has been an Alien to 
the Heart, and Sleep a Stranger to the Eyes, ex- 
cept what little has been procured by the Opiat- 
difpenfing Authors in this Kingdom, who ever re- 
plete with Dulnefs 





_ have never [canted 
Their Bounty unto fuch as wanted. 


Be it your Bufinefs then, to encourage thofe Peo- 
ple, who have been fo evidently and eminently 
ufeful, and to preferve their laborious Lumber 
for the wholefome and falutary Purpofe for which 
it was intended. Know ye therefore, and ’tis 
our exprefs Will and Pleafure, that all Paftry-Cooks, 
Trunk-makers, Chandlers, and all thofe who are 
the Deftroyers of the Promoters of Sleep, be fwept 
from off the Face of the whole Earth, in order 
that the Labours of the Sons of Reft may be pre. 
ferved. And our Will is, that a Temple be 
erected in every Kingdom, State, Country, &c. 

which 
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which fhall be facredly infcrib’d and dedicated to 
that great Goddefs INsENSIBILITY; and therein thal! 
be depos’d, all fuch Books, Pamphlets, Magazines, 
and other Papers and Prints, as ‘thave been hatch’d 
under the Wings of Dulne/s, and tend to the Pro- 
motion of found Sleep and Repofe ; a Catalogue of 
which, we fhall in due Time exhibit unto you. 
And ‘tis alfo our Will, that you, and each and 
every of you, and all that belong and appertain 
unto you, do always, and fo often as the Gall fhall 
overflow, or the Spleen arife in your Breafts, enter 
the faid Temple of INSENsIBILITY, and there read, 
and yawn, and nod over fuch Authors, as we 
fhall from Time to Time prefcribe unto ye ; that 
you may learn to fleep, or to dofe, or to dream ; 
and that the World may be compos’d, and ftill. 

Done at our imperial Office, &c. 





One Inftance of a Man’s being boneft. 


OME Time fince, a Country Gentleman of 
9 good Underftanding, but a little antiquated 
in his Drefs and Deportment, walk’d into the 
Quadrangle of a College, in one of our famous 
Univerfities, to view the Building. His uncouth 
Garb drew round him feveral of the young 2tu- 
dents, who, as they are too apt to mifplace their 
Wit, as well as their Time, and Money, began 
to banter, or, which is a more fafhionable Word, 
to humbug the good old Gentleman, on Account 
of his Drefs. 


This 
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* This was obferved by a young Student, reading 
at one of the Windows, who perceiving that the 
poor old Gentleman was greatly embarrafs’d, came 
down to his relief. He rallied his Brother Students 
fufficiently, yet in a Manner, and with a Grace, 
that befpoke the Man of Senfe and Politenefs. 
He told them, their Behaviour was bafe, rude, 
and ungenerous, mean, and unmanly; that he 
was afhamed any of his Affociates fnould be fo re- 
markably deprav’d. That if they confidered them- 
felves as Scholars and Gentlemen, they fhould 
act confiftently with that Character, but if they 
prefer’d the Name of Buffoon to that of a fine 
Gentleman, they had better change their Garb, 
and barter the Gown for a Coat of many Colours. 
At this they all departed, and moft of them with 
feeming Concern ; for Virtue will ever be fecretly 
efteem’d and admir’d, even by the moft abandon’d. 
After they were difpers’d, Leontine (for that was 
the young Gentleman’s Name) took the Stranger 
by the Hand, defired that he would refrefh himfelf 
with a Glafs of Wine, and at the fame Time 
beg’d of him not to take any bad Impreffion of that 
Univerfity, from the rude Sample he had receiv’d. 
The good old Gentleman without Hefitation ac- 
cepted of the Favour ; and after he was fufficiently 
refrefhed, Leontine fhewed him every Thing that 
was worthy his Notice in the Univerfity. By the 


* The ingenious Authors of the Student wou'd do 
well to difcountenance this Vice. 
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Obfervationsand Refieétions which Arca/fo made(for 
fo we fhall call the old Gentleman) Leontine found 
that he wasa Man of exquifite Tafte and Judg- 
ment ; and of a generous and chearful Difpofition. 
What he had of the old Man in him, appeared 
rather as a Foil to fet off his other excellent Qua- 
lities ; and notwithftanding the great Difparity in 
their Age, Leoniine thought himfelf happy in his 


Acquaintance. As the Town was at that Time. 


very full, and the Accommodations at the Inn 
but indifferent, Leontine entreated Arcafto to make 
Ufe of his Apartment, during his ftay at the Uni- 
verfity ; affuring him at the fame Time, that it 
would be no Inconvenience, for that he had the 
Liberty of another Gentleman’s Room who was 
abfent. Little Ceremony fhould be ufed between 
Gentlemen of Senfe and Learning. The Bufinefs 
of Politenefs is to render us agreeable, not trouble- 
fome ; and therefore Arca/fo, after fome little He- 
fitation, thankfully accepted the Favour. When he 
left the Univerfity he embraced Lecntine, and gave 
him a ftrong Invitation to his Country Seat, which 
Requeft was foon after repeated by a Letter, at- 
tended witha confiderable Prefent. Leontine, the 
next Vacation, returned the old Gentleman’s Vifit, 
and was received with all the tender Tokens of 
Friendfhip and Efteem. At his firft Entrance he 
was ftruck with the Splendor and Magnificence of 
the Houfe, the Furniture, and the Attendants, 
and had the Pleafure to find that his Friend was 


a Man of much greater Confequence than he 
imagin’d. 
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imagin’d. After the old Gentleman had talked 
fome little Time to Leontine, and given him 
feveral affectionate Looks, and friendly Shakes of 
the Hand, he introduced him to his Daughter, 
who was indeed a Beauty inferior to none in that 
Country. After Dinner they took a Turn in the 
Garden, where Leontine was furpris’d to fee how 
the Dedal Hand of Nature was improv’d by the 
Aid of Art. That every Thing might wear the 
Face of Nature, all Exotics were excluded, to 
make Room for Plants of our own Growth. The 
Thorn, the Hafel, and even the Bramble, had a 
Place among the reft. There was a delightful 
and juft Irregularity in the Trees, fome whereof 
towr’d their Tops to the Clouds, while others 
humbly fubmitted to their Superiors, and bow’d 
themfelves beneath their Branches. His Statues 
were not plac’d at the Extremity of an Avenue, 
or to terminate a Walk, but hid themfelves 
among the Trees, and the Underwoods. ‘Thus, 
by endeavouring, as it were, to conceal his Riches, 
Arcafio made every Thing more agreeable, and 
more fuperb and grand. ‘Thro’ thefe Trees loaded 
with Pippins and Pears you might fee Pomona. 
Flora had hid herfelf in a large Bufh of Rofes, 
Jeflamin, and Honyfuckles; furrounded with ‘Tu- 
Jips, Pinks, and Carnations; Sy/vanus was retired 
into a Thicket of Trees. Diana, out of Regard to 
her Chaftity, was cloathed fo thick, you could 
hardly fee her ; and Bacchus was rejoicing under a 
Vine. 


In 
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In the Middle of the Garden was a fort of Wil- 
dernefs, or Thicket of Trees and Shrubs; where 
Arcafto, at the Requeft of this Daughter, (who 
was his only Child) had ereéted a little Hovel in 
Form of a ruin’d Cottage. The Infide of it was 
ciel’d with Mofs, and the Outfide over-run with a 
thick Ivy, that afforded a fafe Afylum for the Birds, 
efpecially the fmaller Sort, which were feen in 
great Numbers, and were the only Inhabitants of 
the Place, except the young Lady Mifs Clora, who 
fpent great Part of her Time with them; and had, 
by frequent feeding them, taught ’em to hop round 
her like fo many tame Doves. Kindnefs and Con- 
ftancy will tame the fierceft Animals; and ’tis per- 
haps owing to our Cruelty that we are abandon’d 
by thofe agreeable Companions. While Leontine 
was admiring the Rufticity of the Hovel, and the 
Harmony of the Birds, Clora reach’d an Ivory Fla- 
gellet, and play’d feveral fhort ‘Tunes, which, to 
Leontine’s great Surprife, were repeated by fome 
Bullfinches, and imitated by other Birds. *T'was 
impoffible to enter this retir’d Place without being 
charm’d, and efpecially with the divine Clora, 
who had the Art of making every Thing furpaf- 
fingly agreeable. Leontine the Moment he. faw 
her was ftruck with Admiration, which by Clora’s 
good Senfe and engaging Behaviour was foon con- 
verted into a violent Flame; which, however, he 
concealed, till he had Reafon to believe from the 
Manner in which fhe entertain’d him, and her Be- 


haviour, that fhe herfelf was in the fame Situation. 
There 
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There are certain indelible Characters in every 

Face, which, when compar’d with the A&tions of 
the Party, will to a Nicety difcover the Sentiments 

of the Heart: For, as a certain great General and 

Politician obferves, ’tis much eafier for a Man to 
command a large Army, than the Mufcles of his 
own Face; and a Lady of Clora’s good Senfe mutt 
undoubtedly have drawn the fame Conclufion of 
her Lover. Leonitine’s Honour, and the Friendthip 
he bore to her Father, wou’d not permit him to 
make any Advances without his Confent, which he 
endeavour’d to afk, but was ftill intimidated by the 
Inequality of their Fortunes. A Man of Senfe is 
never fo much at a Lofs for Words as in Matters 
of Love. Arcaffo, however, was a Gentleman of 
too much good Senfe and Penetration not to per- 
ceive from his Manner, and the Interruptions in his 
Difcourfe, that fomething of this Sort was labourin Ma 
in his Breaft; and, to relieve him from the Per- 
plexity, and fave him the Pain of a Blufh, the 
old Gentleman afk’d him, If any Thing he was 
poffefs’d of cou’d make him happier? and gene- 
roufly bid him fpeak without Fear or Ceremony. 
Leontine immediately unbofom’d himfelf; and 
good old Arcaffo, without making any Reply, led 
him by the Hand to Clora, who was then in tke 
Garden, and faluting her, faid, My dear Child 

this is the only Gentleman in the World to whom I 
am ambitious of being related; and if you can ap- 

prove of him for a Hufband, ’twill greatly add to my 

Felicity; and then turning fhort left them together. 

H The 
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The Manner of Arcafto’s making this Propofal to 
his Daughter, (tho’ it proceeded from Candour and 
Generofity, and was the Overflowings of his 
Friendfhip and Good-Nature) gave Clora fome 
Reafon to apprehend, that this Courtfhip was con- 
certed between her Father and Leontine at their 
Jaft Interview ; and that the Paffion the young 
Gentleman exprefs’d for her, might not arife fo 
much from a Confideration of her perfonal Merit 
as her plentiful Fortune. She was therefore deter- 
min’d to be fatisfied in this Point before fhe gave 
Leontine any Hopes of Succefs ; and as they walk’d 
together in the Garden, fhe made no Reply to any 
Thing he faid for near an Hour: And before they 
Jeft the Garden, as he earneftly entreated to know 
the Caufe of her Grief, fhe fell upon her Knees, 
and begg’d of him, if he had the leaft Regard for her 
future Welfare, to forbear any farther Sollicitation ; 
adding withal, that this Refufal did not proceed 
from any Diflike fhe had to his Perfon or CharaCter ; 
but was in Confequence of her being previoufly en- 
gao’d, unknown to her Father, to a young Gen- 
tleman who had been vifiting in that Neighbour- 
hood, and was then in London. This was the fe- 
vereft Shock Leontine had ever felt. He ftood mo- 
tionlefs for fome Time, and was unable to make her 


‘any Reply. At laft, colleéting all his Spirits, and 


Sentiments of Honour and Generofity, he with 
Tears told her, That whatever his Fate might be, 
his Love for her, and his Friendfhip for her good 


Father, would not permit him to attempt any 
Thing 
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Thing that might give her a Moment’s Uneafinefs 5 
and that he wou’d not only decline his own Suit, 
but endeavour to obtain her Father’s Confent, for 
her to marry the Man to whom fhe was fo folemnly 
engaged. From this Time Leontine grew very 
penfive and melancholy, but did not forget his 
Promife to Clora ; and having obtain’d her Father’s 
Confent for her to marry the Perfon fhe mention’d, 
he one Evening gave it her in the Garden, affuring 
her at the fame Time, that he therewith furrender’d 
his Peace, and every Thing that was dear and va- 
luable to him on Earth; and after he had em- 
brac’d her, retir’d withPrecipitation. Cora, tho’ fhe 
perceiv’d him trembling and cold at the Time he 
left her, took t’other Turn in the Garden to enjoy 
this ill-timed Artifice; for fhe was under no En- 
gagement to any one; but, on the contrary, was 
deeply enamour’d with Leontine, was determin’d 
to marry him, and only made Ufe of this Artifice, 
as I have already obferv’d, to try his Affection. 
She enjoy’d this the more, as it rais’d him in her 
Efteem, and convine’d her of his Truth and Fi- 
delity. But while fhe was thus heaping up Hap- 
pinefs to herfelf, her Father call’d to know what 
had been done, that Leontine fhould himfelf take 
his Horfe out of the Stable and ride away, even af- 
ter it was dark, without fo much as taking Leave 
of him, or fpeaking to any of the Family. Here 
all the Woman was alarm’d: Her Piles of pro- 
mis’d Joy and Pleafure vanifh’d, and her whole 
Thoughts were now employ’d for the Recovery of 
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the loft Leontine. To her Father fhe difcover’d 
the whole Affair, who was greatly enrag’d at her 
Indifcretion, and much affected at the Lofs of his 
Friend. Meflengers were fent to all the Places in 
the Neighbourhood where they knew he was ac- 
quainted, and another difpatch’d to the Univerfity. 
Her Fears were yet more encreas’d and multiply’d 
by a violent T’empeft which then arofe, of the moft 
terrible Thunder and Lightning, attended with both 
Hail and Kain, and which fhe fuppos’d would 
overtake him before he could poffibly get over the 
Plains. “he Quarrel between her Father and fhe 
had render’d a feperate Apartment neceflary : 
There fhe remain’d inconfolable till the Meffenger 
return’d, without any Tidings of Leontine, and 
then fhe was feiz’d with Hyfterics, and confin’d 
to her Bed. ‘This brought on a Reconciliation with 
good old Arcaffo, who, feeing his Daughter fo ill, 
wou’d not leave her Day nor Night, and impa- 
tiently waited to hear from Leontine. After they 
had remain’d in this perplex’d and miferable State 
near a Fortnight, a Gentleman’s Servant came one 
Morning, juft as they had rais’d the poor Lady to 
vive her a Jelly, with a Letter direéted to Mifs 
Clora, and to be deliver’d into her Hands only. 
The old Gentleman, when he faw the Letter, (con- 
cluding it muft come from Leontine) {prung from 
his Chair with Joy; and, fnatching it from the 
Servant, ran to Clora, kifs’d her, and put the Let- 
ter into her Hand. She, ready to devour it with 
Eagernefs, cry’d out, my Leontine! my Leontine! 

and, 
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and, breaking it open, after a fhort Paufe, in 
which I perceiv’d her Soul labouring with fome- 
thing too great for Utterance, cry’d ha! his Will! 
his Will ! and died away. I was my- 
felf too much affected to obferve how good old 
Arcafto receiv’d this Shock ; and my Indifpofition 
oblig’d me to leave the Room ; but in the After- 
noon I hadthe Misfortune to hear that the poor 
old Gentleman was confin’d to his Chamber, and 
attended by three Phyficians; and that the unhappy 
Clora had loft the Ufe of her Reafon, and rav’d to 
an amazing Degree. 4rca/fo’s Servant, from whom 
I had this Melancholy Account, brought me alfo 
the following Copy of the Letter, which occafion’d 
this wocful Scene of Diftrefs. 








To Mis CLORA *** 


Madan, 

Have the Unhappinefs to inform you that 

Mr. Leontine (who was my dear and much 
efteemed Friend) died of a violent Fever, and 
{trong Convulfions, laft Night at Eleven o’Clock. 
It was occafion’d, as we apprehend, by a fevere 
Cold, which he took in the late violent Tempeft ; 
for he came to my Houfe in the Night extreamly 
wet, and greatly indifpos’d. You muft imagine, 
that all poffible Means were ufed to preferve a 
Life I fo much valued. Dr. * * * and another 
Phyfician of his Acquaintance attended him. In 
the Intervals of his Delirium, he made the inclos’d 
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Will, with exprefs Orders for me to open it in the 
Prefence of fome Gentleman mention’d on the 
Back thereof, the Day after his Deceafe ; which 
was done this Day purfuant to that Diredtion. 
And as, after fome few Legacies, and Money be-. 
queathed to charitable Ufes, the Remainder of his 
Fortune is left to yous; we thought it moft ad- 
vifable to fend you the Will, efpecially as he de- 
fired that you might have the Direétion of his 


_ Funeral. I muft not omit to inform you, that he 


frequently call’d upon you with great Emotion ; and 
alfo defired to fee your good Father. But this I 
was not inform’d of ’till about two Hours before 
he died, and then I would have fent, but the Phy- 
ficians affured me, that he could not poffibly live 
an Hour. I can only judge of your Lofs and your 
Father’s, by what I fuftain myfelf; for he was of 
all Men to me the moft valuable. But let us con- 
fider, Madam, that our Friends are born to die, 
and that ’tis our Duty to fubmit tamely, nay chear- 
fully, to the Difpenfations of Providence; to 
whofe gracious Prote@tion I recommend you, and 
am, Madam, 
Your greatly affected Friend and Servant, : 

J. R. 
P. §. As we were long acquainted, and by Friend- 

fhip clofely conneéted, I fhould efteem it a 

fingular Favour, if you would permit me to 

bury him inmy Vault. 


An 
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4n ORATION /fpoken to the Clappers, 
Hiflers, and Damners, attending doth 
THEATRES. By Mrs. MIDNIGHT. 


Gentlemen, 


I Am fo highly delighted and furpris’d at the noble 
Advances you have lately made in the Art of 
True and Candid Criticifm, that I cannot poffibly 
avoid exprefling my Gratitude and Approbation 
in this publick Manner. When in the Side Box 
I refle&t on the antient Critics; when I call to 
mind the Sentiments of Ariffotle, Dionyfius, Lon- 
ginus, and then turn my Eyes on you, I am 


: aftonifh’d! confounded! and my Admiration 





rifes to a Height, which ’tis impoffible for me here 
to exprefs, <Ariffotle was an Afs, Dionyfius a 
Driveler, ZLonginus a Leatherhead, and all the 
antient Critics colleéted in a Body, a Parcel of 
Giddy-Heads, Goofe-Caps, and Hum-drums, who 
wou’d have been three Days in reading, confider- 
ing and revifing a Play, which you can judge 
and condemn, without any Confideration in 
the World, and without either hearing or feeing 
a Syllable, in three Minutes. Wonderful Abilities 
indeed |! — Oh mighty Sirs! you efpecially 
who lord it in the Regions above, and are feated 
next the Stars, how fhall I enough admire your 








} Wifdom and Sagacity ? Proceed, great Sirs, and 
f profper! Reform the World. Riot! Riot! Tear 
up the Benches, break down the King’s Arms, 

demolifh 
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demolifh the Orcheftre and the Fiddles, pelt the 
Players and hifs the Author ! Clamour, Clamour, 
I fay! and difplay your Bravery as ufual in a 
Storm of Nut-fhels, Apples, and Oranges. 

It has been a Maxim, time out of Mind, that 
the moft noify are the moft knowing ; and this you 
have fufficiently verified, who are, and I hope 
will ever remain, Enemies to Yaciturniiy, and 
that other dull ufelefs Thing call’d Thinking. 

Thofe wonderful witty Gentlemen, who fnow 
down white Paper on the Ladies in the Pit, have 
my Thanks for that elegant and ingenious Conceit 5 
and I think myfelf obliged to all the little Boys 
in both Houfes, who entertain us with their Rattles 
and their Whiftle-Pipes. 

After all, Gentlemen, what a dull Blockhead 
was he, who defin’d Criticifm to confift in true 
Tafte and Judgment ; when ’tis evident that you 
are the beft and moft abfolute Critic in the Uni- 
verfe, without having the leaft Tafte or Judgment 
in the World. 





The 
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The following Pafforal Piece, written by Mrs. 
Leapor, exceeds every T hing of that kind, which 
has yet been exhibited by ibe Male Authors, 
and I think does a [upreme Honour to our Sex. 
Where will you find in any of them [fo much 
Nature, Sweetne/s, Simplicity and Ea/e, 
and fuch a judicious Choice of new and en- 
livening Epithets ? Our Readers will 
have a farther Account of this excellent Lady 
in a future Number. 





CoLINETTA. 

9 WAS when the Fields had fhed their golden 

Grain, 
And burning Suns had fear’d the ruffet Plain ; 
No more the Rofe nor Hyacinth were feen, 
Nor yellow Cowflip on the tufted Green ; 
But the rude Thiftle rear’d his hoary Crown, 
And the ripe Nettle fhew’d an irkfome Brown. 
In mournful Plight the tarnifh’d Groves appear, 
And Nature weeps for the declining Year. 
‘The Sun too quickly reach’d the Weftern Sky, 
And rifing Vapours hid his ev’ning Eye: 
Autumnal Threads around the Branches flew, 
While the dry Stubble drank the falling Dew. 


In this fick Seafon, at the Clofe of Day, 
On Lydia’s Lap pale Colinetta lay ; 
Whofe fallow Cheeks had loft their rofy Dye, 
The Sparkles languith’d in her clofing Eye. 


Parch’d 
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Parch’d were thofe Lips whence Mufick us’d to 
flow, | 

Nor more the Flute her weary Fingers know, 

Yet thrice to raife her feeble Voice fhe try’d, 

Thrice on her Tongue the fainting Numbers dy’d 

At laft reviv’d, on Lydia’s Neck fhe hung, 

And like a Swan expiring, thus fhe fung. 


Farewel ye Forefis and delightful Hills, 
Ye flowry Meadows and ye cryftal Rills, 
Ye friendly Groves to w lom we us’d to run, 
And beg a Shelter from the burning Sun. 
Thofe blafted Shades all mournful now I fee, 


“Who droop their Heads as tho’ they wept for me. 


The penfive Linnet has forgot to fing, 

The Lark is filent till returning Spring. 

The Spring fhall all thofe wonted Charms reftore, 
Which Colinetta muft behold no more. 


Farewel ye Ficlds, my native Fields, adieu ; 
Whofe fertile Lays my early Labours knew ; 
Where, when an Infant, I was wont to ftray, 
And gather King-cups at the clofing Day. 

How oft has Byilie told a mournful Tale, 

By the clear Lake that fhines in yonder Vale ; 
When fhe had done, I fung a chearful Lay, 
While the glad Goldfinch liften’d on the Spray : 
Lur’d by my Song each jolly Swain drew near, 
And rofy Virgins throng’d around to hear : 
Farewel, ye Swains ; ye roly Nymphs, adieu ; 
Tho’ I (unwilling) leave the Streams and you, 
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Still may foft Mufick blefs your happy Shore, 


But, Colinetta, you muft hear no more, 


O Lydia! thou, (if wayward Tongues fhou’d 
blame 
My Life, and blot a harmlefs Maiden’s Name) 
Tell them if e’erI found a ftraggling Ewe, 
Although the Owner’s Name [ hardly knew ; 
I fed it kindly with my Father’s Hay, 
And gave it Shelter at the clofing Day : 
I never ftole young Pigeons from their Dams, 
Nor from their Pafture drove my Neighbours Lambs: 
Nor fet my Dog to hunt their Flocks away, 
That mine might graze upon the vacant Lay, 
When Phillida by dancing won the Prize, 
Or Colin prais’d young Mariana’s Eyes ; © 
When Damon wedded Urfi’a of the Grange, 
My Cheek with Envy ne’er was feen to change; 
When e’er I faw Aminda crofs the Plain, 
Or walk the Foreft with her darling Swain, 
I never whifper’d to a Stander-by, 
But hated Scandal, and abhor’d a Lye. 
On Sundays, 1 (as Sifter Sue can tell) 
Was always ready for the Sermon-Bell : 
I honour’d both the Teacher and the Day ; 
Nor us’d to giggle when he bid me pray : 
Then fure for me there’s fomething good in ftore, 
When Colinetta fhall be feen no more. 


When I am gone, I leave to Sifter Sue 
My Gown of Ferfey, and my Aprons blue. 
| My 
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My ftudded Sheep-hook Phil/ida may take, 
Likewife my Hay-fork and my Hazel Rake: 
My hoarded Apples, and my Winters Pears, 
Be thine, O Lydia! to reward thy Cares. 
Thefe Nuts, that late were pluck’d from yonder 
Tree, 
And this Straw-Bafket, I bequeath to thee: 
That Bafket did thefe dying Fingers weave : 
My boxen Flute to Corydon I leave ; 
So fhall it charm the lift’ning Nymphs around, 
For none like him can make it fweetly found. 


In our Church-yard there grows a fpreading Yew, 
Whofe dark green Leaves diftil a baneful Dew : 
Be thofe fad Branches o’er my Grave reclin’d, 
And let thefe Words be graven on the Rind : 
Mark, gentle Reader — underneath this Tree, 
There fleeps a Maid, old Szmen’s Daughter fhe ; 
Thou too, perhaps, e’er many Weeks be o’er, 
Like Colinetta, fhall be feen no more. 

Here ends the Maid — for now the Seal of Death 
Clos’d her pale Lips, and ftop’d her rofy Breath ; 
Her finking Eye-balls took their long Adieu, 

And with a Sigh her harmlefs Spirit flew. 


Ya 
sum 


The 
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The following Sonc, which was fent us by a 
Male Corre{pondent, is evidently intended. to 
affront our Sex, and therefore it fbould not 
have been inferted, but that we are promisd 
an Anjfwer toit, for our next Magazine, by 


a Lady of great Diftintiion. 


I. 
ROM Morn to Night, from Day to Day, 
At all Times and at ev’ry Place ; 
You fcold, repeat, and fing, and fay, 
Nor are there Hopes you’ll ever ceafe. 


Il. 
Forbear, my Celia, oh! forbear, 
If your own Health or ours you prize ; 
For all Mankind, that hear you, fwear 
Your Tongue’s more killing than your Eyes. 
Il. 
Your Tongue’s a Traitor to your Face, 
Your Fame’s by your own Noife obfcur’d ; 
All are diftracted, while they gaze, 
But if they liften, all are cur’d. 
IV. 
Your Silence wou’d acquire more Praife 
Then all you fay or all I write ; 
One Look ten thoufand Charms difplays ; 
Then hufh ——-. and be an Angel quite. 


j Sea- 
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Seafonable Advice to a New-married Lady. 


Drawn from fatal Experience, and a_ thorough 
Knowledge of that capricious Creature Man. 


i. 
O make the Man kind and keep true to the Bed, 


Whom your Choice or your Deftiny brings you 
to wed, 


Take a Hint from a Friend, whom Experience has 
taught, 


And Experience you know never fails when ‘tis bought. _ 


IT. 
The Art which you practis’d at firft to enfnare, 
For in Love, little Arts, as in Battle, are fair; 
Whether Neatnefs, or Prudence, or Wit were the Bait, 
Let the Hook ftill be cover'd, and fill play the Cheat. 
IIT. 
Shou’d he fancy another, upbraid not his Flame, 
To reproach him is never the Way to reclaim ; 
*Tis more to recover than conquer an Heart, 
For this is all Nature, but that is all Art. 
IV. 
Good Senfe is to them what a Face is to you, 
Flatter that, and like us, they’ll but think it their Due; 


Doub: the Strength of your Judgment compar’d to 
his own, 


And he’ll give you Perfeétions at prefent unknown. 
V. 

Tho’ you learn that your Rival his Bounty partakes, 

And your merited Favour th’ ungrateful forfakes ; 

Still, ftill debonair, kind, engaging and free, 

Be deaf tho’ you hear, and be blind tho’ you fee! 


Be deaf, EF ¢, 








_ ravens 
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An EPIGRAM, 
By Timothy Tadpole, ov Jack Spriggins, 
who is in Lave with a very lean Lady. 
T each Girl tight and frefh, 
I’ve the Luft of the Flefh, 
This Crime thy Friend 7 zmsthy owns ; 
But, Fack, is not thine 


More atrocious than mine, 
Since thou haft the Luft of the Bones ? 





A Letter from Mrs. Mary Midnight, ¢o 
David Garrick, E/q; 

A° you have not, in the whole Metropolis, a 
greater Admirer than I am, I fhali make no 
Apology for the Freedom with which I am about to 
treat you. I perfectly remember the Performances 
of Betterton, Booth, and Wilks; and (contrary to 
the common Cuftom of old People, who think no- 
thing can come up to what happened in thezr Time ) 
I acknowledge that you excel them ali. But, not- 
withftanding all this, I doaffert, that, with Re- 
gard to your Character, asa Manager, you are, in 
fome Refpects, deficient and culpable. What is 
the Reafon that fome of the beft Plays we have, are 
fo feldom reprefented ? What is the Reafon of the 
total Neglect of the incomparable Fletcher ? What 
is the Reafon that the publick Patience is fo largely 
try'd, and the human Underftanding fo fhamefully 
infulted as it is, by a perpetual Repetition of the 
I 2 Dukes 
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Duke, and No Duke, the Anatomifi, and twenty 
THinGs of the like Nature. — It is true, indeed, 
that there are excellent Comedians employ’d in 
each of thefe; but, 1 think, you pay them a poor 
Compliment, to make their fine Talents the Ve- 
bicles of Nonfence to the Publick. As the Repre- 
{entation of the above-mention’d paltry Interludes 
ts an Affront to the good Senfe of the Nation, fo 
the Exhibition of many ethers, is an equal Scandal 
to its Virtue. —-I never read the London Cuckholds, 
and fo was betray’d, by Curiofity, into a Defire of 
feeing it; but fuch a Syftem of Nonfence and Baw- 
dry, Ican hardly think is to be match’d in any other 
Language! It is certainly in your Power, and 
wou'd greatly become you to prevent the playing of 
fuch Pieces. 

You fee, Sir, Ihave taken upon me to cenfure 
you very freely; but I fhall not take my Leave of 
you, without doing you the Juftice, to own, that 
you have Virtues, and thofe very great ones, even 
as a Manager. — You have made fome admirable 
Adtors out of very unpromifing Materials. — Your 
Charity laft Winter, by giving fo many Benefit Plays 
to Perfons in Diftrefs, deferves immortal Honour ; 
and might compenfate for Faults you are incapable 
of committing. — Such confiderable Sums given to 
the Poor, fhews you are as good a Man as an Actor, 
and mutt effe@tually filence the Calumny of your E- 
nemies, that wou’d accufe you of the Vice of 
Avarice. 





Yours fincerely. : 
M. Midnight. 
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Enter the Old Woman, her Bey and her Lanthorn, 


Boy. D AME, Dame, the Lanthorn’s ready. 


OldiWoman. Snuff the Candle then, Sirrah, that I 
may ken the Rafcals; for they always fculk in the Dark. 
Now, Boy, methinks we three make a formidable Figure. 
The Lanthorn is a good Companion. 

Ay, marry is he a good Companion, and ane 
fwereth me the fame End that a mute Member 
of the Upper or Lower Houfe, does a prime Minifter. 
He is iz, and ot, juft as Occafion requires. But, hold! 
Who comes here? Oh, ’tis Sincerity, I know him by his 
threadbare Coat: In this fame Drefs he hath walk’d from 
Door to Door throughout this large City, and the next, 
any time thefe 800 Years, and no body will give him 
Shelter: — And the Reafon’s plain, Boy, why there's 
nothing to be got by him! — Honelt Friend! dott hear 
me? This is Cranxe-Court, prithee walk in here, and 
keep thyfelf for a Curiofity. 

Bey. Dame! Dame! fee, fee, Dame! 

Old Waman, See, fee, Sirrah! Why, ’tis Monfieur 
Fiattery, a Perfon of the higheft Repute, ay, marry is 
he! There! What a Bow he makes! Oh, the Courtly 

(ringe! ihe foothing Leer! And then he fawns and licks 
me like a Spaniel: He expects a good Character in my 
Magazine, I fuppofe: And, lo! his Forehead is bound 
round with Efcatcheons, to fhew his Art in Emblazoning ! 
fle is sow, what you may call the Midwife of Honour, 
and can but where abcut are we, Boy? 

Bcy. Oh Dame! near the Seat of Dalnefs. Out 
with your Dunciad, and whip "em down apace, for they 
come thick and three-fold. -—-— But firit hold the 
Lanthorn, and I'll juft flep over the Way and fetch you 
a Driveller. There are feveral of them bere, at the Sign 
of the ***** And dirty Rafcals tco, whe have becn 
throwing Mud at your Magazine. 

' 


I 3 Old 
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Old Woman. Let ’em alone, let "em alone Sirrah, 
they are beneath thy Notice; a Candle Snuffer is an 
honourable Employment when compar'd to them. What 
is worfe than a Wou'd-be-thought Wit? You are al- 
ways plagued with his Impertinence, and can never get 
a fingle Soufe of Senfe from him. Who is that poor 
fhivering Creature in Rags? Oh! I fee, "tis Merit re- 
turn’d from Tranfportation. Poor Creature, I pity 
thee! But prithee go back to thy Exile again, for if 
you are met with here you muft expect no Mercy. Boy 
doft fee that fine Gentleman yonder? He is going to the 
Garning-Tables, with my Money in his Pocket. He 
has been in my Debt, let me fee, thefe five Years, and 
always pays me with Promifes. Upon my Honour, Ma- 
dam, Lam out of Cafo,— You are unfortunate, — If you 
had come a little fooner you might have had it,— But 
next Week Madam upon my Honour. And thus Honoar 
has been pafs’d upon me for Stirling Gold, till it is not 
worth a rotten Egg. 

Boy. Dame, Dame, fee the Ghoft of a Calf, with two 
fawcer Eyes coming at us. 

Old Woman, Pihaw ye Fool, that’s the Apparition 
of the Briti/> Lion, but it grows toward Merning, and 
yeu'll fee him run away at the Crowing of the Cock. 
~— Poor Ghoft! he was fo terrible when alive, that he 


made all Europe tremble. 


He then fo loud did roar, and look’d fo grim 
That his own Shadow durft not follow him ; 
But now he’s fo dejected and difmay’d, 

He cannot face the Shadow of his Shade. 


The 
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The MipwiFe’s Potiricxs: Or, Goffip’s Chro- 
nicle of the Affairs of Europe. 


Spain and PorRTUGAL. 


Join thefe two Kingdoms together, as they make to- 
I gether but one of the natural Divifions of Europe. 
Accordingly, they were both under the fame Monarch, 
from the Year 1530 to 1640, when the Portugueze ad- 
vanced the Duke of Braganza to the Sovereignty. ‘This 
Slip of Country, tho’ it looks in the Map but like a Pro- 
vince of Spain, or like the Lace on one Side of a 
Woman’s Capuchin, gives the Lead in this Union, on 
Account of its Situation: And as all Authors have a 
Right to lay as much Blame as they pleafe on their 
Printers, I here aver, that this Deftination would have 
been fhewn in my laft Chronicle, if the Compofitor had 
not by a Miltake tranfpofed my Copy. 

The new King of Portugal then proceeds with great 
Reputation, and introduces many Improvements in the 
Adminiftration of his Affairs, as well as new Statefmen 
to adminifter them. But I cannot believe, as fome 
Letters intimate, that his Council will ever think of 
having all Neceffaries manafactured at Home, in order 
to put a Stop to Foreign Commerce ; unlefs they fhould 
at the fame 'Time refolve, that the Portugueze fhall eat 
all the fuperfluous Gold and Diamonds brought from 
Brazil (for which they will then have no other Ufe) as 
well as drink all the Wine their Country produces. I 
muft here obferve, that tho’ Father Gafpard be not called 
to Court, his Portugueze Majefty reigns not without 
the Advice of an Old Woman ; his Royal Mother, the 
Queen Dowager, a fage Princefs, in the 68th Year of 
her Age, being ftill alive, and fuppofed to have great 
Influence over her Son. 

Ever fince I was young, I remember our Difputes 
with Spain made a great Noife in the World. If we 
may believe the Advices of laft Month, I have happily 

ive 
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lived to fee them finifhed ; but whether fo much to our 
Advantage as the faid Advices mention, or whether the 
politic Old Woman at St. Ildefonfo has artfully got fome 
frefh Bone of Contention concealed in the new Treaty, 
I will not pretend to conjeéture, till that Treaty is made 
public. : 
Both Spain and Portugal, as well as the little States 
of Italy, are ftill much molefted by the Barbary Rovers. 


iv at x. 

His Neapolitan Majefty continues to join his Endeavours 
to thofe of his Brother, and Brother-in-law, for fuppreffing 
the faid Rovers. He a'fo labours to open new Ports, and 
new Sources of Wealth. — The Pope, among his many 
Bulls relating to the Jubilee, has iflued one for the Pro- 
hibition of Gaming — [is Imperial Majefty’s formidable 
Tufcan Fleet, confifting of three Men of War, is ar- 
rived before Conitantinople ; but without any Defign, as 
we are well affured, of fubverting the Ottoman Empire. 
— The Duke of Modena, by a new Way he has made 
over Mountains that were deemed impaffable, has with 
his Son, paid a Vifit to the little Republick of Lucca, 
and that good Old Woman the Dutchefs of Mafia, whofe 
Daughter and HeirefS the young Prince has married. 
—- The Duke and Dutchefs of Parma are diligent to 
propagate their Species, to find Employment for the 
Midwives, and to increafe the Houfe of Bourbon, which 
is already fo numerous as to become barthenfome to all 
Europe. — The Republick of Genoa cannot recover 
either the Hearts of the Corficans (which it feems fill to 
defire) or the Credit of its own Bank — That of Venice 
hath ftill fome formal Difcuffions to finifh with the Court 
of Vienna; which is at prefent fo eafy in Regard to 
the Affairs of Italy, that its Towns in the Milanefe are 
reprefented as without Garrifons, tho’ we were lately 
told of great Reinforcements to be fent thither. — His 
Sardinian Majefty, if we may believe the laft Advices 

6on- 
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concerning him, is refolved to obferve his old Alliances 
of Intereft, notwithftanding his new Family Alliance by 
the Marriage of his Son. 


TURKEY. 


Antient, Female, and plain as I am, I would not 
willingly pafs for a Witch; and therefore I fhall lay a 
Reftraint on my natural Sagacity, whenever I {peak of 
Futurity. Otherwife, I could here prediét more Mifchief 
to the Turkifh Empire, from the Weaknefs of its Civil 
Government, and the Diffenfions among its Soldiery, 
than from all the reft of the Naval Powers in Italy, 
joined to that of his Imperial Majefty. 


FRANCE. 


The moft Chriftian Monarchs, on all late Occafions, 
have fhewn themfelves the firmeft Friends of the fublime 
Porte. If his prefent Gallic Majefty fhould give a freth 
Inftance of his Friendfhip, the Man who is furpriz’d at 
it, muft be wéaker than an Old Woman. And fo muft 
he likewife be, who imagines that the retrieving the 
French Marine, the vaft Sums of Money that are raifing 
in the French Monarchy, and the Stand that 1s put to 
the Conferences at Paris, have all no other Obje& thah 
preferving the Peace and Tranquility of Europe. : 


GREAT BRITAIN. 


That I may not feem to throw my own Country into 
the Rear, I fhall for the future affign it a Place betwixt 
France and Germany, which equally fuits both with its 
Situation and Politicks. The Joy of every true Briton, 
upon the Return of his Majefty, has been too great to 
be here omitted. I muft alfo exprefs my Satisfaction at 
the Report, which I hope will prove true, that ince my 
Appearance in Print has given a Tafte of our political 
Abilities, my Sex is like to be taken Notice of in the 
Court Promotions. Where would be the Harm if we 

were 
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were to have not only a Miftrefs of the Horfe, but a 
Miftrefs of the Ordnance likewife ? But if any Objection 
be made in refpet to the Ordnance, becaufe it is @ mi- 
litary Office, I muft affert that the Wardrobe and the 
Jewel Office, would fuic a Miftrefs much better than a 


Mafter. And let me recommend it to the Citizens of 


London, in the approaching Eledtion, to fupply the Place 
of Mr. Piddington, to fet atide all the Male Candidates, 
and chufe a Bridge Miilrefs. 


The Low-Counrries and GERMANY. 


Our good Friends the States General have lately made 
fo indifferent a Figure, that, if it were not for the Mo- 
tions of the Stadtholder’s Court, of which the Princefs 
Royal is the greateft Ornament, there would be fcarce 
any News from Holland worthy our Notice. ‘There is 
a Report from Bruffels of an Augmentation to be made 
in the Army, as well as of new Schemes for the Promo- 
tion of Commerce. 

Of the ten Kings now reigning in Europe, four are 
Princes of the German Empire, which occafions much 
Embarraffment of Affairs in their two Capacities. 
The King of Sweden, indecd, ne’er vifits Heffe Caflel, 
where his Brother is fole Acminiftrator. The Kings of 
Poland and Pruffia divide their Prefence betwixt their 
Royal and Eleétoral Dominions, but give much the 
largeft Share to the latter. His Britannic Majelty is 
mare juft to his Kingdoms, tho’ his Abfence from them 
has been ufually lamented fix or feven Months in every 
two Years. Wedonot yet know all the Effeis of his 
late Vifit to Hanover, from which fuch Benefits are ex- 
pected to the Houfe of Auftria, and the Germanic Union. 
As to the leffer fecular Princes, they are ufually influ- 
enced by thefe already mentioned ; and the Ecclefiaftical 
ones are of fo little Ufe in their Generation, that they 
feldom deferve the Notice even of an Old Woman. 


PotanndD, 
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PoLAND. 


From this Kingdom we hear of nothing but Hay- 
domacks, the March of Soldiers, the Tribunal of Ve- 
trikau, and the Diffolution of the States of Courland, 
without chufing a Duke. 


DENMARK, SWEDEN, and Russia. 


All that remains to be faid of thefe three Crowns 
may be comprized in one fhort Article. The Kings of 
Denmark, who have often oppreffed the Dukes of Hol- 
ftein-Gottorp, muft alter their Conduét, when the Head 
of that Houfe is on the Throne of Ruffia. His prefent 
Danifh Majefty forefeeing this (and indeed who cannot 
forefee as much) has thought proper to accommodate 
his Difputes with the young Duke, who is Grand Prince 
and prefumptive Heir of the Ruffian Empire. The 
Prince Succeffor of Sweden, another Branch of the fame 
Houfe of Holftein, has refolved to make over his Bi- 
fhoprick of Lutin, or Eubeck, to his Brother, who 
governsthere. And as to the Difputes between Sweden . 
and Ruflia, I will venture to prophefy, without any 
Dread of the Imputation of Sorcery, that the Winter 
will keep them in Sufpence for at leaft five Months 
to come. 





D O- 
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DOMESTIC NEWS. 


As the following Paragraphs, taken from 
the Daily Papers of the 6th Inftant, are of 
{uch prodigious Confequence to this King- 
dom, we fincerely hope they will prove 
true. And pray, Mr. Printer, for the 
Sake of Old England, print them in old 
Englifh Characters; that our Wifdom and 
Frugality may be handed down to Po- 
{terity, for the Benefit of our Succeffors. 


Rome, Of. 26. Jfifteen Enelifh WQa- 
biemen are thartlp erpeted bere upon 
a jParty of jyieature; and one of the 
finelt alaces in this Citp tg hired for 
their Acconunodation, 

Paris A-la-main, Nov. 6. @he Court 
ig at prefent verp brilliant, from the 
Concourle of Foreigners that dailp re- 
fart thither, particularly Englith ®en- 
tlemen of great Diftintion ; above 
{itty of whom arrived within this 
Tdeek paft, To fpend their Money and be 
Jaugh’d at. 

N. B. There are-many People married fince our laft, and 
a great Number have died ; but as it is impoffible with 
all our Arts to unmarry thofe, or to bring thefe to Life, 
we fhall leave that Part to the Miners and Magaziners. 
The Stocks ftand juft where they did, and Saints in 


Change-Alley, are as righteous as ever. 
Sing Tantara, ra, ra, Rogues all, Rogues all, &c. 
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Fleet-Market, Nov. 275 1750s 


To Mrs. Mary Midnight, and her Confederate 
Succubus Canidia. 


You old Skeleton, 


Owever you may p/ume yourfelf upon your 
Atchievements in a late libellous Letter, 
under the Name of my Friend Mr. Coffin. 
Know, you limping Hag, I fhall not fcru- 
ple to meafure your wither’d Carcafe with your own 
Crutch, the firft Time I meet you. Yet, do 
not imagine I deign to infpe& your low-life Stuff 
myfelf ! It wou’d have been long fince bury’d 
in Oblivion, (or embalm’d in fomewhat more /ra- 
grant) if Tim Charnel, the Sexton, had not lit on 
it. He, it feems, bought it retail’d for a Farthing, 
and communicated it to me; at the fame Time, 
obferving, all the World might know at whom it 
was levell’d. Worthy Dr. Sexa, to whefe 
Country-Houfe I fent it, has pre/erib’d me Patience, 
and heartily defpifes you and all the Scurrilitics 
wherewith you befpatter his Profeffion, Nay, 
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for that Matter, the Scandal is fo black and fo ne- 
torioufly falfe, that you may be compar’d, me- 
thinks, to one /yng in State for public Admiration! 
- - But, ’sdeath! don’t provoke me further, 
Beldam ! If Fortune fpeeds my Undertakings 
as ufual, I am determin’d to profecute you fora 
Witch, together with the other old dry’d Hurdle, 
whofe Portraiture you exhibit in your Frontifpiece, 
and whom I conclude to be your wicked Familiar. 
Remember who you have to deal with, Mummy! 
Iam none of your fhammy Varlets! If I fay 
it, Pll do it! And wifh for no Pleafure above 
Ground like that of zabuming your fulphurous Afhes 
gratis, —— 











Your deadly Foe, 


J. SABLE. 





<r — 


AA Letter from Mrs, Mary Midnight to the 
Royal Society, containing fome new and cu- 
rious Improvements upon the CaT ORGAN, 


_ Gentlemen, 

Need not inform Perfons of your infinite Expe- 
I rience and Erudition, that the Cat-Organ, as 
it has hitherto been made ufe of, was no more than 
what followeth, viz. A plain Harpfichord, which 
inftead of having Strings and Jacks, confifts of Cats 
of different Sizes, included in Boxes, whofe Voices 


exprefs every Note in the Gamut, which is ex- 
torted 
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torted from the imprifon’d Animals, by placing 
their Tails in Grooves, which are properly fqueez’d 
by the Impreflion of the Organift’s Fingers on the 
Keys. —— This Inftrument, unimprov’d as it was, 
I have often heard with incredible Delight; but 
efpecially in the Grand and the Plaintive. — This 
Delight grew upon me every Time I was prefent at 
its Performance. At length I fhut myfelf up for 
feven Years to ftudy fome Additions and Improve- 
ments, which I have at length accomplifhed, 
agreeable to my warmeft Wifhes, and which I with 
all due Submiffion now lay before you. 


In the firft Place then it is univerfally known 
and acknowledg’d that thefe Animals, at the Time 
of their Amours, are the moft mufical Creatures 
in Nature; I wou’d therefore recommend it to all 
and fingular Cat-Organi/ts, to have a moft efpecial 
Regard to the Time of Cater-wawling, particu- 
larly if they have any Thing very augu/? or affecting 
to exhibit. 

Secondly, it is alfo very well known that the beft 
Voices are improved by Caftration, I therefore ne- 
ver have lIefs than eight Geldings in my treble 
Clift. And here I cannot help informing you 





of an Experiment I lately made on an /talian Boar- 
Cat, and an Exgli/h one of the fame Gender; and 
I folemnly proteft that, after the Operation, my 
Country Animai had every whit as delicate, pier- 
cing, and comprehenfive a Tone as the Forcigner. 
-—~— And I make no Sort of Doubt but fome of 
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our harmonious Exglifhmen wou’d fhine with an 
equal Luftre, if they had the fame ADVANTAGES as 
the /talians. ——— This may be worth the Confide- 
ration of the People in Power: For, if this 
Experiment had been try’d with Succefs, how ma- 
ny Thoufand Pounds wou’d it have faved this Na- 
tion? 

Thirdly, Of the Forte and Piano. I muft 
not omit to tell you, Gentlemen, That my Cat- 
Organ refembles a double Harpfichord ; for as that 
has two Rows of Keys, fo mine has two Layers of 
Cats. The Upper Row on which I play Piano, 
or foftly, confifts of Cats, both of a lefler Size, 
and whofe Tails are {queez’d by a much lefs De- 
gree of Preflure; that is, by nothing but the bare 
Extremity of the Key.—- But the Lower Row, on 
which I play Forte, or loudly, contains an harmo- 
nious Society of banging Grimalkins; and whofe 
Tails are feverely prick’d by Brafs-Pins, inferted 
at the End of the Key for that Purpofe. 

Fourthly, Of the Shake. There was one 
enormous Defeét in this Inftrument, before I took 
it in Hand, and that was in the Shake ; the Imperfect- 
nefs of which gave me great Offence. But as 
it is now managed, it has the moft ravifhing Effect 
in the World. There are between all the Keys 
little Wires fix’d almoft imperceptibly. Thefe 























go underneath ’till they reach each Pufs’s Throat. 
——— At the Extremity of thefe Wires are plac’d 
horizontally Wrens Quills, about the length of a 
Quarter of an Inch. : When the Artift there- 
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therefore has a Mind to form his Shake, he 
touches the Wires, which foon fends the Quills in 
a tickle, tickle, tickle, up to the Cat’s Throat, 
and caufes the moft gurgling, warbling, fhaking, 
quaking, trembling, murmuring Sound in the 
WV orld. 

Fifthly, Of the Staccato, and an infallible Me- 
thod of keeping the four-footed Performers under 
proper Regulations. 

The moft intolerable Deficiency of the old Cat- 
Organ, was as follows: Some of the Cats were apt 
to continue their Mew after the proper Note was 
exprefs’d, to the great Confulion of the Tune and 
Vexation of the Organift. — ‘This I have entirely 
cur’d; and, I think, I can play the moft perfect 
Staccato in the World. I have underneath my 
Inftrument a Treddle, like that of a Spinning- 
Wheel, which I work with my Foot: This [red- 
dle actuates a certain Number of Forceps or Pin- 
cers, which open and fhut at my Pleafure, upon 
the Nofes and Chins of all the Cats; and if any 
of them overact their Part, I tip St. Dun/fan upon 
Mrs. Pufs, and fhe is oblig’d, of Neceflity, to be 
filent. 

Ssixthly, Of the Education of Cats for the Or- 
ean. My Predeceflors were egregioufly out in 
this Article, as well as many others, which, what- 
ever it may appear to the incredulous or incurious, 
is a Matter of the laft Importance. With 
Regard to their Diet, Milk and Flummery, fry’d 
Mice and Fifh have the beft Effect ; I mean 
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for the Trebles and Tenors: As for the Bafes, I 
have fed them with good Succefs on Bullock’s Li- 
ver, Hog’s Harflet, and fometimes with Viands, 
of a much lefs delicate Nature. As for Exer- 
eife, moderate Moufing ; and being well tugg’d and 
haul’d about by the Children will very well fuffice. 





Mr. Collier, in his Effay on Mufick, fays, That 
#e makes no Doubt but that there mizht be a war- 
like Infirument contrived, of fuch an hideous 
sound, that inftead of infpiring Men with Courage, 
it wou'd flrike the moft undaunted with Difmay. 
‘Shis may be effe€ted by the abovemention’d Inftru- 
iment: For tho’ the Cat-Organ, when accurately 
in Tune, ts incomparably melodious, yet it may 
be fo managed, as to utter Shrieks very litthe infe- 
rior to the Cries of the Infernals themfeives. 
Happy that Inftrument, where Terror and ‘Tran- 
fport, Ornament and Utility are fo exquifitely 
blended : Which, by its perfuafive Harmony, 
can, at one Time, draw St. Cecilia from the Spheres ; 
and, at another, with proper Alteration, wou’d 


$righten away the Devil himfelf in propria Per/ona. 








lam, 
Gentlemen, 


Ycur moft obedient humble Servant, 


M. MipniGHtT. 





. 
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Mrs. Mipniciut’s MAGGOT. 


A new Country-Dance for the Cat-Or-gan. 
, ee Pes 




































































Caft off one Couple. — The Man hands round 
three at Bottom, and the Woman the fame at Top.— 
Caft off the third Couple and turn. — Lead up to 
the Top. — Caft off Right and Left quite round. 


from thh RAMBLER.* 
SIR, 
TT HE Diligence with which you endeavour to 
cultivate the Knowledge of Nature, Man- 
ners, and Life, will perhaps incline you to pay 
fome Regard to the Obfervations of one who has 


a. 


* A Paper publifh’d every Tuefday and Saturday, price 24, 
K 4 been 
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been taught to know Mankind by unwelcome In- 
formation, and whofe Opinions are the Refult, not 


of folitary Conjectures, but of Praétice and Expe- 
rience. 


I was born to a Jarge Fortune, and bred to the 
iXnowledge of thofe Arts which are fuppofed to ac- 
complifh the Mind, or adorn the Perfon of a Wo- 
man. To thefe Attainments which Cuftom and 
Education alinoft forced upon me, I added fome 
voluntary Acquilitions by the Ufe of Books, and 
he Converfation of that Species of Men whom the 
Ladies generally mention with Horror and Averfion 


~ 


bv the Name of Scholars, but whom I have found, 
5) 


a 


4 


for the moft Part, a harmlefs and inoffenfive Order 
of Beings, not fo much wifer than ourfelves, but 

hat they may reccive as well as communicate 
Knowledge, and more inclined to degrade their 
own Character by cowardly Submiffion, than to 
overbear or opprefs us with their Learning or their 
Wit. 

-From thefe Men, however, if they are by kind 
Treatment encouraged to talk, fomething may be 
gained, which, embellifhed with Elegance, and 
foftened by Modefty, will always add Dignity and 
Value to Female Converfation 5 and from my Ac- 
guaintance with the bookifh Part of the World I 
derived many Principles of Judgment and Maxims 
of Knowledge, by which I was enabled to excel all 
my Competitors, and draw upon myfelf the ceneral 


Regard in every Place of Concourfe or a 
Nay 
J 
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My Opinion was the great Rule of Approbation, 
my Remarks were remembred by thofe who defired 
the fecond Degree of Fame, my Mien was ftucied, 
my Drefs was imitated, my Letters were handed 
from one Family to another, and read by thofe 
who copied them as fent to themfelves, my Vilits 
were follicited as Honours, and Multitudes boafied 
of an Intimacy with Adliffa, who had only feen me 
by Accident, and whofe Familiarity had never pro- 
ceeded beyond the Exchange of a Compliment, or 
Return of a Courtefy. 

I fhall make no Scruple of confeffing that I was 
pleafed with this univerfal Veneration, becaufe I 
always confidered it as paid to my intrinfic Qua- 
lities and infeperable Merit, and very eafily per- 
{waded myfelf, that Fortune had no Part in my Su- 
periority. When I looked upon my Glafs I faw 
Youth and Beauty, and Health that might give me 
Reafon to hope their Continuance: When I ex- 
amined my Mind, I found fome Strength of Judg- 
ment, and Fertility of Fancy; and was told that 
every Action was Grace, and that every Accent 
was Perfwafion. 

In this Manner my Life paffed like a continual 
Triumph amidft Acclamations, and Envy, and 
Courtfhip, and Carefles: To pleafe Adzeliffa wa 
the general Ambition, and every Stratagem of art- 
ful Flattery was practifed upon me. ‘To be flat- 
tered is grateful, even when we know that our 
Praifes are not believed by thofe who pronounce 
them; for they prove, aticaf, our general Power, 
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ard fhew that our Favour is valued, fince it is pur 
chafed by the Meannefs of Falfhood. But, perhaps, 
the Flatterer is not often detected, for an honeft 
Mind is not apt to fufpeét, and no one exerts the 
Powers of Difcernment with much Vigour when 
Self-love favours the Deceit. 
he Number of Adorers, and the perpetual Di- 
{traction of my Thoughts by new Schemes of Plea- 
fure, prevented me from liftening to any of thofe 
who croud in Multitudes to give Girls Advice, and 
kept me unmarried and unengaged to my twenty- 
feventh Year, when, while I was towering in all 
the Pride of uncontefted Excellency, with a Face 
yet little impaired, and a Mind hourly improving, 
the Failure of a Fund, in which my Money wag 
placed, reduced me to a frugal Competency, which 
allowed little beyond Neatnefs and Independence. 
I bore the Diminution of my Riches without any 
QOutrages of Sorrow, or Pufilanimity of Dejection, 
Indeed I did not know how much I had loft, for, 
having always heard and thought more of my Wit 
and Beauty, than of my Fortune, it did not fud- 
denly enter my Imagination, that AZeliffa could 
fink beneath her eftablifhed Rank, while her Form 
and her Mind continued the fame; that fhe could 
ceafe to raife Admiration but by ceafing to deferve 
it, or fecl any Stroke but from the Hand of Time. 
It was in my Power to have concealed the Lofs, 
and to have married, by continuing the fame Ap- 
pearance, with all the Credit of my original For- 
tune, but 1 was not fo far funk in my own Efteem, 
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as to fubmit to the Bafenefs of Fraud, or to defirg 
any other Recommendation than Senfe and Virtue- 
I therefore difmifled my Equipage, fold thofe Or- 
naments which were become unfuitable to my new 
Condition, and appeared among thofe with whom I 
ufed to converfe with lefs Glitter, but with equal 
Spirit. 

I found myfelf received at every Vifit, with an 
Appearance of Sorrow beyond what is naturally 
felt for Calamities in which we have no Part, and 
was entertained with Condolence and Confolation 
fo long continued, and fo frequently repeated, that 
my Friends plainly confulted, rather their own 
Gratification than my Relief. Some from that 
Time refufed my Acquaintance, and forebore, 
without any Provocation, to repay my Vifits ; fome 
vifited me, but after a longer Interval than ufual, 
and every Return was ftill with more Delay; nor 
did any of my female Acquaintances fail to intro-. 
duce the Mention of my Misfortunes, to compare 
my prefent and former Condition, to tell me how 
much it muft trouble me to want the Splendor 
which I became fo well, to look at Pleafures, 
which I had formerly enjoyed, and to fink to a Le- 
vel with thefe by whom I had always been confi- 
dered as moving in a higher Sphere, and been ap- 
proached with Reverence and Submiffion, which, 
as they iniinuated, I was no longer to expect. 

Obfervations like thefe, are commonly made on- 
ly as covert Infults, and ferve to give vent to the 
Flatulence of Pride, but they are now and then 
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imprudently uttered by Honefty and Benevolence, 
and inflict Pain where Kindnefs is intended ; I will, 
therefore, fo far maintain my antiquated Claim to 
Politenefs, as that I will venture to advance this 
Kule, that no one ought to remind another of any 
Misfortune of which the Sufferer does not com- 
plain, and which there are no Means propofed of 
alleviating. Noone has a Right to excite Thoughts 
which neceiffarily give Pain whenever they return, 
which perhaps might not revive but by abfurd and 
unfeafonable Compaffion. 

My endlefs Train of Lovers immediately with- 
drew without raifing any Emotions. ‘The greater 
Part had indeed always profeffed to court, as it is 
termed, upon the Square, had enquired my For- 
tune, and offcred Settlements ; and thefe had un- 
doubtedly a Right to retire without Cenfure, 
fince they had openly treated for Money, as ne- 
ceflary to their Happinefs, and who can tell how 
little they wanted any other Portion? I have al- 
ways thought the Clamours of Women unrea- 
fonable, when they find that they who followed 
them upon the Suppofition of a greater Fortune, 
rcjeG& them when they are difcovered to have lefs. 
T have never known any Lady, who did not 
think Wealth a Title to fome Stipulations in her 
Favour, and furely what is claimed by the Pof- 
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{efion of Money is juftly forfeited by its Lofs. 
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She that has once demanded a Settlement has al- 


lowed the Importance of Fortune; and when the 
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cannot fhew pecuniary Merit, why fhould fhe 
think her Cheapener obliged to purchafe ? 

My Lovers were not all contented with filent 
Defertion. Some of them revenged the Neglect 
which they had born by wanton and fuperfluous 
Infults, and endeavoured to mortify me by paying 
in my Prefence thofe Civilities to other Ladies, 
which were once devoted only to me. But, as it 
had been my Rule to treat Men according to the 
Rank of their Intelle@, I had never fuffered any 
one to wafte his Life in Sufpenfe, who could have 
employed it to better Purpofe ; and therefore J 
had no Enemies but Coxcombs, whofe Refent- 
ment and Refpeét were equally below my Con- 
fideration. 

The only Pain which I have felt from Degra- 
dation, is the Lofs of that Influence which I had 
always exerted on the Side of Virtue, in the De- 
fence of Innocence, and the Affertion of Truth. 
I now found my Opinions Sighted, my Senti- 
ments criticifed, and my Arguments oppofed by 
thofe that ufed to liften to me without Reply, and 
ftruggle to be firft in exprefling their Convidtion, 
The Female Difputants have wholly thrown off 
my Authority, and if I endeavour to enforce my 
Reafons by an Appeal to the Scholars that happen 
to be prefent, the Wretches aie certain to pay 
their Court by facrificing me and my Syftem toa 
finer Gown, and I am every Hour intulted with 
Contradictions from Cowards, who could never 
find till lately that 4Z¢/i//a was liable to Error. 

There 








nS ail 


































110 The MIDWIFE, 


There are two Perfons only whom I cannot 
charge with having changed their Condu& with 
my Change of Fortune. One is an old Curate 
that has paffed his Life in the Duties of his Pro- 
feffion with great Reputation for his Knowledge 
and Piety ; the other is a Lieutenant of Dragoons. 
The Parfon made no Difficulty in the Height of 
my Elevation to check me when I was pert, and 
inform me when I blundered ; and if there is any 
Alteration, he is now more timorous left his 
Freedom fhould be thought Rudenefs. ‘The Soldier 
never paid me any particular Addreffes, but very 
rigidly obferved all the Rules of Politenefs, which 
he is now fo far from relaxing, that whenever he 
ferves the Tea, he obftinately carries me the firft 
Difh, in defiance of the Frowns and Whifpers of 
the whole Table. 

This, Mr. Rambler, is to fee the World. It is 
impoffible for thofe that have only known Affluence 
and Profperity, to judge righthy of themfelves or 
others. The Rich and the Powerful live in a per- 
petual Mafquerade, in which all about them wear 
borrowed Chara&ters; and we only difcover in 
what Eftimation we are held, when we can no 
longer give Hopes or Fears. 

Lam, Ge. 


MELISSA, 


A 

















~~ 











The MIDWIFE. 11! 


4LETTER from R. Reynard, E/q; 
High Sheriff of the County of * * *. Zo 
Mrs. Midnight. 


The Superfcription of which, was literally as follows, 


To Mrs. Mary Midnight, to be weft with Adr. T. 


Carnan, Bookfeller and Publifher, in St. Paul’s 
Church Yard in London, Middlefex.  Thefe 
prefent with Care and Speed. 


‘Dear Coufin Midnight, 


F TER my humble Service to you, hoping 

you are well, as we all are at prefent ; this 

is to let you know that I am appointed by the 
King High Sheriff of all this County, my Wife is 
hugely pleafed at it, and defires you’ll fend her an 
Account of the New Fafhions, that fhe may drefs 
out fit to entertain my Lord Judge, and as be- 
cometh the Wife of the head Man of this large 
County; and as I have never ferved High Sheriff 
before, I defire that you'll go to my Lord Judge 
to know when he will come, and when I fhall 
meet him, and what he likes for Dinner. And 
I defire when you are there, that you'll enquire 
if his Lordfhip loves Hunting, if he does I’ll keep 
up a Fox on Purpofe for him. Iam much be- 
holden to the Judge, for I am told that I fhould 
have loft the Place if it had not been for him, for 
there was feveral Gentlemen made Intereft for it. 
i wifh you cou’d come down to hear the Trials, 
we 
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we fhall have rare Fun, and be very Merry, and 
you may come down in the Judge’s Coach, fo no 
more at prefent from, 


your loving Coufin, 
R. REYNARD. 


Mrs Midnight’s Anfwer to the above Letter, in 
which jouw Direéions are given to Mr. Reynard 


how to behave himfelf, when he goes to- meet my 
Lord Fudge, and at the Affize. 


Dear Coufin, 
| Had the Favour of yours of the 24th Inftant, 

and am glad to hear that you are appointed 
Sheriff, which doubtlefs will add greatly both to 
the Honour and Wealth of your Family: You 
muft imagine, Coufin, that it would give me 
ereat Pleafure to wait on you, would the Publica- 
tion of the Magazine I am concerned in, admit of 
my Abfence; but as it will not, you won't be 
difpleafed, if I offer you fome Inftructions how to 
behave yourfelf in that high Office. And here, as 
in all my other Letters, I fhall endeavour to 
accommodate my Style and Sentiments, to the 
Strength of your Genius and Capacity. 

Every Sheriff you know, muft have his At- 
tendants or Javelin Men to ride before him, with 
their Pikes to clear the Way, and thefe, I think, 
you fhould chufe out of the Principal of your 
‘Tenants, and cloath them in your own Livery, 
which will greatly footh your Pride, and at the 

fame 
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fame Time debafe and humble them; and if any 
of the more confiderable Farmers fhould refufe to 
put on your Livery, why turn them out of their 
Dwellings, and let them know who you are. The 
Morning before you goto meet my Lord Judge, get 
your Retinue home, and make them all drunk ; 
they’ll be the more taken Notice of. “Phen get 
into your Coach, and take with you all your 
Children, and your Wife; or which is better, and 
more polite and genteel, a favourite Wench, if 
you have one in your Family, or Neighbourhood. 
When you are come within Sight of my Lord 
Judge, you are to look as infenfible as poflible, 
and as much like the reft of the Family of the 
Fox-hunters, as you can. Bow to the Judge 
feveral Times, and whenever you happen to fay, 
Sir, which will be often the Cafe, be fure make a. 
great many Apologies for not faying my Lorde 
Your firft Topic or Subje& of Difcourfe (for a 
Subject of Difcourfe and a Topic of Difcourfe, are 
one and the fame Thing) fhould be about the 
Weather, you may fay it is fine Weather, and 
my Lord will anfwer, and fay yes, Mr. Sheriff, 
itis. Then you may fay it is very fine Weather, 
and after that exceeding fine Weather, and by and 
by, that ’tis a fine Day, and a good Day for 
Hunting, and then you have the faireft Oppor- 
tunity in the World, to enter into the Hiftory of 
a Fox Chafe, which, if told in your Manner, 
with all the little particular Incidents, will very well 
hold you out to the Town. But in this Narration, 
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you are not to fuffer yourfelf to be interrupted, nor 
to give Place to any other Speaker, but to keep the 
Thread of your Difcourfe, while you have it, and 
if you are fo happy, as not to have finifh’d it that 
Night, reafflume it the next Morning at your firft 
Meeting. Your good Father behaved in this 
Manner, I very well remember, and came off with 
great Honour. 

‘The Morning the Tryals begin, you wou’d do 
well to be vifiting your Friends, and make the 
Court wait, for this will give you the Air of a 
Man of Confequence. It will be prudent alfo to 
drink pretty deep, before you go into Court, that 
you may be ripe for a Nap. Juftice 1s always 
painted Blind, and I don’t know that you can 
better exprefs your Impartiality, than by falling a- 
fleep. If by the Noife of the Cryer of the Court, 
or any other Noife whatfoever, you fhould happen 
to be difturb’d, and awaken’d out of your Nap, 
you are then to take your Tobacco Box out otf 
your Pocket, and replenifh your Mouth with a 
good large Quid, which will caufe a Projection in 
your Cheek, and add Dignity to your whole Face ; 
and if you are near a pretty modeft Lady at this 
Time, looR up in her Face, wink at her,and 
Jaugh and then fnap your Box, fo that it may be 
heard all over the Court. If you have a Mind to 
fhew yourfelf the perfe&tly polite Gentleman, you 
may, while your Box is out, complement his Lord- 
fhip. It fometimes happens that a Caufe is fo intri- 
cate, that it can’t conveniently be determin’d, fo 
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as for the Court to adjourn at the Hour appointed 
for Dinner; and in this Cafe, you may whifper the 
Judge, fo as to be heard by the whole Court, and tell 
his Lordfhip that the Haunch will be fpoil’d, that 
to you it feems plain, that the Prifoner is guilty, 
and fhew your Authority, by driving back any 
Evidences that may be coming up in his Behalf. 
If the Prifoner fhould have on a dirty Shirt, and 
along Beard, (which may happen toa Man, who 
has lain long in Jail, and has no Money) you may 
fafely tell him, according to Cuftom, that he 
looks like a Rogue, and every Body will admire 
your WVifdom and Penetration. Thus, dear 
Coufin, I have endeavoured to throw together 
fuch Obfervations, as I have made at the many 
Af=zes | have been at, and to collet from Ex- 
perienee, fuch Circumftances, as have rendered 
other Sheriffs amiable in the Eyes of the People, 
which if you treafure up in your Mind, and put 
in Pra@tice, will (I doubt not) greatly advance 
your Reputation, your Honour, and the Dignity 
of your Family, 
Lam, Dear Coufin, 


Yours affectionately, 
M. Mipnicnat. 


P, S. 1 need not fay any Thing refpeéting the 
Judge; if he does but interrupt the Evidences, 
and put them out of Countenance, over-awe 
the Jury, and brow.-beat the Prifoners, *twill be 
fuficient. 
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A? a great many of our Witlings, and little Left- 
handed Authors, are continually leveling their 
leaden Satue at our Sex, whenever we happen 
thro’ [nadvertency, Eiurry of Bufinefs, or other- 
wife to mifpel a Syilable, it may not be im- 
proper to infert the following Letter, which I 
received from a Gentleman who thinks himfelf 
of great Importance to the Publick. 


AA Letier from a Country School Mafter, to 


Mrs, Mary Midnight. 


A DUM I am informmed by readin the 
Blew Pappers thatt your Magazins is 
fowed in thatt you putt Advertifflementts uppon 
the Covars of your Magazin’s and I would have 
you advertize this Advertiflementt thatt I fends you 
in thifs Lettar. 
Wrighten and Readden 
and 
Trew Spellen 
and Allfo 
Marchantts Ackounts With dowble Entery 
and Likewile 
Geografiy and Afttronnomy, and Afttrollogy 
and Allfo | 
Mathimattecks and Arathmeteck 
tawt here By *** **** 
Poft- Skriptt, 
Girlls and Bouys Bourded and good Yozitch 


for Chilideren. 
And 
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And if anny boddy cums too you too inquier 
fend them too me att my Howfe whear I lives and 
I will yowfe them well and learne them thier 
Boocks and teatch them foonner then anny boddy 
fhal in thifs Kingdomm. 


Your Ombell Sarvantt, 
** Ke kK ER 


This Inftru@tor of Mankind has, in the great 
hurry he was in to difplay his Genius, omitted his 
Place of Refidence; by which Means he may 
chance to lofe the Benefit of this Advertifement, 
as well as the Honour of the Performance. As 
there is an Incongruity in the Advertifement and 
DireGtions he has given me, which I think no 
School Miftrefs whatever cou’d be guilty of, I 
hope Mr. Fe/fkeu will not be difpleafed, that I 
have conceal’d his real Name, fince the only 
Motive which induced me to it, was that his own 


Boys might uot laugh at him, and his Authority 
be loft in his own Province, 





— 


As the following Poem, the Work of a very 
young Perfon, who feems already to bid fairly 
for Poetical Fame, is peculiarly adapted to the 

—facred Seafon that approaches; I gladly em- 
brace this Opportunity of inferting it, 


M, Mipnicur. 
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APASTORAL Dtatocue 
On the Nativity of CHR Is7, 
Between TuyrRsis and MIRZA. 


ia, 





paulo majora canamus. 
“fam nova Progentes Cala dimittitur alto ! 








Mirza. 
H Thyrfis! I behold thy Face o’erjoy’d ! 
Unnumber’d Terrors my Repofe deftrey’d. 
Say gentle Boy ! — what Caufe yet unexplain’d 
Upon the frozen Hills, thy Steps detain’d ? 
To what muft I attribute thy Delay? 
Thou welcome Meflenger of Comfort — fay ? 
Long I withitood my Fears; — but when dark 
Night 
Came on, and thou wer’t abfent from my Sight, 
I thought thee helplefs in fome devious Way, 
To favage Bears, or flercer Wolves, a Prey ! 
Since thou art fafe, with fpeed dear Youth declare: 
Has fome Mifchance befall’n our fleecy Care ? 
TuyRsiIs. 
Unhurt, within the Fold, thy fportive Lambs 
Securely play, and drain their bleating Dams. 
No Thieves approach, their Freedom to moleft, 
To fteal the Flocks, or break the Shepherd’s Reft 
Such Ills, oh! Adirza, caus’d not our Delay. 
Ev’n Gop Himfelf, commanded us to ftay! 


Soon 


Virgil. Eclog. 4, 
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Soon as the Night around diffus’d her Shades, 
‘orth from the Skies, a Flood of Light invades ! 
* paint its Luflre, Words would ftrive in vain 5 
Religious Horror chill’d each proftrate Swain ! 
Lo! from a golden Cloud, a Cherub broke, 

And fmiling, thus in mortal Accents fpoke. 


<¢ Fear not ye Shepherds ! hear a friendly Voice, 
All Worlds in my glad Tidings fhall rejoice ! 
At length the Day is come, fo long foretold 
By Saints Divine, and Prophecies of Old, 
When to the Earth a healing Saviour’s given, 
The Son of Ged, and future Lord of Heaven ! 
The great, the glorious CHRIST, at length is 
fhown, 


‘¢ And born in Royal Davia’s antient Town !” 
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‘© That Star fhall guide ! forfake your bleating 
Care, 
‘¢ Go hence to Bethlem! feek your Shepherd there ! 
<¢ In a rude Stable, the young Child behold, 
¢¢ Whofe Limbs as yet the winding Swathes infold. 
‘cs There in a Manger laid, your Saviour fee ! 
«© Adore him Shepherds !— for that Babe is He !”’ 


~~ 


or 


Scarce had he faid, when thro’ the fplendent Air, 
Legions of Angels round his Form repair | 
Myriads of Seraphs wav’d their downy Wings, 
And warbled fweetly, to Ten Thoufand Strings. 
Sudden their dulcet Voices all conjoin’d ! 
Extatic Rapture overwhelm’d the Mind! 
God 
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God uncreate the heavenly Chorus fung, 

Th’ Almighty’s Praifes flow’d from ev’ry Tongue; 

His Praife, who gave His only Son to prove 

His boundlefs Mercy — and amazing Love! 
Rifing they chaunted : — till the countlefs Hoft, 

High in the Heavens, amid the Clouds was loft : 

Yet could we hear their Songs, and all around 

The floating Aéther trembled with the Sound ! 

To Bethlem’s City, ftrait we bent our Way : 

Beheld the God! and bleft the glorious Day! 

Mirza. 
Thy Tale, O Thyrfis! with more Joy has fill’d 
My glowing Breaft, than if my Herds fhould 
yield | 

Three-fold /ucreafe, and crowd my ample Field! 

For ever hallow’d be this facred Morn! 

God dwells on Earth! — the Lamb of God is born! 

MusAPHIL. 








The Bag-Wig and the Tobacco-Pipe. 
A r A @ &  &. 
By Mrs. MIDNIGHT. 


Bag-wig of a jauntee Air, 
‘Trickt up with all a Barber’s Care, 


Loaded with Powder and Perfume, 
Hung in a Spendthrift’s Dreffing-Room ; 


Clofe 
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Clofe by its Side, by Chance convey’d, 
A black Tobacco-Pipe was laid ; 
And with its Vapours far and near 
Outftunk the Effence of Monfieur : 
At which its Rage, the Thing of Hair, 
Thus, briftling up, began declare : 
‘© Bak’d Dirt, that with Intrufion rude 
‘¢ Breaks in upon my Solitude ; 
<< And with thy fetid Breath defiles 
The Air for forty thoufand Miles. — 
«¢ Avaunt — Pollution’s in thy Touch — : 
<¢ Oh barbarous Exglifh! —— horrid Dutch ! 
<¢ T cannot bear it. —- Here, Sue, Nan, 
$¢ Go call the Maid to call the Man; 
‘© And bid him come without Delay, 
«¢ ‘To take this odious Pipe away. ——— 
‘* Hideous! ——— {ure fome one {fmoak’d thee, 
‘< Reverfely at his t’other End. [Friend, 
‘© Oh, What mixt Odours! What a Throng 
«© Of falt and four, and ftale and ftrong ! 
<< A moft unnatural Combination, 
‘¢ Enough to mar all Perfpiration. 
s© Monftrous ! — again — *twou’d vex a Saint. 
Sufan, the Drops or elfe I faint!” —— 
~The Pipe, (for ’twas a Pipe of Soul) 
Raifing himfelf upon his Bowl 
In Smoke, like Oracle of old, 
Did thus his Sentiments unfold : 
<¢ Why what’s the Matter, Goodman Swagger, 
‘6 Thou flanting, French, fantaftic Bragger ? 

L ‘© Whofe 
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¢* Whofe whole fine Speech is (with a Pox) f 
<¢ Ridiculous and heterodox. . i 
«¢ ?T was better for the Eigli/b> Nation i 
«© Before fuch Scoundrels came in fafbion ; t 
s¢ When. none fought Hair in- Realms unknown, | 
<¢ But every: Blockhead bore hisown.  - 4 
«© Know, Puppy; I’m anEnglifh Pipe, - 


<< PDeem’d worthy of each 'Briton’s Gripe ; 
<¢ Who with my Cloud-compelling:Aid 
<¢ Help our Plantations and our Trade ; 

<¢ And-am, when fober:and when mellow, 
<° An uprights downright honeft Fellow. 

“¢ ‘Tho’ Fools, ‘ike you, “may: think ‘me rough, 
© And fcorn:me ?caufe: Iam in’ Buff, 

«© Yet your Contempt I'glad receive, 

<¢ Tis all the Fame that you can give. 

“¢ None Finery or Foppery prize 

‘© But they who've fomething to difguife 5 
‘<- For fimplé Nature hates abufe, 

“° And Puatnness is the Drefs of Use. 
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To the Right Honourable the Lady *****, 


Madam, 


TT; VER fince I commenced Author, I have 
liftned with due Difference to the Opinion of 

the Publick; and I have the Honour to inform your 
“Ladyfhip that all our Sex, and the more fenfible 
Part of the other, have deign’d to give me a Read- 
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ing, and placed my Lucubrations among their moft 
curious Manuals. 

My Publifher has, this Week, receiv’d Letters 
from two hundred and ninety nine different yr eepC ; 
. Volume will be compléatéd : “Mott of them contain 
“Orders, fome for ten, fome a Dozen, and others 
for twenty Books, bound in Turey Leather, ‘gilt 
“and letter’d, with Ribbons and Silver Clafps.. Some 
are uneaf y that I don’t publith once a Fortnight, 
others again are for once a ‘Week, and a far greater 
| Number would have it every Day. Then’ the 
greateft Part of them fay it is too cheap, and‘ are for 
= advancing the Price; fome to Sixpence, fome toa 
| Shilling, and others to a Crown ; ‘and oné Gentle- 
‘man of the Number fays, he fubfcrib’d a Guinea 
for a Book which was not fo goad. But, not- 
withftandi ing thefe Remonftrances, I fhall never al- 
‘ter my Price till the whole Body of my Monthly 
Purchafers, which are, at leaft, twenty thoufaiid, 

are, in this Refpect, of one Mind; and, as they 
live, many of them, at a great Diftance, and fome 
are gouty and infirm, Idon’t fuppofe fuch general A- 
greement can be effected before Lady-Day next; and, 

to that Period of Time, all your Ladythip’s Friends 
will be ferved at Three-pence each Number as 
ufual. Iam highly oblig’d to your Ladyfhip for 
the Hint you gave me of taking Notice of the beft 
Poetical Pamphlets ; and that you may fee with 
what Alacrity I obey all your Commands, I have 
ventured to give the Publick my Opinion of the 
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SATIRE (lately publifh’d) entiti?d NEWMARKET, 
which, I think, is wrote with Spirit and Judgment. 
The Defign is good, and the Sentiments are juft, 
and drawn from Experience. 1 hope, therefore, 
your Ladyfhip wili recommend it to the Gentlemen 
of your Acquaintance to whom it may be of Ufe, 

Many of our Gentry, and even Nobility prefer the 
Care of their Horfes to every Thing elfe apper- 
taining to their Family ; and value themfelves more 
upon a good Breed of Racers than a fine Circle of 
Children ; fuch are, in general, the Sentiments of 
the Wifeacres of the Age that we live in; and, 
*tis no Wonder ; for our "Squires are, for the moft 
Part, educated by their Grooms, or their Huntf- 
man; and, perhaps, that is the Reafon why our 
Great Ones ftudy more the Affairs of the Stable 
than the Affairs of the Nation. I have fent you a 
few Lines of this Poem by Way of Specimen, 
which, I doubt not, will induce your ani to 
read the Whole. 


I amy, 
Madam, 
Your Ladyfhip’s 
truly and affectionate Friend 
and moft obedient humble. Servant, 


M. MIpNIGHrT. 
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HAT Dreams of Conqueft flufh’d Hr- 
LARIO’S Breaft, 
When the good Knight at laft retir’d to reft ! 
Behold the Youtt#-with new-felt Rapture, mark 
Each pleafing Profpeét. of the {pacious Park : 
That Park,: where Beauties, undifguis’d, engage, 
Thidfe Beauties lefs the Work of Art than Age ; 


_ Indimple State, where genuine Nature wears 
«, Her venerable Drefs of antient Years; 


Where all the Charms of Chance with. Otder meet, 
The rude, the gay, the graceful’: ang 'the’great. 
Here aged Oaks uprear their Branchés¢hoar, 
And form dark Groves, which Druids might adore; 
Pride and fupport of Britain’s conquering Crofs, 
Which diftant Anceftors faw crown’d with Mofs: 
Wich meeting Boughs, and deepening to the View, 
Here fhoots the broad umbradgeous Avenue : 
Here various I'rees compofe a chequer’d Scene, 
Glowing in gay Diverfities of Green : 
There the full Stream thro’ intermingling Glades, 
Shines a broad Lake, or falls in deep Cafcades. 
Nor wants there hazle Copfe, or beachen Lawn, 
To chear with Sun or Shade the bounding Fawn. 
And fee the good old Seat, whofe Gothic Tow’rs 
Awful emerge from yonder tufted Bow’rs ; 
Whofe rafted Hall the crouding Tenants feed, 
And dealt to Age and Want their daily Bread. 
Where garter’d Knights with peerlefs Beauties 
join’d, 

At high ard folemn Feftivals have din’d ; 
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Prefenting oft fair Virtue’s fhining Tafk, 

in myftic Pageantries, and moral * Mafque. 

But vain all ancient Praife, or Boaft of Birth; 
Vain all the Palms of old heroic Worth ! | 

At once a Bankrupt, and a profperous Heir, 
H1Lario bets Park, Houfe, diflolve in Air. 
With antique Armour hung his trophy’d Rooms, 
Defcend to Gamefters, Proftitutes, and Grooms. 
He fees his Steel-clad Sires, and Mothers mild, 
Who bravely fhook the Lance, or fweet!y fmil’d, 
All the fair Series of the whifker’d Race, 

Whofe pitur’d Farms the ftately Gallery grace, 
Debas’d, abus’d, the Price of ill-got Gold, 

To deck fome Tavern vile, at Auctions fold. 
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* Jt was a fafhionable Praftice among our antient No- 
bility and Gentry, of both Sexes, to perform perfonally 
in Entertainments of this Kind. Nothing could be a 
- more delightful or rational Method of fpending'an Even- 
ing than this: Mitron’s Comus was thus exhibited at 
Ludlow-Caftle, in the Year 1631. 


Poetry, Painting, and Mufick, were here united in 
their higheft Perfection. It were to be wifh’d that our 
modera People of Diftin&tion would revive this excellent 
Practice, and fubftitute it in the Place of Routes and 
Mafquerades. But, in the prefent Age, the Idea of the 
true Decorum feems to be utterly extin&; and even the 
Dignity of human Nature feems to be quite over run 
with the falfe Refinements, of afie€ed Elegance, and all 
the inconfiftent Fopperies of ftudied Folly. 


The 
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the Defeription I fhall fend you of this fubterra- 
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The Parifh wonders at th’. unopening:Door, 

The Chimnies blaze, the. Tables groan no mores 
Thick: Weeds around the untrodden Gourts arife, 
And all the focial Scene in Silence: lies. 

Himfelf, the Lofs politely to repair, 

Turns Atheifi, Fiddler, Highwayman or Play’r. 
At length the Scorn, the Shame of Manand God, 
Is doom’d to rub the Steeds that once he rode. 
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Extraé of a Letter from Mrs; Sufannah Rowe, 
to ber Sifter M. Midnight. 


Napies, May 2d, 1750. N. 5. 
Dear Sifter, | 


| as my laft, of the 20th of April, I inform’d 
you that. we were fafely arrived here, in order 
to view thenumberlefs Curiofities that have-been late=_ 
ly dug out of the Ruins ofthe ancient City of Hzr- 
culaneum: then gave you: a. Defcription of fuch. 
Things as we met with, worthy Notice,.in the Road - 
from Rome to. Naples ; and this; and.myfubfequent:. 
Letters, will bechiefly: fill’d'with the. Wonders.of. 
this Place, where: indeed one is furnifh’d with real. 
Matter for Amazement. every:Day. ‘Vhis Coun- 
try, dear Sifter, would be perfeétly agreeable toa: 
Woman of your fpeculative Genius 5. and, on:that 
Account, among many others, I with you had ' 
pleafur’d us with your Company. Before you.read 
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neous City, I wou’d advife you to fee the Account 
of its Deftructiou, which you’ll find in Pliny’s 
Letters. I faw an Englifh Tranflation of it at 
Rome by Mr. Melmoth, and, I think, publifh’d by 
Mr. Dodfey; but I am not certain of that: How- 
ever, there can be no Difficulty in getting it, and 
if there be it will richly repay your Trouble; for 
the Account given of this Place in thofe Letters is 
very curious; and Mr. Wil/on tells me the Tranf- 
lation is a good one. TheVertuofi that are here refer 
(befide Pliny) to an Account in Dion Caffius Ni- 
ceus; but I am out of all Patience with that abo- 
minable Author, and furpriz’d that Men of Senfe 
can refer one to any Thing fo abfurd and ridiculous. 
Spezking of what preceded the Deftruction of 
this City, he fays, Viri multi atque magni huma- 
nam omnem naturam excedentes, quales Gigantes 
difcribuntur partim in Monte partim in finitima 
Regione, per Urbes interdiu atque Noéte per Terram 
oberrantes Sf in aére percurrentes videbantur ; 
which in Englifh I think is literally thus: 4 Adal- 
titude of Men of an unnatural Size, fuch as the Gi- 
ants are defcrib’d to be of, fome in the Mountain it- 
felf, and fome in its Borders, were feen Day and 
Night wandering about the Earth, and running thro’ 
the Air. Now. after this Specimen, who wou’d 
ever read any farther, or place the leaft Confidence 
in what is faid by a Man fo fubject to Error and 
Enthufiafm. 

When [ have finifh’d the Defcription of this fub- 


terraneous City I fhall entertain you with another 
| Cu- 
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Curiofity full as interefting. It is a Manufcript 
that was contain’d in an Urn, dug out of a Vault. 
fome Days ago, and which I bought of one of the 
Workmen who had conceal’d it: As the Fellow 
told of the Thing afterwards, feveral Gentlemen 
have been with me for it, to all whom it has been 
deny’d. The Urn, indeed, I have given them up, 
but the Manufcript I fecreted; and Mr. Wil/on, 
who underftands the Characters, affures me it is of 


great Value. 
The remaining Part of the Letter contains a De- 


Scription of the Curiofities which have been dug out of 
the Ruins, and which we fhall by and by infert 5 
but firft, let us fee what Pliny fays of its Deftruction. 


In the Letters to t. acitus, concerning” his Uncle’s 
Death, he fays 

+ ‘© He was at thatTime with the Fleet under his Com. 
mand at Mifenum. On the 23d of Auguft, about one in 
the Afternoon, my Mother defired him to obferve a 
Cloud, which appeared of a very unafual Size and Shape; 
he had juft returned from taking the Benefit of the Sun; 
and after bathing himfelf in cold Water, and taking a 
flight Repaft, was retired to his Study : ‘He immediately 
arofe, and went out upon zn Eminence, from whence he 
might more diftin@tly view this very uncommon Appearance. 
It was not at that Diftance difcernible from what Moun- 
tain this Cloud iffued; but it was found afierwards to 
afcend from Mount Ve/zvius. I cannot give you a more 
exact Defcription of its Figure, than by refembling it to 
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+ Lib. VI. Epifi, 16. { 
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that of a Pine-Tree; for it fhot np a ¢feat Height in the 
Form of a 'Trank, which extended itfelf at the "Top into 
a Sort of Branches; occafioned, I imagine, either by a 
fudden Guft of Air that impelled it, the Force of which 
decreafed as it advanced upwards; or, the Cloud itfelf, 
being prefled back again by its own Weight, expanded 
in this Manner. It appéared fometimes bright, and 
fometimes dark and fpotted, as it was either more or lefs 
impregnated with Earth and Cinders. This extraordinary 
Phenomenon excited my Uncle’s Philofophical Curiofity 
to take a nearer View of it. 

He ordered a light Veffel to be got ready, and gave 
me the Liberty, if I thought proper, to attend him. I 
rather chofe to continue my Studies; for, as it happened, 
he had given me an Employment of that Kind. As he 
was coming out of the Houfe, he received a Note from 


Reina, the Wife of Baffus, who was in the utmoft A- 


Jarm at the imminent Danger which threatned her; for 
her Villa being fituated at the Foot of Mount Vefu-. 
“vius, there was no Way to efcape but by Sea; fhe ear- 
neltly intreated him therefore to come to her Affiftance. 
Heaccordingly changed his firft Defign; and what he be-. 


gan with a Philofophical, he purfued with an Heroical 


Turn of Mind. He ordered the Gallies to put to Sea, 
and went himfelf on board, with an Intention of aflifting 
not only Re&ina, but feveral others ; for the Villas ftand 
extreamly thick upon that beautiful Coaft. When ha- 
flening to the Place from whence others fled with, the ut. 
molt Terror, he fteer’d his direét Courfe to the Point of 
Danger; and with fo much Calmnefs and Prefence of 
Mind as to be able to make and dictate his Obfervations 
upon the Motion and Figure of that dreadful Scene. He 
‘was now fo nigh the Mountain, that.the Cinders, which 
grew thicker and hotter the nearer he approached, fell 

into 
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into the Ships, together with Pumice Stones, and black 
Pieces of burning Rocks ; they were likewife in, Danger 
not only of being aground by the fudden retreat of the 
Sea, but alfo from the vaft Fragments which rolled 
down from the Mountain, and obftructed all the 
Shore. 

Here he ftopped to confider whether he fhould return 
back again: To which the Pilot advifing him, Fortune, 
faid he, befriends the Brave; carry .me to Pomponianus 3 
Pomponianus was then at Stabia, feparated by a Gulf, 
which the Sea, .after feveral infenfible Windings, forms 
upon that Shore. 

He had already fent his Baggage on board ; for tho’ 
he was not at that Time in actual Danger, yet being 
within the View of it, and indeed extreamly near, if it 
fhould in the leaft increafe, he was determined to put to 
Sea as foon as the Wind fhould change. It was. fa- 
vourable, however, for carrying my Uncle to Pompo- 
nianus, whom he found in the gregtett Confternation : 
he embraced him with.Tendernefs, encouraging and 
exhorting him to keep up his Spirits; and the more to, 
diffipate his Fears, he ordered, with an Air of Uncon- 
cern, the Baths to be got ready; when after having 
bathed, he fat down to Supper with great Chearfulnefs, 
(or at leaft what is equally Heroic) with all the Appear- 
ance of it. | \ 

In the mean while, the Eruption from Mount 
Vefuvius flamed out in feveral Places with much Vio- 
lence, which the Darknefs of the Night contributed to. 
render ftill more vifible and dreadful. But my Uncle, 
in order to footh the Apprehenfions. of his Friend, 
afflured him it was only the Burning of the Villages, 
which the’'Country People had abandon’d to the Flames, 
After this he retired to Reft, and it 1s mott certain, that 
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he was fo little difcompos'd, as to fall into a deep Sleep ; 
for being pretty fat and breathing hard, thofe who.at- 
tended without aétually heard him fhore. The Court 
which led to his Apartment being now almoft filled with 
Stones and Afhes; if he had continued there any Time 
longer, it would have been impoffible for him to have _ 
made his Way out; it was thought proper therefore to 
awaken him. He got up, and went to Pomponianus 
and the reft of his Company, who were not unconcerned 
enough to think of going to Bed. 

They confulted together whether it would be moft 
prudent to truft to the Houfes, which now fhook from 
Side to Side with frequent and violent Concuffions ; or 
fly to the open Fields, where the calcin’d Stones and 
Cinders, tho’ light indeed, yet fell in large Showers, 
and threatned Deftru&tion. In this Diftrefs they re- 
folved for the Fields. as the lefs dangerous Situation of 
the two: A Refolution which, while the reft of the 
Company were hurried into by their Fears, my 
Uncle embraced upon cool and deliberate Confidera- 
t10n. 

They went out then, having Pillows tied upon their 
Heads with Napkins, and this was their whole Defence 
againft the Storm of Stones that fell around them. Tho" 
it was now Day every where elfe, with them it was 
darker than the moft obfcure Night, excepting only 
what Light proceeded from the Fire and Flames. They 
thought proper to go down farther upon the Shore, to 
oblerve if they might fafely put out to Sea, but they 
found the Waves ftill run high and extremely boifterous. 
There my Uncle having drank a Draught or two of cold 
Water, threw himfelf down upon a Cloth which was 
{pread for him; when immediately the Flames and @ 
ftrong Smell of Sulphur, which was the Forerunifer of 
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them, difperfed the reft of the Company, and obliged 
him to arife: He raifed himfelf up with the Affiftance. 
of Two of his Servants, and inftantly fell down Dead» 
fuffocated, as I conjecture, by fome grofs and noxious 
Vapour ; having always had weak Lungs, and frequently: 
Subjest to a difficulty of Breathing. As foon as it was 
Light again, which was not till the third Day after this 
melancholy Accident, his Body was found intire, and. 
without any Marks of Violence upon it, exactly in the 
fame Pofture that he fell, and looking more like a Man 
afleep than Dead. 

* The Letter, which in compliance to your Requeft, 
I wrote concerning the Death of my Uncle, has raifed, 
it feems, your Curiofity to know what Terrors and 
Dangers attended me while I continued at Mi/enum; 
for there I think the Account in my former broke off. 


Tho? my foock'd Scul recoils my Tongue fall tell. 
ZENEID il. by Mr. Pitt, 


My Uncle having left us, I purfued the Studies which 
prevented my going with him, till it was Time to 
bathe, after which I went to Supper, and from thence 
to Bed ; where my Sleep was greatly broken and 
difturbed ; there had been for many Days before fome 
Shocks of an Earthquake, which the lefs furprized us, 
as they are extreamly frequent in Campania; but they 
were fo particularly violent that Night, that they not 
only fhook every Thing about us, but feemed indeed to 
threaten total Deftruction; my Mother flew to my 
Chamber, where fhe found me rifing, in Order to 
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awakel? Ker; we went.oat into a fmall Court belonging 
to the Houfe, which féparated the Sea from the. 


Buildings. 


Tho’ i¢ was now Morning the Light was exceeding 
faint and langdid ; the Buil@ings alt around us totter’d, 
arid tho’ we ftood upof ope Ground, yet as the Place 
was riarrow and corifined, there was no remaining there 
Without ¢értdin and ¢réat Danger, we therefore re- 
folved té quit the Town: The People followed us in 
tlié atrhoft Coriftetnation, and (as to a Mind diftrafted 
with Terror, every Suggeftion feems more pradent 
thati its own) preffed in great Crowds about us in our 
Way out. Being got at a convenient Diftarice from the 
Hoafes, we ftood ftill, in the Midft of a moft daigerous 
and dreadful Scene. The Chariots which we had 
ordéred to bé drawi out, were fo agitated backwards 
and forwards, tho’ upon level Ground, that we could 
not keep theni ftéddy, even by fupporting them with 
large Stones. The'Sea feemed to roll back upon its 
Self, and to be driven from its Banks by the con- 
vulfive Motion of the Earth; it is certain at leaft the 
Shoré was Confiderably enlarged, and feveral Sea 
Animals were left upott it. On the other Side, a black 
and dréadful Cloud, burfting with ah igneous Serpentine 
Vapour, darted out @ lohg Train of Fire, refembling 
Flathes of Lightnifig bat much larger. 

Soon afterwards the Cloud feem'd to defcend and 
cover the whole Ocean, as indeed it intirely hid the 
Ifland of Caprea; and the Promontory of Mi/enum. 
My Mother ftrongly conjured me to make my Efcape at 
any Rate, which, as I: was young, I might eafily do; 
as for herfelf, fhe faid, her Age and Corpulency ren- 
dered all Attempts of that Sort impoffible; however, 
fhe fhould willingly meet Death, if fhe could have the 
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Gaticla@ion of feeing that thé was'rot’ the’ Ocdafidn’ of 
mine. But I abfolutely refuled to léavé her, and taking 
her by the Hand, I led her on: She’ cdthplied with 
great Reluétance, and not without many Reproaches to 
herfelf, for retarding my Flight. The Athes now 
Began to fall upon us, tho’ ih nd great Quanity. I 
turned my Head, and ob{tived Beliind tis # thitk Stoke, 
which came rolling after us like a Torrent: I propoféd 
while we had yet any Light, to tafn dut of the high 
Road, left we fhould bé preffed to Death ii fie Dark ; 
by the Crowd that followed. « caulatiiacmackaee 

‘We had fearce ftepped out Of the’ Path, wheir a 
Darknefs overfpréad us, not like that of a Cloudy 
Night, or when theré ig fo Méon; but df 4° Room 
when ‘tis fhat up, dnd alt the Lights éxdii@; nothing 
then was fo be Heard Br cHé Shrigks of Women, the 
Screams of Children, and the Cries of Meh : Sore ¢al- 
ling for their Children, others for their Patents, others 
for their Hufbands, and only diftiiguithing eich other 
by their Voices ; one lamenting his own Fate, another 
that of his Family, fome wifhing to Die, from the very 
fear of Dying; fome lifting up their Hands to the Gods ; 
but the greater Part imagining that the Jaft and Eternal 
Night was come, which was to déftroy both the Gods 
and the World together. Amongft thefe there were 
fome who augmented the real Terrors by imaginary 
ones, and made the frighted Multitude falfly believe 
that Mi/enum was a€tually in Flames; at length a glim- 
mering Light appeared, which we imagined to be rather 
the Forerunner of an approaching Burft of Flames, (as 
in Truth it was) than the Return of Day; however, the 
Fire fell at a Diftance from us: Then again we were 
immerfed in thick Darknefs; and a heavy Shower of 
Afhes rained upon us; which we were obliged every 
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now and then to fhake off, otherwife we fhould have 
been crufhed and buried in the Heap. I might boaft 


that during all this Scene of Horror, not a Sigh or Ex- | 


preffion of Fear efcaped from me, had not my Support 
been founded in that miferable, tho’ ftrong Confolation, 


that all Mankind were involved in the fame Calamity, - 


and that I imagin’d I was perifhing with the World 
itfelf. 

At laft this dreadful Darknefs was diflipated by de- 
grees, like a Cloud or Smoke; the real Day returned, 
and even the Sun appeared, tho’ very faintly, and as 
when an Eclipfe is coming on. Every Objeét that pre- 
fented itfelf to our Eyes (which were extreamly weaken- 
ed) feemed changed, being covered over with whiteA thes 
as with a deep Snow. We returned to Mi/enum, where 
we refrefhed ourfelves as well as we could, and pafled 
an anxious Night between Hope and Fear; tho” indeed 
with a much larger Share of the latter, for the Earthe 
quake ftill continued, while feveral Enthufiaftic People 
run up and down heightning their own, and their 
Friends Calamities, by terrible Predictions. However, 
my Mother and I, notwithftanding the Danger we had 
paffed, and that now ftill threatned us, had no Thoughts 
of leaving the Place, till we fhould receive fome Ace 
count of my Uncle. 


The 
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The following Epigram was fent me by Ebenezer Pent- 
weazle, Efq; who is too apt to throw out Invectives 
againft our Sex. As my inferting this is a high Proof 
of my Impartiality, he will have no Reafon to be fur- 
priz’d at receiving alfo a Proof of my Juftice. AndI 
take this Opportunity to affure that Gentleman, that he 
will fee himfelf celebrated among many other Dri- 
vellers in my Dunctap, unlefs he immediately re- 
pents, recants, and reforms. 


APOLLO and DAPHNE. 


An EPiuiGRA™M. 


HEN Pheebus was amorous and long’d to be rude, 
Mifs Daphne cry’d, pith! and ran {wift to the 
Wood ; 
And rather than do fuch a naughty Affair, 
She became a fine Laurel to deck the God’s Hair. 
The Nymph was (no Doubt) of a cold Conftitution$ 
For fure to turn Tree was an odd Refolution : 
Yet in this fhe behav’d like a true modern Spoufe, 
For fhe fled from his Arms to diftinguifh his Brows. 





The MipwiFe’s Potiticks: Or, Goffip’s Chre- 
nicle of the Affairs of Europe. 


Europe in general. 


T is no Wonder that Women are ‘particularly ho- 
noured in this Part of the World; for Europe itfelf, 

if we confider her Figure in the Map, will appear to be 
nothing elfe but an Old Woman. This will be obvious 


to any one who turns the North Eaft, or upper Corner 
: ) of 
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of the Right Hand of her Map or Pidture towards him- 
felf: And in the common Pofition of the Map the fame 
may be difcovered; only fhe then feems as if going to 
ftand upon her Head in the North Weft Corner of Africa, 
whereas in the other Way fhe appearsereét: Or again, we 
may fuppofe her lying on her Back, with her Face turned 
to the Right, towards the Mediterranean Sea. 

Either of thefe, I will venture to fay, is as likely a 
Reprefentation as ever was feen in a Chriftmas Fire, or 
in the Clouds that adorn the-Horizon. at- the Clofe of a 
Summer’s Day, 


PorrucaL and SPaIN. 


If all Europe bea Woman, this large Peninfula muft 
certainly be her Head. Portugal, in particular, mutt 
pafs for an Ornament in the Crown of that Head: And 
it gives me a Pleafure to. obferve, that Gibraltar, the 


_ Property of Great Britain, ftands as a bright Jewel on 


the Fosehead of it. A Jewel it undoubtedly is, which I 
hope we fhall never part:with; any more than with that 
which lies detached from the Head. at fome Dittance, and 
which I need not tell my Readers is Port Mahon. 

As to what is contained in this Head, that will per- 
haps appear from our Reflections; im future Numbers of 
our Magazine. 

The Pyrenean Mountaius, which feparate Spain from 
France, muft be confidered as a beautiful Necklace of 
Pearls and Diamonds; proper Ornaments for the Neck 
of a Lady,--efpecially a Lady. of fuch Rank in the 
World as Madam Europa, whom we fondly call the 
Queen of the Univerfe. 


FRANCE. 


The Neck and Breaft are reprefented by this King- 
dom, 
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dom, which will doubtlefs ‘be as’ proud’ of the Honour: 
I affign to it, as it is of its many other Advantages. As’ 
the Seat of Life is much in this Divifion, we may fancy 


fomething of it fhadowed out in the Vivacity of a 
Frenchman. But we cannot allow all the noble Parts 
which in the human Body are covered by the Breait, to 
be the Property of France only in this Anatomy of Eu- 
rope. I would give fome of them, how anphilofophical 
foever it may feem, to my Native Country of 


GREAT-BRITAIN. 
This is the Left Arm in our Anatomical Dif- 


pofition, It appears as if cut off from the Body, ard 


releafed from the mutual Engagements it might 
otherwife be under with the Fellow Members. But 
if we read our Hiftory of the sprefent Age, we thall 
find this amputated Limb more affiduous than any other, 
and ever ready to rife to the Affittance of thofe Parts 


with which it has no natural Connection. If it would. 


now and then ftrike a fudden and {mart Blow. on the 
Breaft, recoiling immediately to its own proper Situations 


the Skilful in this Science think it would aét more for 


its own feparate Interelt. 


I'r ALY. 
As Great Britain is the Left Arm, this is evidently 


the Right. It is not only joined to the Body, but is: 


furrounded by that large String of Jewels at the 
Shoulder Joints, which we call the Alpine Mountains, 
Another Ornament, of the fame Kind, defcends down 
the Length of it, and is well known: by the Name of 
the Apennine Hills. If we fuppofe a_ particolour’d 
Robe thrown over this Arm, it will be figurative of the 
feveral States of which Italy is compofed. The fame 
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Obfervation will hold good of Germany, to which we 
fhall next proceed. This Kind of Anatomy does not 
require fuch critical Exa&tnefs, as would oblige me to 
account for the Iflands of Sardinia, Corfica, Sicily, &c. 
any more than I before accounted for Ireland, and the 
Ifles of Scotland, in {peaking of Great Britain. 


Ho.tbtanp and GERMANY. 


We muft next defcend to the Belly, or lower Sto- 
mach, which a Glance of the Eye will difcover in the 
Countries now mentioned. Tho’ this may feem too 
law for the Seat of the Heart, yet as the Blood flows 
copioufly from that Inteftine to all the Parts of the 
Body, and the Trade of Holland and Hamburgh, 
added to that of England, are not badly reprefented by 
the Animal Circulation, I hope an Old Woman’s Fond- 
nefs for her own Conceits will be excufed, if I here 
venture to put the one as typical of the other. 

And as to Germany in general, including the Nether- 
lands, nobody can think it an improper Emblem of the 
Belly. If the Gluttony and Drunkennefs of my own 
good Countrymen are by any People exceeded, all Men 
acknowledge it can be by the Germans only. 

I have feen it affirmed in the Works of fome reverend 
Huffite, that if Germany be the Belly of Europe, Bohe- 
mia is demonftrated the Navel in that Belly. This 
Thought is not unhappy, and we leave his Countrymen 
in Poffeffion of it to proceed lower. 


Potanp, LitrLe Tarrary, &c. 
It was the Opinion of a very learned and pious Judge, 
I think, Sir Matthew Hale, that there is in Man no Wif- 


dom» below the Girdle. In like Manner, a little below 
. the 
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the Line, that muft denote the Girdle of Europe, 
one would think there was neither Law nor Property. 

ThePoles, the moft powerful People in this Divifion 
cannot be brought to. obey their King or their own In- 
tereft. ; | 

Thefe wild and favage People, the Haidaimacks, t 
fome of the Coffacks, and the Crim and the Budziack 1a 
Tartars, feem to be under no Direétion but that of their | 7 
unruly Appetites, which prompt them to do whatever 
they luft after: Not to mention that as many of thefe 
People are Mahometans, there might be fomething typi- 
cal in the Horns of the Crefcent, - which they carry for 
their Standard. 

I muft not here omit the vaft Colle&tion of Waters, 
which, after flowing thro’ feveral Parts of the Body of 
Europe, by the Canals of many Rivers, empty themfelves 
into the Black Sea, and from thence iffue only by a nar- 
~\- sow and fecret Channel, into the Mediterranean. 
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The Lower Parts of EUROPE. ) | 


I muft now take in the whole Extent of the modern : 
Hoop, and that with fome Allowances for Irregularities, | 
to cover the Parts of Europe which yet remain to be de- 
{eribed. It’s here that my Similitude, which has hither- | 
to been fo ftriking, begins to fail in fome Meafure. We : 
fhould make two very odd Legs, and them very far 
afunder, were we to find them in Scandinavia and Euro- 
pean Turkey. But the Petticoat hides all beneath it, 
and very happily in the Inftance before us, becaufe we 
really know much lefs of the Countries placed under it 
than of thofe we have already defcanted on. 

1 It will be impoffible to conceal, that without allowing — 
fome very large Rents in this Petticoat, we fhall not be 
\ able to account for the Baltick Sea, the Gulphs of Fin- 


land, 
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 land,iBothnia,;:Archangel,and others: But all,thefe Dif- 


ficulties, andiall:the new Difcoyeries that can be made by 


_ the Imaginations, of. my: Readers, I leave them to fettle 


and enjoy ; it. being. fafficient. that I have proved, after 
Botero Munfter, Mercator, Hondius, Heylin, and. fe- 


.veral other Geagraphical-OidsW.omen, that the Map of 
«Europe is neither..more. nor. lefs:than an old Womah’s 
‘Picture. 
. » After tracing thro’ this Sketch, other political Reflec- 
- tions will; I hope, be.difpenfed with for this Month. 
- Enow.of .thefe will be.found in the Writings of my. Bro- 


thers and Sifters of the Quill, who would think the Title 
ef Old Women, were I to beftow it onthem, rather a 
Difgrace than.an Honour. Ido not fear bringing this 
Title, however,..into the Light and Reputation it de- 


-ferves. » And.as we have lately had fome important Ad- 
- ices from:Nova Scotia, and.others from France, I hall 


be very much. miftaken if a. fhort Time does not furnifh 
Matter for fuch Reflections, as will not be unworthy a 
Woman of real Sagacity to make. 


Concerning DOMESTIC NEWS. 





“YE acknowledge .all our. Brother .News. Writers 
‘Y to be Conjurers; but, by their Leaves, even 
Conjurers are fometimes out in their Cal.ulations.’ This 
I apprehend will. plainly appear to thofe who will give 


themfelves the Trouble to examine the Publick Papers 


during. the laft War, and to compare the Prognofticae 
tions of the. Effects-of our feveral Refolutions, with their 
Events. Yet notwithftanding their known Inability, and 
Want of Penetration, they ftill go on in the fame Strain 
of Fortune-telling, and pretend to difcover Things that 
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areas myfterious as the Longitude, and as uncertain as 
the Determinations in the Court of ** * * 

The Writer of a certain political Paper, it is true, ne- 
ver prefumes to affert any Thing till he has cait his Cof. 
fee. He brags of having feen the Battles of Dettingen, 
Fontenoy, and Culloden, in his Coffee-Grounds, fix 
Weeks before they happen’d; and has this Morning 
affur’d me, that the Great Mogul will infallibly die on | 
Wednefday next. _ But if this Man is fo careful and exact 
in-his Caléulation,—others are altogether as remifs in 
theirs. How many People have they married with For- 
tunes ‘of five,’ fix, feven, eight, nay, «ten ‘@hgnfand 
‘Pounds, ' that perhaps never felt the Weight of-a fingle 
Hundred. : I nmft; therefore,’ in my~ future Numbers, 
take’ the Liberty to animadvert on all Paragraphs’of this 
Kind,’ if my Brother Scribblers: ‘(from the-Hint+ I have 
given them) fhou’d not think proper to difcontinue the 
Practice ; for, I fhall admit‘of no Impofitions that I have 
the Power to redrefs : Befides this, J take it extreamly ill 
that they fhou’d prefume to value our Sex by the Weight 
Of any Sort of ‘Metal whatfoever.- My Inventory, or 
~Eftimation of a Woman, begins with the Furniture of 
‘the Mind; and when I have fcheduled the good Qualities 
there, and added’ thofe of the Body, ‘all the reft I throw 
in without any particular Specification. Solomon (who 
I believe, gentle Reader, was as wife as any of our 
modern Writers) tells us, the Price of a virtuous Wo- 
man is above Rubies: And the wife Son of Sirach, 
who had been thrice married, breaks out in the fol- 
owing Exphonefis or Exclamation: Bleffed is the Man 


that hath a virtuous Wife, for the Number of his Days 
feall be double. 


I wih pou a merry Chriftmas, 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


ARY MIDNIGHT, Author of the Mipwire, 
or the O/d Woman's Magazine, begs the Publick 
will do her the Juitice to believe, that fhe‘is-not the Au- 
thor of that poor paultry Pamphlet lately publifh’d in 
her Name. All her Pieges will be printed, as ufual, for 
T. Carnan, in St. Paul’s Church-Yard, oppofite the 
North Door of the Church, and for no other Perfon. 

N. B. Thofe good People who have borrowed her 
Name to vend their Stuff, will be emblazoned, with all 
their Virtues round them, in the O/d Woman's Dunciad, 
which is now preparing for the Prefs, and will contain 
the moff choice ColleGion of Drivellers and Humdrums 





_ that ever was exhibited to publick View. 
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A Differtation on DumB RHETORIC: 


Or, the Language of the Limbs, with fome 
Account of Queen Mas, which is now 
aéting with aftonifhing Applaufe, at the 
Theatre-Royal, iz Drury-Lane. By Mrs. 
MIDNIGHT. 


ATURE defigning Man for a focial 
N and converfible Creature, gave him di- 

verfe Methods of expreffing his Ideas ; 
and the mutual Traffic of the Mind may be ne- 
gotiated by many Signs and Tokens, befides Words 
and Sounds. A certain Modification, and curious 
Difpofition of the Fingers only, will conftitute a 
very intelligible Language; as I myfelf can teftify, 
for when I was a young Girl, one of my Lovers 
taught me to fpeak with my Hands, and we have 
call’d one another by the tendereft Names, unper- 
ceiv'd, in the Prefence of a very auftcre and fufpi- 
cious Guardian, Ten thoufand Ideas may be ex- 
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prefs’d by the Gefticulation of the Body, and 
there’s fcarce a Mufcle about us, but at certain 
Times fpeaks fomething to the Purpofe. 

Thofe Critics therefore that condemn all Panto- 
mimes as unmeaning Things, do not feem duly to 
have confider’d this. ‘There is an Intention and 
a Plot in the worft of them, and Nature in this 
Sort of Drama is rather difguifed than banifhed : 
As the Imagination is naturally delighted with what- 
ever is new and furprizing, it is impoffible not to 
be ftruck with the Machinery, which will always 
pleafe more with its Novelty, than offend with its 
Abfurdity. A Pantomime is to a Play, what the 
Arabian Tales are toa Novel ; in the latter you have 
nothing but what may be fact, and in the former 
there’s hardly any Thing that can be fo. The 
Talifmans, the Gentz, and many other Things out 
of Nature, afford aftonifhing Delight to young 
Readers, and I own I like them to this Day. Why 
therefore fhould we affe&t to defpife Pantomime, 
which may be confidered as one of thefe Tales 
carried into AGtion, and the furprizing Mutation 
and Variation of the Scenery effected by the Genii 
and the Tali/mans Power. 

Having faid thus much in Behalf of Pantemime, 
I expe& the Thanks of my Friend Mr. Garrick, 
who has now got his old Woman, as well as Ad- 
liere, and I defire he'll pay the fame Regard to 


my Judgment, as his Rival of France did to that 
of La Foret. 


This 
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This I fhall take for granted, and proceed to 
give fome Account of the Entertainment which 
opens as ufual with an old Father or Guardian, 
a foolifh Servant, and a pretty Girl that is to be 
immured. Nothing happens remarkable that I re~ 
member, till Harlequin, the Hero of all thefe 
Pieces, is introduced on a Pedeftal, where he very 
naturally reprefents a Statue; but Queen AZap 
fends an Ambaffador extraordinary, for you muft 
know that good-natur’d Fairy is determin’d the 
young Lady fhall not die an old Maid, but that 
honeft Harlequin fhall have the towzling of her. 
His Excellency of Fairy-Land, who by the bye is.a 
very pretty Fellow, iffues from the Pedeftal, and 
after finging you a Song, in which he tells you the 
Intent of his Arrival; he waves his Wand to 
Mr. Collet) who with Orpbeus’s Skill, falls to 
Work, in order to tweedle Harlequin into Exi. 
ftence ; his Skill has the defired Effect, and Harle- 
quin comes to Life gradually to a very pretty 
Tune, and in exceeding good Time; after which 
he comes forward, makes his Reverence feveral 
Times, thinking himfelf doubtlefs under. great 
Obligations both to the Fairy and the Fidler. 

The next Thing worth Obfervation is a tall 
Footman, who is juft come from off a Journey, 
if (as PEeruLanT in the Way of the Werld ex- 
prefles it) we may judge by the Information of his 
Roots. His Errant is to carry a Letter to the 
Lady from a fine Gentleman, who is to be Harle- 
quin’s Rival. Some Ceremony pafles between the 
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two Servants, which gives Harlequin an Opportu- 
nity of getting into the Houfe, but not before he 
has teftify’d his Refpects to the tall Gentleman, by 
giving him a good Slap with his Sword, the 
Wooden Wit of which always meets with extrava- 
gant Applaufe from the Gallery. The young La- 
dy who (I fuppofe) has the ufual Denomination 
of Columbine, is introduced in an handfome A- 
partment, admiring herfelf in her Glafs; and in 
order to behold herfelf in different Attitudes, fhe 
dances a Sort of a Semi-minuet, when on a fudden 
the Glafs vanifhes, and Harlequin appears as a 
PiGture in the Frame; which has a very pretty 
Effet, and fhews the Compofer or rather Con- 
triver of this Drama, to be now as good a Painter, 
as in the Beginning he was a Statuary. Harlequin 
however knowing that a fine Lady will not be 
Jong contented with daubing and Canvas, foon de- 
monftrates to his Miftrefs, that he is actually Flefh 
and Blood by feveral warm Embraces. But, alas! 
they are foon interrupted by the Appearance of the 
old Gentleman, and Harlequin is reduced to make 
his Efcape by a very high Leap Head fore-moft 
thro’ the Scene; which gives the Spectators and 


his Lady a great Opinion of his Agility. 


Soon after this Event, the tall Footman, whofe 
Humour confifts principally in taking a great Quan- 
tity of Snuff and Blundering, brings an Anfwer 
back to the fine Gentleman his Mafter, who is 
in his Dreffing-Room, furveying the Lady’s Picture 
in Miniature ; but as he’s perufing his Letter, up 
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comes a little Fairy, fteals the Picture, and at the 
fame Time a Suit of Cloaths, and difappears with 
the Booty. Next in order eomes the Purfuit of 
Harlequin, in which the old Gentleman and the 
young one, the tall Servant and the fhort one, di- 
ftinguifh themfelves by beating and tumbling over 
one another thro’ Miftake ; which, together with 
fome more of Harlequin’s /Vcoden Wit, gives in- 
credible SatisfaQtion to the Populace. In the fuc- 
ceeding Scene, to the beft of my Memory, poor 
Harlequin appears alone in a Grove, and fhews 
his Melancholy in feveral mournful Gefliculations 5 
but is foon confoled by the Fairy, who brings him 
the Piture and Suit of Cloaths, which he puts 
on in order to introduce himfelf in his Rival’s 
Stead. 

There is a good Deceptio in the Admiffion of 
Harlequin into the Houfe:— Mr. Blakes, who 
acts the Part of the Rival, is brought in a Chair, 
and actually appears to the Audience ; but upon 
opening the fame Chair out comes Harlequin, up- 
on which the Trap-Doors mect with univerfal Ap- 
plaufe. In a very fhort Time Mr. Blakes fhews 
himfelf in the Chair again, gets out in a great Paf- 
fion, and follows Harlequin. In the next Scene 
we have them both, when if it was not for Har- 
lequin’s cloven Face, it wou’d be impoffible to - 
know one from the other. Prefently the old Gentle- 
man and the young Lady enter, who are greatly 
embarrafs’d for fome time ; but while Mr. Blakes is 
juftifying his Pretenfions, Mr. Woodward makes 
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off with his Miftrefs. Hereabouts we have a Scene 
of a Pot-Houfe, which is transform’d by Harlequin 
into a Caftle with a Draw-Bridge, which he 
makes very good Ufe of to the Confufion of his — 
Purfuers ; efcapes himfelf, but unhappily leaves 
his Lady behind him, who again falls into the 
Clutches of her Male-Duenna. 

Our motley Hero foon after appears under her 
Chamber- Window, which his Miftrefs opens, and 
holds out her Handkerchief. Harlequin, after fome 
Hefitation fprings up, puts his Foot upon the Wa- 
ter-Spout, which is fo cleverly contriv’d that it 
heaves him up to the Window, without having 
itfelf any vifible Motion. But Harlequin is again 


‘difcovered, and now we bave another Pur- 


fuit, with Entertainments of Tumbling by Meff. 
Shuter and Layfield, who reprefent the two Ser- 
Vants. Away we go helter fkelter, till we 
blunder upon a Stone-Cutter’s- Yard, which, by the 
mit extraordinary Metamorphofe in the World, 
is turn’d into the Guild-Hall, This has a moft 
aftonifhing Effet, and I could not help obferving, 
how highly delighted the Citizens were to fee their 
old Friends Goc and Macoc. After this there 
is little or nothing worth Obfervation, till the laft 
Scene, which is a very grand one, and the Fairy 
Dance, which is perform’d by feveral little Boys 
and Girls, gives a general Satisfaction to People of 
all Ranks and Taftes. The Drama ends happily, 
for Queen Mas fends his Excellency before-men- 
tioned, who lays his Commands on the old Gentle- 
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man to pardon Harlequin, and give him his Daugh- 
ter, which he accordingly does, and the whole Affair 
ends amicably in a Country-Dance. I muft not con- 
clude without obferving, that there is a Degree of 
Merit even in the Name of this Entertainment ; 
for Queen Mab was a very great Favourite both of 
Shakefpear and Milton, wherefore there could not 
have been found any Appellation more likely to 
prejudice the Audience in its Favour: I am fen- 
fible, that in this Account, there are many Par- 
ticulars omitted, but thefe Omiffions were intend- 
ed; for I was afraid, if I hung out the Piéture too 
tke, I fhou’d fatisfy the People’s Curiofity, fo that 
they would not be at the Expence of feeing the Show. 





—— 


A Letter from Mrs. Mary Midnight, zo the 
Society of Antiquarians, giving them an Ac- 
count of a very curious Petrifattion found 
near Penzance, im the County of Cornwal. 


GENTLEMEN, 

Giremes and abfurd wou’d an Apology be 
from me to you, for any Addrefs which I can 
make to you, fince doubtlefs I have a Right to 
your Acquaintance, and a Property in your Pro- 
tection ; being myfelf a moft extraordinary Piece 
of venerable Antiquity. But fhou’d I wave this 
Priviledge, the fingular Curiofity 1 am about to 
prefent you, in the Formation of which, Nature, 
Time and Art have been employ’d would fufficient- 
ly plead my Excufe. As my wosthy Friend Mr. 
M 4 Poweliis 
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Powallis of Penzance, was taking an Evening’s 
Walk in the Fields, he accidentally trod upon fome- 
thing, which having all the Appearance of an hu- 
man Excrement, made him immediately congra- 
tulate himfelf upon his good Luck. But upon a 
ftricter Scrutiny it appeared to be a Pebble, which 
both in Shape and Colour perfectly refembled what 
he at firft took it for. He carried it Home to his 
Lady, who at firft Sight cry’d out, my Dear, you 
have brought Home a mentioning a Word, 
which I am forry fhou’d ever drop from a Woman 
of her Decency and Difcretion. However, upon 
handling it fhe was pacify’d, and diverted herfelf 
by now and then depofiting it in the Parlour, to 
the Confufion of the Houfe-Maid, and fometimes 
dropping it in Company, for the Entertainment 
and Aftonifhment of her Friends. At length a 
Gentleman who was an excellent Antiquarian, and 
likewife profoundly learn’d in Minerals and Foflils, 
happen’d to pay Mr. Powallis a Vifit; and upon 
Infpe€tion declar’d with Tranfport, that it was the 
ym Curiofity in Europe. ‘* This (fays he) is 

« really and bond fide, a petrified Excrement, and as 
‘¢ it was found in the Fields, is a valuable Monu- 
‘© ment of ancient Simplicity ; when our Fathers 
‘¢ (how unlike the Effeminacy of our Moderns !) 
“¢ ufed to do their Bufinefs in the moft paftoral and 
«© unaffected Manner, and (as the Divine Milton 
‘6 fings) 

«¢ Every Shepherd Jaid his Tail 
«¢ Under the Hawthorne in the Vale. 
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This Gentleman is now in Poffeffion of the Petri- 
fa&tion which he obtain’d from Mr. Powallis, who 
(becaufe he was his very intimate Friend) let him 
have it at the eafy Expence of Fifty Pound. I wifhs 
Gentlemen of the Society, it was mine to beftow, 
I declare I fhould not hefitate a Moment about the 
Difpofal of it. But, as it is, you will be content 
with a Defcription of it, which I fhall attempt in 
as brief a Manner, asI may: This Rarity then, 
which you may either call an artificial Piece of 
Nature, or a natural Piece of Art, is about feven — 
Inches long, and about three and a half diameter ; 
(I mean in the Centre) for, towards the End, it’s 
taper, and is (as a certain Poet fays by a Lady’s Shape) 


‘¢ Fine by Degrees and beautifully lefs.”” 


It refembles a Rainbow in its Curvature, but 
not in Colour ; for in that Refpe& it is uniform to 
a furprizing Exa@tnefs, which Dr. Bolus affures us 
is a ftrong Proof that the Ancients lived upon a 
Milk and Vegetable Diet, and were free from thofe 
luxurious Compofitions that difcolour the Excre- 
ments of this degenerate Age. Mr. Fondledu/t, 
(who, tho’ he has not the Honour to be of your 
Society is yet a Man of great Penetration and Cu- 
riofity) declares, he is abfolutely certain that in a 
few Years Study he could find out the Age, Condi- 
tion, Sex, Situation, Country and Conftitution of 
the Perfon who generoufly bequeath’d this remark- 
able Relict to Potfterity. Nay, he ftill goes far- 
thes ———- and moft confidently (tho’ I think fome- 
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what rafhly) declares, that he can find out whe- 
ther it is a Jewifh, Pagan, or Mahometan Bufi- 
nefs. I intended to to have given you a Figure of 
this Petrefaction ; but my Engraver is fuch a Cox- 
comb that he refufed the Job; and {wore he wou’d 
not draw the Piture of a damn’d for any 
Man; fpeaking difrefpe€tfully of that Thing which 
‘with us is in fuch Efteem, that, by the Courtefy of 
the Kingdom, it has obtain’d the Order of Knight- 
hood, under the Style and Title of Sir Reverence. 
Now, Gentlemen, having laid before you this 
Matter in as plain and fuccin@ a Manner as I was 
capable of, I humbly take my Leave, but not 
without moft fincerely promifing you, that if any 
of this Sort fhou’d occur to me hereafter, I will not 
fail to communicate it to you as a Teftimony of 
that Efteem with which I remain 
| Your moft humble Servant, 
M. Mrpnicur. 








The Amours of Mr. H. Lovewell and Mifs 
E., Goodwill. 


Mrs. Midnight, 


| S I don’t recolle&t that I have ever feen any 
Cenfure on that abominable Cuftom of old 


Women marrying young Fellows, and ‘thereby im- | 


poverifhing themfelves and Children: I-believe the 
following Story, which I received in a Letter from 
an intimate Friend, may be acceptable. Nothing, 
I think, expofes our Sex more to ridicule than futth 
unnatural Unions. *Tis bad enough when a Girl 
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becomes the Wife of a Man. old enough to. be her 
Father; yet, I believe, there have been Inftances 
of Happinefs in this Cafe ; but when the Infirmities 
of Age are on the Side of the Woman, {fhe can 
have little elfe to expect but Contempt and Difregard. 
lam, Madam, 
Your conftant Reader, 
And humble Servant, 


MARIA. 


Mr. Goodwill dying about a Year ago, left be- 
hind him an immenfe Fortune, made his Wife his 
fole Executrix and Guardian to their only Daughe 
ter Elmira. ‘This Lady, who is now about nine- 
teen, was tenderly beloved by Mr. Lovewell, a 
young Gentleman of a great deal of Merit.and an 
agreeable Perfon. As he was to be the Heir of Sir 
Harry **** his Uncle, Mr. Goodwill had, in his 
laft Sicknefs, liften’d to his Propofal with Pleafure, 
but his Lady abfolutely refufed her Confent. In 
vain did the Lover implore, his Uncle entreat, and 
her Hufband expoftulate. She was ftill inflexible ; 
and protefted if ever her Daughter married him, 
fhe fhould be to her as a Stranger. ‘Terrified at. 
this Menace, the poor young Lady refolved to ftifle 
her growing Tendernefs, and to that End bege’d 
her Father’s Permiffion (as he was not at that Time 
worle than he had been for many Months) to fpend 
the Summer with her Aunt, who had a Seat in 
Shropfhire, thither the went. It was to no Pur- 
pofe that the Lover endeavoured to gain Admit- 
tance to her before fhe fet out on her Journey, or 
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that after fhe was gone, he tried to learn the Place 
of her Retreat. Mrs, Goodwill manag’d Matters fo 
well that fhe fent him near two hundred Miles on a 
falfe Scent. Love, Fatigue, and Difappointment, 
made the poor Man quite fick, when his Phyficians, 
as they always do, when the Difeafe is beyond their 
Reach, advifed him to a Change of Air, and in 
Conformity to this Advice, he went to Afontpelier, 
hts Uncle promifing in the mean time to ufe his In- 
fluence to foften Mrs. Goedwill in his Favour; but 
all his Solicitations were in vain. 

Soon after he went, Mr. Goodwill dying, left, 
as I faid before, the Whole of his Eftate to his 
Wife, except Ten Thoufand Pounds to Mifs, 
which fhe is not to receive till fhe is of Age, unlefs 
fhe marries with her Mother’s Confent. 

Tt is near four Months fince Mr, Lovewell re- 
turn’d; on his Arrival, he heard the agreeable 
News of his dear E/mira’s being unmarried ; and 
that Mrs. Goodwill had {poke more favourably of 
him than formerly. ‘This, join’d to the eager De- 
fire he had to fee his Miftrefs, induced him to at- 
tend his Uncle to the Houfe of that Lady, a few 
Days after he came home. He was received with 
all imaginable Politenefs ; but a little before Din- 
ner, Elmira’s Maid came to Mrs. Goodwill, ona 
Meflage from her young Lady, defiring her Mam- 
ma to permit her to dine in her Chamber, as fhe 
was taken with a violent Head-ach. ‘This Difap- 
pointment much chagrin’d the Lover ; but the free, 
eafy Air of the old Lady revived his Hopes, as “ 
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had always before behaved to him with Conftraint. 
In fhort, he often went there, and was always 
treated with the utmoft Refpect; yet it was a full 
Month before he could fee her for whom all-his Vi- 
fits were made, and then was not fuffered to fpeak 
to her alone. However, her dejected Looks in- 
formed him that his Happinefs was not half fo near 
as he fondly imagined. 

Tired with this Sufpence, he determined to know 
his Doom from the Lips of the old Lady. But 
judge his Surprize, when inftead of giving him her 
Confent, fhe appeared ftartled that he fhould afk 
it, told him it was a Subject that fhe wifh’d ne- 
ver more to hear him fpeak of ; and that her Efteem 
for him was too great for her to fuffer him to marry 
her Daughter; but any other Favour in her Power 
to grant he might freely demand. At a Lofs how 
to reply to this civil Cruelty, he retired, and the 
next Day received the following Letter. 


SIR, 


I Could not have imagined it poffible for you fo 
erofly to miftake me, as to think I ever ine 
tended to facrifice my own Happinefs to gratify E/- 
mira ; or that my Freedom to you proceeded from 
my wifhing to fee you united to her. So far is 
this from being the Cafe, that I here declare, that, 
dear as my Child is to me, I had much rather fee 
her in her Grave. Do not, oh do not afk me 
the Reafon of my odd Behaviour. I confefs it 
unreafonable ! But our Affections are not always in 
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our own Power. You have Merit, and I have 
Eyes! Perhaps you will ftill pretend Ignorance ; 
or, perhaps, I have only expofed myfelf to your 
Ridicule. However, I impatiently wait for a Letter 
from you; and am, dear Sir, 


Your moft fincere Friend and Servant, 


GoOoDWILL. 


P.S. If Elmira, by any Means, comes to the 
Knowledge of the Contents of this Letter, the 
next Day removes her from your Sight for- 
ever. 


This aftonifhing Billet prodigioufly embarraffed 
poor Mr. Lovewell, and what Sort of an Anfwer to 
fend to the enamoured old Woman he knew not. 
At laft, after confulting Sir Harry, from whom I . 
have this Relation, he fent the following : 


Madam, 


T muft have been in me the higheft Infolence, 


but to have dared to think of what you hinted 
atin yours, if I underftand your Meaning, Yet for- 
give me if I tell you, that tho’ lam greatly fenfible 
of the Honour you do me, yet I cannot, | dare 
not accept it. You fay yourfelf, dear Madam, 
that our Affections are not in our own Power, and 
your charming Daughter has engrofs’d all mine. 
Thus prepoflefled, I mutt be guilty of Ingratitude if 
I difguifed my Heart; if you have any Efteem for 
me, 
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me, you will not make me miferable by taking 
from me what I hold moft dear; but as this is a 
Subject I am forbid fpeaking of, I hafte to fubfcribe 
myfelf, 

Madam, 


Your moft obedient humble Servant, 


H. Lovewedl. 


This Anfwer, tho’ civil, was far from pleafing 
the Lady to whom it was fent: But as it was wrote 
with more Complaifance than a Woman turned of 
Sixty could reafonably expect from a young Fellow 
of Twenty-three, fhe determined not to lofe him 
for want of further Application. Therefore, in 
her next Letter, fhe went roundly to work, and 
offered him the half of her Fortune immediately, 
and the reft at her Death; referving for £/mra 
nothing but what her Father had left her. Thus 
did a prepofterous Pafion make her forget what 
fhe owed to a deferving Child, and her own 
Character. Thefe Offers were, however, all in- 
effectual ;_ till having found Means to perfuade Mr. 
Lovewell that his Miftrefs was on the Point of Mar- 
riage with another, Rage and Vexation wrought 
more on him than all her great Wealth; for, in 
order to be revenged on £/mira, whom he falfly 
called his perfidious Miftrefs, ke confented to the 
Propofals of her unnatural Mother. ‘The Marriage 
was performed privately at the Houfe of a Woman 
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who was a Dependant on Mrs. Goodwill; fo that 
the young Lady knew nothing of what was carry- 
ing on againft her Peace. But imagine, if you can, 
the Diftrefs of the Bridegroom, on receiving, the 
Day after his Marriage, the following Letter, 
which had been left at his Lodgings the Night be- 


fore, he having lain at the Houfe where he was 
married, 


SIR, 


| _— this Day heard, by chance, that my Mo- 
ther, for a Reafon which, I think it does not 
become me to mention, has endeavoured to per- 
fuade you, that [am near Marriage. I think my- 
felf under fome Obligation to undeceive you, left 
you fhould lay your future Unhappinefs at my 
Door. Iam clofely watch’d, and permitted to fee 
no one but in the Prefence of my Mamma or my 
Maid, whom fhe has brought over to her Intereft. 
The poor Man, who, out of Refpeét to the Me- 
mory of my Father, gave me this Information, 
brings youthis. Iam fo diftrefs’d, I cou’d almoft 
confent to chufe Sir Harry, your Uncle, for my 
Guardian. I defire your Advice, and am, 


Sir, 
Your moft humble Servant, 


Elmira Goodwill, 


Words 
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Words are too faint to exprefs his Situation. 
He ran to his now deteftable Wife, who was by 
this time at her own Houfe, and reproached her in 
the fevereft Manner for the Deceit; accufed her 
with having made him forever miferable, and {wore 
that fhe fhould never behold him more. In vain 
were all her Proteftations of Affection, her Tears 
and her Entreaties. He flew from her without 
hearing what fhe had to fay. As the Agitation of 
Mr. Levewell’s Mind had made him keep no Mea- 
fures in his Refentment, his Voice reach’d the Ears 
of Elmira, and fhe was coming to inform herfelf 
what was the Matter, when fhe met him on the 
Stair-cafe: At the Sight of her he cried, O Elmira! 
I am undone! Iam undone! and fled with Preci- 
pitation. The poor Lady did not now want Infor- 
mation, her Fears told her all, yet fhe fuffered not 
the leaft difrefpe€tful Word to efcape her, tho’ her 
Mother, with the Rage of a Fiend, reproach’d her 
as the Caufe of this Difturbance. However, left 
her continuing at home might keep Mr. Lovewell 
from his Wife, fhe went to Sir Thomas’s, and it 
was there fhe received a Letter from the unhappy 
Man, in which he informs her, that he had taken 
Poft Horfes to Dover, in order to bid an ever- 
Jafting Adieu to England, begs her to pity, and for- 
give him; and, at the fame time, aflures her, that 
nothing but a firm Belief of her Difregard to him, 
was capable of making him act fo foreign to the 
Didtates of his Heart. And as a Token of his ex- 
traordinary Affection, he entreats her Acceptance 
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of a Deed of Gift, of all that he poffefs’d by his 
Marriage with her Mother, referving to himfelf 
only his own Fortune. 


This Generofity has been fo far from alleviating 
Elmira’s Uneafinefs, that it feems to have encreafed 
it; it has difarmed her Refentment and awakened 
all her Tendernefs, and by making her more fen- 
fible of the Sincerity of his Affection, has given her 
the ftrongeft Idea of the Happinefs fhe has loft. She 
has therefore given Way to a Melancholy which 
preys upon her Spirits, and is gradually falling into 
a Decline, which it is feared will prove fatal. 


N.B. From the Circumftances of this Story I doubt 
not but you will know the Parties concern’d ; 
however, that, I hope, will be no Objection to 
its Publication in your Magazine, {ince it is im- 
poflible that either of the Parties can be injured 
by it; and it may prove an ufeful Ledfon to others. 





A Letter from Farmer Trueman’s Dog 
Towzer, to Squire Heavifide’s Dog Ponto, 
in Relation to the Att faid to be preparing 
to lay a Tax on that ufeful Animal. 


. Dear Ponto, 


Went home with Pdz/lis, the Parfon’s fpeckled 
Bitch, laft Tuefday, and, to my great Amaze- 
ment, I heard the Doctor declare, that there is ac- 
tually 
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tually a Scheme on Foot to tax us poor Dogs; the 
Confequence of which will be, that three Parts in 
four of our Species will be knock’d o’the Head. I 
profefs Iam not in any Dread for myfelf, nor for 
you my dear Ponto; for our Ufefulnefs will preferve 
us, fince Men (tho’ they are by far the moft un- 
grateful of all other Animals) feldom chufe to de- 
{troy what is of real Benefit tothem. Iam not, 
therefore, alarm’d out of any felfifh View: 
No; ’tis a noble Spirit of Patriotifm that in- 
flames me ; and tho’ I fay it, there is not a Dog in 
the Nation that will fight more defperately or bark 
louder, in a good Caufe, than your old Friend 
Towzer. Let your fneaking Puppies follow low 
mercenary Views: Let them wag their Tails at 
every Scoundrel, and nuzzle in Dunghills for half 
a Bone; I am a Briti/b Maftiff, and fcorn fuch 
paltry Actions. I will venture to fay, that al- 
mighty Love itfelf cannot make me do a little 
Thing; and tho’ I like a pretty Bitch as well as 
another Dog, yet it is not in the Power of the 
moft charming of that bewitching Sex, either by 
Day to make me kill a Neighbour’s Sheep, or by 
Night to defert my Poft, and leave my Mafter’s 
Houfe unguarded. But why all thefe Profeffions of 
Honefty to me! (my Ponto will fay) who have had 
Jong Experience of Zowzer’s Worth and Integrity ? 
True; but at this Conjuncture it is highly requifite 
that thou fhoud’ft think the beft of me, fince I am 
about to engage thee in an Affair, the Serioufnefs and 
Importance of which cannot be too ftrictly at- 
tended 
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tended to; and the greater Opinion thou haft of 
the Propofer, with the more Alacrity wilt thou en- 
ter upon the Affair ! 

One mutt be a ftupid Dog indeed not to know, 
that notwithftanding our almoft innumerable Taxes, 
the Miniftry want Money damnably. There- 
fore, this A€t will certainly take Place, unlefs we 
can ftart fome other Scheme, from which more 
Cole may be expeGted. Such a Scheme I have in my 
Head, but I am fenfible is not to be brought to 
bear without your Affiftance. 

Thy Intimacy with Mifs Biddy’s Lap-Dog will 
forward thee in the Way that I fhall chalk out to 
thee. — Thou muft engage Shock to communicate 
my Propofals to his fair Miftrefs, and at the fame 
Time back them with his Intereft; and if fhe 
ftands our Friend, we have nothing to fear, for 
Sir Nathan Nimbletongue, the Member for the 
County, is her Slave ; and fhe has a Pair of Eyes 
that would dazzle a Roman Senate into Blindnefs 
to the common Caufe, and corrupt the Integrity 


of a Cato: I have inclofed a Copy of the Scheme, 
and reft ever thine, 





Moft affectionately, 
TowzeER. 


Towzer’s Scheme for a Poll-Tax on that Part 
of the human Species, who are diftinguifh’d by 
the Appellations of Sad-Degs, Lazy-Dogs and 
Puppies. 


1. The 
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1. The Family of the Sad-Dogs has ever been 
reckon’d without Controverfy, the moft ancient 
and moft numerous of any inthe Kingdom ;_ if 
therefore, they were tax’d at the eafy Rate of 
One Shilling per Head, they would bring in to the 
Government Annually, -at leaft ‘Four hundred 
thoufand Pounds Sterling. 


2. The Lazy-Dogs are thofe Expletives of Na- 
ture, which feem only formed to devour her 
Works, and prevent her from being burthenfome 
to herfelf with her own Exuberancy ; would, at 
Six-pence a Head, produce the fame Sum at leaft, 

3. And lattly, the Puppies, that is to fay, the 
numerous Tribe of Fops, Coxcombs, Witlings, Pe- 
dants, Poetaflers, Criticafters and Grammaticafters, 
with many more of that Strain, would at Three- 
pence a Puppy, bring in at an Average the 
fame Sum. So there will be One Million 
Two Hundred Pounds Sterling, by thefe Means 
redound from a Soil, which has hitherto brought 
forth nothing ; but has been buried in the Weeds 
of Corruption and the Dearth of Barrennefs, 








A Letter from Mr. Semicoton the Critic, 
to Mrs. MipNicnHart. 


Madam, 


Br Authors begin to voluminate and ex- 
hibit their Lucubrations to the public Specu- 


lofity, they would do well to ruminate on the 
Tex- 
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Texturabillity and ConftruCtion of their Difcourfe, 
in order to ftemmify and prohibit publick Ani- 
madverfion and Cenfure. There are two Errors 
in the Punctuation of the fecond Number of your 
Magazine, which I think are unpardonable, and 
for that Reafon fhould be reQificated. The Artft 
is in Page 34. where you'll find a fuperfluous 
Comma, which ought to be caftrated: And in 
Page 42. a Semicolon is omitted, which is an abo- 
minafious Blunder, and enough to intoxicate the 
Reader. I know you'll fay *twas left out to 
{trengthen the Senfe, and vigorate the Peried; but 
that Reafon, nor no other Reafon is fufficient to 
juftify your elopicating from a Rule fo firmly 
eftablifh’d and enforcified by the beft Critics; 
therefore pray let the Sesicolon be inftituted and in- 
ducted immediately. Marc, Tully, Virgil and 
Cicero punctuated in this Manner, tho’ indeed | 
have no Reafon for mentioning thefe four Authors 
in particular, for all the other Claffics of Senfibilli- 
ty and Senfe, have obferved:- the fame Method in 
Pointing and Punctuation. Befides this, Madam, 
you are very erroneous in your Accents: In one 
of your Verfes, in order to make the Line read 
{mooth, you place the Accent in the Word In- 
veftigate, on the Autepenultima; thus Lnvée/tigate, 
when it fhould have been on the Penultima, thus 
 Lnveffigate, or rather on the Ultima, thus five/ii- 
gates You fhould procure fomebody to infpecti- 


eate the Work for you, in order to obviate fuch 
EHete- 
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Heteroclites for the future, and if you'll fend it 
to me, it fhall be properly documented by, 


Madam, 


Your humble Servant, 


SIMON SEMICOLON. 


N. B. Mr. Carp the Critic happened to be at 
Mrs. Midnight’s Houfe, at the ‘Time this Letter 
was received, and upon reading it he obferved 
that what his Brother SEMICOLON, had faid con- 
cerning Punctuation and Accents was right; but 
that he had made an egredious Blunder in the 
Authors he quoted, for Maro was only the 
Chriftian Name of Virgil, as Tully was that of 


Cicero. 





Some Remarks on the Critics and Criticifm 
of the Age, by Mrs. Mipnicutr: Occa- 
fioned by the above Letter. 


HE Critics of all People I have the leaft 

Inclination to concern myfelf with, becaufe 
I think they are of all Men the moft inconfider- 
able, I had almoft faid worthlefs. ‘They are, for 
the moft Part deftitute of Genius, unable to write 
any Thing themfelves, and are therefore wholly 
intent on decrying the Performances of others. 


But 
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But this is only to be underftood of our modern 
Critics. The ancient Critics were People of dif- 
ferent Difpofitions and different Abilities: Diany- 
fius, Longinus and Quintilian, have written prettily 
themfelves, and what they have faid againft other 
Authors was only intended to eftablifh a true Tafte ; 
for we find them often commending the fame Au- 
thors in one Cafe. whom they had exploded in 
another. In fhort, they had Fortitude and Refolu- 
tion enough to be honeft, and always had Gene- 
rofity enough to acknowledge the Truth, and to 
admire Merit where they found it. But our Critics 
appear to me nothing but a Pack of unmerciful 
Fault-finders, Creatures whom neither Homer, 
Virgil, nor even the Midwife herfelf can pleafe. 
Were thefe Wretches capable of writing them- 
felves, common Prudence would teach them to 
treat their Brother Authors with more Generofity ; 
for I think it is an eftablifh’d Maxim, That if you 
admire any Author and allow him ta have Wit, be 
will readily grant you a good Share of “fudgment. 
The Tafte, Learning and Manner of our Moderns 
may be difcover’d by the above Specimen of Mr. 
Carp and Mr. Semicolon, are the moft confiderable 
of the Fraternity; and pray what Abfurdity is 
here advanced? ‘Their affected foclifh Pomp of 
Style, Mifapplication of Ys ords, “Terms introduced 
which have no Being in any Language, not know- 
ing the Names of the very Authors they quote, 
and talking of the Manner in which the Claffic Aus 
thors pointed (when ’tis evident that the Ancients 


ufed 

















The MIDWIEFE. i69 


ufed no Points at all) are remarkable Inftances 
of their Ignorance and Stupidity; and if you 
pleafe Mr. Reader, you and I will lay this down 
as a general Rule, to be obferved by every 
body ; that whoever fhall drop a Syllable againft 
my Writings, or fhall offer to infinuate either by 
a Leer, Laugh, or otherwife, that this my Ma- 
gazine is not the beft wrote Thing in the World, 
the Claffics themfelves not excepted, fhall be 
deem’d a Driveler, a Coxcomb and a Puppy ; and 
we do hereby give any Gentleman Leave to kick 
that Fellow, whoever he is, into the Kennel. 
Mary Muipnicurt. 


ie — _— 





* From the RAMBLER. 
SIR, 


O U feem in all your Papers to be fo much 

an Enemy to iyranny and Oppreffion, and 
to look with fo much Indifference and Impartiality 
upon the World, that I fhall lay my Cafe before 
you with great Confidence, and hope by your Dee 
cifion to be fet free from the unreafonable Re- 
{traints which I now fuffer, and enabled to juitify 
myfelf againft the Accufations which Spite and 
Peevifhnefs produce againft me. 





* A Paper, publife’d every Tuefday and Saturday, 
{rice 2d. 
N At 
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At the Age of five Years I loft my Mother, 
and my Father being a Man in public Employ- 
ment, and neither by his Situation or Temper 
very well qualified to fuperintend the Education of 
a Girl, committed me to the Care of his Sifter, a 
Woman of Virtue and Difcretion, who inftru@ed 
me with the Authority, and not to deny her what 
fhe may juftly claim, with the AffeGtion of a Pa- 
rent. She had not indeed very elevated Senti- 
ments or extenfive Views, but her Principles were 
good, and her Intentions pure, and though fome 
may practife more Virtues, fcarce any commit 
fewer Faults. 

Under this good Lady I learned all the common 
Rules of decent Behaviour, and all the ftanding 
Maxims of domeftick Prudence, and might have 
grown up by Degrees to a Country Gentlewoman, 
without any Thoughts of ranging beyond the 
Neighbourhood, had not Flavia come down, laft 
Summer, to vifit her Relations in the next Vil- 
lage. I was taken, of courfe, to compliment the 
Stranger, and was, at the firft Sight, furprized at 
the Unconcern with which fhe faw herfelf gazed 
at by Company, whom fhe had never known be- 
fore, at the Carelefnefs with which fhe received 
Compliments, and the Readinefs with which fhe 
returned them. I found fhe had fomething which 
I perceived myfelf to want, and could not but 
with to be like her, at once eafy and officious, 
attentive and unembarraffled: J went Home, and 


for four Days could think and talk of nothing but 
Milfs 
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Mifs Flavia; though my Aunt told me that fhe 
was a forward Flirt, and thought herfelf wife be- 
fore her Time. 

In a little Time fhe repaid my Vifit, and raifed 
in my Heart a new Confufion of Love, Efteem, 
and Admiration. I foon faw her again, and ftill 
found new Charms in her Air, Behaviour, and 
Converfation. You who have known the World 
may, perhaps, have obferved, that Formality foon 
ceafes between young Perfons. I know not, in- 
deed, how others are affected on fuch Occafions, 
but I found myfelf irrefiftibly allured to Friendfhip 
and Intimacy, by the familiar Complaifance and 
airy Gaiety of Flavia, fo that in a few Weeks I 
became her Favourite, and all the Time was paf- 
fed with me, that fhe could gain from Ceremony 
and Cards. 

As fhe came often to me, fhe neceffarily fpent 
fome Hours with my Aunt, to whom fhe paid 
great Refpect, by low Courtefies, fubmiffive Come 
pliance, and foft Acquiefcence ; but as I became 
gradually more accuftomed to her Manners, I dif- 
covered that her Civility was general, that there 
was a certain Degree of Deference fhewn by her 
to Circumftances and Appearances, and that many 
went away flattered by her Humility, whom fhe 
defpifed in her Heart; that the Influence of far the 
greateft Part of thofe with whom fhe converfed, 
ceafed with their Prefence, and that fometimes fhe 
did not remember the Names of them whom fhe 
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had endeared by Careffes, or elated with Commen- 
dation. 

It was not long before I perceived, that m 
Aunt’s Opinion was not of much Weight in Fla- 
via’s Deliberations, and that fhe was looked upon 
by her as a Woman of narrow Sentiments, without 
| Knowledge of Books, or Obfervations on Man- 
| kind. I had hitherto confidered my Aunt, as en- 
| titled by her Wifdom and Experience to the higheft 
| Reverence, and could not forbear to wonder that 
any one fo much younger fhould venture to fufpect 
| her of Error, or of Ignorance; but my Surprize 
was without Uneafinefs, and being now accuftom- 
ed to think Flavia always in the Right, 1 very 
readily learned from her to truft my own Reafon, 
to confider every Queftion for myfelf, and to be- 
lieve it poffible, that they who had lived longer 
might be miftaken. 

Flavia had read much, and ufed fo often to 
converfe on Subjects of Learning, that fhe put all 
the Men in the Country to flight, except the old 
Parfon, who declared himfelf much delighted with 
her Company, becaufe fhe gave him Opportunity 
to recollect the Studies of his younger Years, and 
had made him rub the Duft off his Homer which 
had Jain unregarded in his Clofer. With Homer 
and a LThoufand other Names familiar to Flavia, I 
had no Acquaintance, but began by comparing 
her Accomplifhments with my own, to repine at 
my Education, and to wifh that I had not been 
fo long confined to the Company of thofe from 

whom 
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whom nothing but Houfewifery was to be learned. 
I then fet myfelf to perufe fuch Books as //avia 
recommended, and heard her Opinion of their 
Beauties and Defects. I faw new Worlds hourly 
burfting upon my Mind, and was enraptured at 
the Profpect of diverfifying Life with endlefs Enter- 
tainment. 


dared 


I had undertaken to ajorn with Turkey-werk 
againft Winter, made very flow Advances, and 
that I had added in two Months but three Leaves 
to a flowered Apron then in the Frame, foon took 
the Alarm, and with al! the “Zeal of honeft Folly 
exclaimed againf{ my new Acquaintance, who had 
filled me with idle Notions, and turned my Head 
with Books. But fhe had now lofther Authority, 
for I began to find innumerable Miftakes in her 
Opinions, and Improprieties in her Language; and 
therefore thought myfelf no longer bound to pay 
much Regard to one who knew little beyond her 
Needle and her Dairy, and who propofed to think 
that nothing more is required of a Woman than to 
fee that the Houfe is clean, and that the Maids go 
to bed and rife at a certain Hour. 

She feemed however to look upon Flavia as fe- 
ducing me, and to imagine that when her Power 
was withdrawn, I fhould return to my Allegiance 5 
and therefore contented herfelf with remote Hints, 
and gentle Admonitions, intermixed with fage 
Hiftories of the Mifcarriages of Wit, and Dif- 
appointments of Pride. But fince fhe has found, 
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The old Lady finding that a large Screen, which 
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that, though Flava is departed, I ftill perfift in 
my new Scheme, fhe has at length loft her Pa- 
tience 5 fhe fnatches my Book out of my Hand, 
tcars my Paper if fhe finds me Writing, burns 
Flavia’s Letters before my Face if fhe can feize 
them, and threatens to lock me up, and to com- 
plain to my Father of my Perverfenefs. If Wo- 
men, fhe fays, would but know their Duty and 
their Intereft, they would be careful to acquaint 
themfelves with Family Affairs, and many a Penny 
might be faved; for while the Miftrefs of the 
HToufe is {cribling and reading, Servants arc junket- 
ing, and Linen is wearing out. She then takes 
me round the Rooms, fhews me the worked Hang- 
ings, and Chairs of Tent-ftitch, and afks whether 
all this was done with a Pen and a Book. 

I cannot deny that I fometimes laugh and fome- 
times am fullen, but fhe has not Delicacy enough 
to be much moved either with my Mirth o: my 
Gloom, if fhe did not think the Intereft of the 
Family erdangered by this Change of my Manners. 
She had for fome Years marked out young Mr, 
Surly, an Heir in the Neighbourhood, remarkable 
for his Love of fighting Cocks, as an advantageous 
Match, ard was extremely pleafed with the Civi- 
lities which he ufed to pay me, till under Flavia’s 
Tuition I learned to talk of Subjects which he 
could not underftand. his, fhe fays, is the Con- 
fequence of female Study 5 Girls grow too wife 


10 be advifed, and too ftubborn to be commanded ; 
but 
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but fhe is refolved to try who fhall govern, and 
will thwart my Humour till fhe breaks my Spirit. 

Thefe Menaces, Mr. RAMBLER, fometimes 
make me quite angry; forI have been fixteen 
thefe ten Wecks, and think myfelf exempted from 
the Dominion of a Governefs, who has no Pre- 
tenfions to more Senfe or Knowledge than myfelf. 
Iam refolved, fince I am as tall and as wife as 
other Women, to be no longer treated like a 
Girl. Mifs Flavia has often told me, that Ladies 
of my Age go to Aflemblies and Routs, without 
their Mothers znd their Aunts; I fhall, therefote 
from this Time, leave afking Advice, and refvfe 
to give Accounts. I hope you will publifh fome- 
thing in Defence of my Conduct, and ftate the 
Time at which young Ladies may judge for them- 
felves, which I am fure you cannot but think 
ought to begin before Sixteen; if you are in- 
clined to delay it longer, I fhall have little Regard 
to your Underftanding or Opinion. 

My Aunt often tells me of the Advantages of 
Expericnce, and of the Deference due to Seniority, 
and both fhe and all the antiquated Part of the 
World talk of the unreferved Obedience which 
they paid to the Commands of their Parents, and 
the undoubting Confidence with which they liften- 
ed to their Precepts; of the Terrours which they 
felt ata Frown, and the Humility with which they 
fupplicated Forgivenefs whenever they had offend- 
ed. I cannot but fancy that this Boaft is too ge- 
neral to be true, and that the Young and the Old 
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were always at Variance. I have, however, told 
my Aunt that I will mend whatever fhe will prove 
to be wrong; but fhe replies that fhe has Reafons 
of her own, and that fhe is forry to live in an 
Age when Girls have the Impudence to afk for 
Proofs. 

I beg once again, Mr. Rambler, to know whe- 
ther [am not as wife as my Aunt, and whether, 
when fhe prefumes to check me as a Baby, I may 
not pluck up a Spirit and return her Infolence. I 
fhall not proceed to Extremities without your Ad- 
vice, which is therefore impatienily expected by 


MYRTYLLA., 
P.S. Remember I am paft Sixteen. 


seat late am Sica l 





4 Survey of Moorfields, (humbly addrefs'd to the 
Whigs and the Tories) by Mrs. Midnight. 


Lf Orrfielas is fituated partly to the North, partly 

to the South, partly to the Eaft, and partly 
to the Weft; that is, tf we fuppofe the Obfervator 
to ftand in the Middle I was thus going on in 
the Manner of my Brother Magaziners, and pro- 
pofed like them to have publifh’d a Map of this 
Place, but was all of a fudden interrupted with a 
loud Cry of Pick and Chufe for a Penny! Pick and 
Chufe for a Penny! Uturn’d me round, and behold 
a large Hurdle was placed on two Joint-ftools, and 


on it a huge promifcuous Heap of ee 
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Magazines, Ben Fohnfon’s Pofthumous Jefts, the 
Art of Legerdemain, Dutch Fortune-teller, Hocus 
Pocus, and other Sorts of Trumpery. I ftood 
aghaft at this Sight! for indeed I was in Pain 
left any of my Bantlings fhou’d be found 
among them; and making up to the Perfon 
who had the Care of this curious Collection, I de- 
fired him to lock me out the Midwife, or the O/d 
Woman's Magazine. The Midwife! The Midwife, 
fays he, hem! Ay, the Midwife! Why that 
Book has fold very well : ——There’s none to be had: 
—— Tis the only Monthly Thing I have not had in 
my Colleétion, except the Student indeed: An old 
Cat, 1 wifh fhe was out of the World. I hate 
fuch Authors. Wit and Humour is of no Uje ta 
US,——— It never comes in my Way. An old Cat! 
Flowever, I can get you one, Madam, of a 
Bookfeller in this Neighbourhood who has lately bought 
a Nobleman’s Library: But it is bound in Turkey, 
and I believe will be dear; for he knows the Value 
of it. 

But fuppofe you have the Old Tivoman’s Dunciad, 
Madam, I have enough of them, and as frefh as 
when they were firft bought. There’s not a a ul 
Finger upon one of them; and thefe Fifty, at this 
Bed of the Stall, have not teen cut ae wa 
furpriz’d to fee my Name to fuch incoherent fupid 
Stuff; and, pulling out my Pocket-Book, entei ad 
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the Publifhers to my Lift of Drivellers, whe 
claim Preference; for I find they are colitis 
Fellows, and capable of very extraordinary Actions. 
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were always at Variance. I have, however, told 
my Aunt that [ wil! mend whatever fhe will prove 
to be wrong; but fhe replies that fhe has Reafons 
of her own, and that fhe is forry to live in an 
Age when Girls have the Impudence to afk for 
Proofs. 

I beg once again, Mr. Rambler, to know whe- 
ther [am not as wife as my Aunt, and whether, 
when fhe prefumes to check me as a Baby, I may 
not pluck up a Spirit and return her Infolence. I 
fhall not proceed to Extremities without your Ad- 
vice, which is therefore impatienily expected by 
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the Manner of my Brother Magaziners, and pro- 
pofed like them to have publifh’d a Map of this 
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Magazines, Ben Fohnfon’s Pokthumous Jefts, the 
Art of Legerdemain, Dutch Fortune-teller, Hocus 
Pocus, and other Sorts of Trumpery. I ftood 
aghaft at this Sight! for indeed I was in Pain 
left any of my Bantlings fhou’d be found 
among them; and making up to the Perfon 
who had the Care of this curious Collection, I de- 
fired him to look me out the Midwife, or the Old 
Woman's Magazine. The Midwife! The Midwife, 
fays he, hem! Ay, ihe Midwife! Why that 
Back has fold very well; Trere’s none to be had: 
—— Tis the only Monthly Thing I have nat had in 
my Colle&ion, except the Student indeed: An old 
Cat, 1 wifh fhe was cut of the World. I hate 
fuch Authors. Wit and Humour 1s of no Uje ia 
US, —— It never comes in my Vay. An old Gat! 
—— However, I can get you one, Madam, of a 
Bookfeller in this Neighbourhood who has lately bought. 
@ Nobleman’s Library: But it is bound in Turkey, | 
and I believe will be dear; for he knows the Value 
of it. 

But fuppofe you have the Old lVoman’s Dunciad, 
Madam, I have enough of them, and as frefh as 
when they were firft bought. There's not a foul 
Finger upon one of them; and thefe Fifty, at this 
Lind of the Stall, have nat been cut epen. 1 wa 
furpriz’d to fee my Name to fuch incoherent ftupi; 
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This done, I turn’d to my Chap; and while [ was 
afking him fome Queftions concerning the Place, 
but efpecially of the Hofpital, an old Gentleman in 
an antiquated Drefs, who had ftood behind me un- 
obferved, accofted me in the following Manner : 
Madam, by the Queftions you have put to this 
Gentleman, I perceive you are a Stranger to this 
Part of the Town; and if you'll permit me, I will 
wait on you into the Hofpital, and give you the beft 
Account I can of the Place; and putting his Hat 
under his Arm, he gallanted me with great Polite- 
nefs to the Iron Gates, where ftoping fhort, You 
muft obferve, Madam, fays he, thefe two Figures, 
which are of exquifite Workmanthip, and are placed 
here to reprefent the two Species of Madnefs. That 
on the Left is Melancholy, or fullen Madnefs ; 
and the other downright Diftraction. 

Thefe two Statues were copied exactly from two 
Gentlemen of my Acquaintance, who are both 
Politicians, (you may obferve they are chain’d 
to prevent Mifchief) The melancholy Gentleman 
is {till imploy’d by the Government, but can’t get 
to the Summit of Power; and on that Aceount 
has been many Years fullen and diffatished. “The 
other was once Fortune’s Minion, her peculiar Fa- 
vourite, her very Topknot; but for grafping at 
Thunderbolts, and attempting the Chariot of the 
Sun, he was hurl’d down like Phaeton, and ever 
fince has done nothing but rave, grin, and diftort 
his Mufcles in the Manner here exhibited. I was 
{urpris’d to find any Traces of the Politician in this 
Place, 
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Place, and told my Mentor that I always thought 
Love was the Source of thefe People’s Mifery. Ycx 
are right, Madam, {ays he, tis Love indeed ; but 
there are various Sarts of Love, tho’ they may be all, 
I think, reduc’d to thefe four Heads, viz. Love of 
Power, Loveof Fame, Love of WEALTH, and 
that other Sort of Love which you and I were ac- 
quainted with in our younger Days. Now nine 
Tenths at leaft of the Unhappy in this Place have 
loft their Reafon by Means of the three former ; for 
fince the Declenfion of Virtue, and the Exaltation 
of Vice and Concupifcence among People in Power, 
Love has had little to do in this Kingdom. Our 
Phillis’s, our Celia’s, and Chise’s, are coop’d 
within the Precinéts of Drury and Covent-Garden : 
And a Flame that in the golden Days of Truth and 
Sincerity wou’d have continued half a Century, 
may now be extinguifh’d in half an Hour: Tho’ 
indeed another Fire very often arifes as a Succeda- 
nium to the former; which by the Aid of a fkilful 
Surgeon may preferve a Man’s Miftrefs in his Me- 
mory much longer. ‘The mad Men of the three 
former Clafs, Madam, are fo confiderable, that the 
latter bears no Porportion with them; and then 
they are abundantly the moft obftinate and incor- 
rigible. Why a Doctor of my Acquaintance, who 
keeps a private Houfe of Entertainment for thefe 
Sort of People, was fhewing me t’uther Day his 
Patients, which he had clafs’d according to thcir 
different Diforders. The firft Clafs, I remember, 
were the Lovers of Power, whom he {ooth’d and 
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and kept in good Temper, by telling them their 
Interefts were greatly advanced at Court or in the 
Country, at home or abroad, according as their 
| Political Genius’s were inclin’d : Some he compli- 
| mented with your Highnefs, or your Grace; and 
| others with your Honour or your Excellency. 
| The Lovers of Money he made eafy, by affuring 
| them that the Stocks were rifing every Day ; That 
the Emperor’s Loan was paid off ; the 4frican Af- 
fairs fettled; that all the Stocks were to be either 
paid, or Land Security, as well as the Security of 
the Government and Parliament given for the Mo- 
ney: And, which a little furpriz’d me, for to be 
{ure ’twas a rafh Thing, he afirm’d, That all the 
Brokers and Jobbers in the Alley were grown ho- | 
neft, and the Stocks wou’d be in a State of Sta- | 
bility, and be no more fluctuated like the Tide at | 
London- Bridge, by Means of their Chicanery and | 
artful Contrivance. | 
The Lovers of Fame were inform’d that the 
whole World refounded of their furprizing At- 
chievements. “The Soldiers were complimented 
with the Title of Generalifiimo ; and all the Poets 
were to have their Plays brought on by the Manae 
gers of the Theatres the Week following ; and till 
that Time the Town wou’d be very impatient. 
The other Sort of Lovers (fuch perhaps as you and I 
were Mrs. Midnight at the Age of Eighteen) were 
entertain’d with the Hiftory of a Dart taken directly 
from the Breaft of a Perfon who was dying for 
shem ; and this Narration was generally — 
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with a poetical Defcription of purling Streams, 
cooling Grotts, enamell’d Me: 105, WV oodbine 
Bow’rs, fhady Groves, dewy Lawns, Moonlight 
Glades, warbling Birds, fragrant b <ozes ; all of 
Zephyrs flying dire€tly from the Cheexs of Auroras 
to fan the Face of the Perion beloved. 

By this dextrous Addrefs my Priedd kept thefe 
Patients in pretty good Order: But he had fome 
that he feiected out of the three former Claffes, 
whic) he diftinsuifhed by the cppoiite Names of 
ally hics and Zories, end had placed in two different 
Corners of the tlewe, that gave perpetual Uneafie 
nels to the reft, and were always endeavouring to 
deliioy es ach other. "Thefe I found were People 
prepoiieroufly infatuated with Party Principles, 
and had cer made the Tools and Butts of others of 
their Per! lisa who had more Art than themfelves. 
Some of them were fuch Bigots that they would 
take no Medicines nor eat any Thing but what had 
the Tetters G. R. upon it; nor wou’d the other 
fuffer any Thing to be brought near them but what 
was embellifh’d with the Characters ‘F. R. 

He was proceeding farther on this Head, but I 
interrupted him with a Queftion concerning the 
Building ; upon which the old Gentleman correted 
himfelf, andafter afking my Pardon for his Prolixity, 
offer’d to give ine fome Account of the Stru@ture, 
which ‘edocd feems rather too magnificent fora 
Houle of Charity ; but as [had then an Appointment 
on my Hands, I beg’d to be excufed, and told 
him I was engaged. The good Gentleman gal- 
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lanted me to a Coach that was at Hand; and when 
we parted, defired me to meet him again at that 
Place fome other Day. He at the fame Time made 
a Compliment. to my Judgment and Tafte, which 
was grateful enough, and affured me that he had 
fomething to impart to me concerning that Hofpi- 
tal which was worthy my Attention. As I appre- 
hend a Hiftory of that Place may be agreeable to 
many of my Readers, I have accepted of the good 
Gentleman’s kind Offer, which is the more agree-' 


able to me on Account of his Age, good Senfe 
and Experience. 





s 


A Defeription of Mr, Hogarth’s original Painting, 


from whence was copied his curious Plate of the 


March to Finchley. 


S1R, 


S you defire my Sentiments on Mr. Hogarth’s 

Picture, I fhall begin with pointing out what ap- 
pears moft defective. Its firft and greatelt Fault then 
is, its being too new, and having too great a Re- 
femblance to the Objects it reprefents ; ; it this appears 
a Paradox, you ought to take particular Care of con- 
fefling it: This Pi€ture has yet too much of that Luftre, 
of that defpicable Frefhnefs which we diicover in Na- 
ture, and which is never feen in the celebrated Cabinets 
of the Curious. Time has not yet obfcured it with 
that venerable Smoak, that facred Cloud, which will 
one Day conceal it from the prophane Eyes of the 
Vulgar, that its Beauties may only be feen by thofe 
who are initiated into the Mvfteries of Art. ‘Thefe are 
its moft remarkable Faults, and if am now going to give 
you an Idea of the Subjeét, which is the March of fome 
Companies of Foot-Guards to their Rendezvous at 
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Finchley-Common, when fent againft the Scots Rebels 
who were advancing on that Side. 

Mr. Hogarth, who lets no Opportunity efcape him of 
obferving the Pictorefk Scenes which numerous Affem- 
blies frequently furnifh, has not failed to reprefent them 
on the Spot where he has drawn the Scene of his Picture. 
This Painter is remarkable for a particular Sagacity in 
feizing a Thoufand little Circumftances which efcape the 
Obfervation of the greateft Part of the Spectators, and 
it isa Collection of a Number of thefe Circumftances 
which has compofed, enriched and diverfified his Work. 
The Scene is placed at Tottenbam-Court, where in a 
diftant View is feen a File of Soldiers, marching in 
tolerable Order up the Hill ; Difcipline is lefs obferved 
in the principal Defign, but if you complain of this, I 
muft ingenuoufly inform you, that Order and Subordi- 
nation belong only to Slaves; for what every where elfe 
is called Licentioufnefs, affumes here the venerable Name 
of Liberty. 

A young Grenadier of a good Mein, makes the prin- 
cipal Figure in the firft Group ; he is accompanied, or 
rather feized and befet by two Women, one of whom 
is a Ballad-Singer, and the other a News-Hawker ; 
they are both with Child, and claim this Hero as the 
Father ; and except this Circumftance they have nothing 
in common, for their Figures, their Humours, their 
Characters appear extremely different ; they are even of 
oppofite Parties, for the one difpofes of Works in fa- 
vour of the Government, and the other againft it. 
On the left Hand of this Group is a young Officer em- 
bracing a Milk-Woman, but her greateft Misfortune is, 
not her being hugg’d by a young Cavalie+. but in 
having one of her Pails feized by a Wag wav pours 
her Milk into his Hat, while he is pretending to de- 
fend her; near them is a Pudding-pye-Man, who is 
mightily rejoiced at this Roguery, while a Soldier, who 
is fleering in his Face flyly fteals the fies he carries yp- 
en hisHead: The Humour of this Group is greatly 
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heighten’d by a Chimney-Sweeper’s Boy, who comes 
laughing to receive fome of the Milk into his Hat, 
which he carries in his Hand. 

On the right Hand of the principal Group is a 
Frenchman, who to give him a more ridiculous Ap- 
pearance, is reprefented as a Man of iome Importance, 
he is {peaking to a very odd Perfon of {ome Confidera- 
tion, to whom he feems to be communicating the Con- 
tents of fome Letters, relating to the Event which is the 
Caufe of this March. 

Behind the Frenchman juft mentioned, is feen an old 
Sutler, who carries her Child at her Back, and is fmoak- 
ing a fhort Pipe, and in the Front, at a fmall Diilance 
is a Drummer, who by the Noife of his Drum feems 
to endeavour to ftun all Thoughts of the Fate of his 
Family, who feek in vain to toften him by taking a 
tender Leave. One of the young Pipers, whom the 
Duke of Cumberland has introduced into feveral Regi- 
ments, joins his Noife to that of the Drum; and by the 
agreeable Appearance of his little Perfon, is a Contraft 
to the Rudenefs of the Objefts who are near him. 

There are in feveral Parts of this excellent Picture, 
Objects that are perhaps more fit for Painting than De- 
{cription, becaufe in Picture we may fee certain Things, 
and at the fame Time feign not to fee them, while a 
Defcription of the fame Object would appear too de- 
terminate: One of this Kind, which 1 am going to 
mention, is indeed very inconfiderable ; it is a Soldier 
to whom a March to the Lock, would be much more 
proper than one to Scotland, he is wounded by Love, 
and in the Extremity of his Pain, has the Confolation 
of reading a certain Quack-Doctor’s bill, famous for 
curing Wounds of this Kind, and while he decently 
enough turns his Back to the Spectators, a young Wo- 
man at a Window over his Head, modeftly hides her 
Face. 

In another Group even with that of the Drummer, 
is a Soldier very drunk, to whom his Comrade offers 
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Water, while a Kind of Sutler, with better Succefs, pre~ 
fents him a Glafs of Geneva. A Child fhe carries on 
her Back, who feems to have made too much Ufe of 
this pernicious Liquor, endeavours to reach the Glafs. 
Near the laft-mention’d Group a Soldier is imperfect- 
ly difcovered, playing with a young Woman, who is 
mounted up to take down fome Linnen that hangs on a 
Line, the Action with which fhe defends herfelf, raifes 
a Sufpicion that the Soldier carries ‘(hings a little too far. 
This is tranfacted at the Door of a Public. Houfe, which 
is three Stories high ; the Windows of which are filled 
with Women of Pleafure, whofe different State of F or- 
tune is pointed out by their Drefs, and all agreeably 
diftinguifh’d by the Stories in which the Painter has 
placed them; to one of thefe an Officer is reaching 2 
Letter faften’d to the Point of his Pike. Befides thefe, 
there are two Men fighting, and feveral other Objects 


which contribute to diverfify and heighten the Humour 
of the whole. 
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An ODE on the NEw YEAR. 
ANUS, who with fliding Pace, 


- Run'ft a never ending Race, 
And driv’ft about in prone Career, 
The whirling Circle of the Year; 
Kindly indulge a little Stay, 
I beg but one fwift Hour’s delay. 
O! while th’ important Minutes wait, 
Let me revolve the Books of Fate ; 
See what the coming Year intends 
To me, my Country, Kind and Friends. 
Then may’ft thou wing thy Flight and go, 
To fcatter blindly Joys and Woe; 
Spread dire Difeafe, or pureft Health, 
And as thou lift, grant Place or Wealth. ' 
This Hour withheld by potent Charms, 
Ev’n Peace fhall fleep in Pow’rs mad Arms ; 
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Kings feel their inward Torments lefs, 
And fora Moment with to blefs. 

Life now prefents another Scene, 

The fame ftrange Farce to a&t again ; 
Again the weary human Play’rs 

Advance and take their feveral Shares: 
Claudius riots, Czfar fights, 

Tully pleads, and Maro writes; 
Ammon’s fierce Son controuls the Globe, 
And Harlequin diverts the Mob. 

To Time’s dark Cave the Year retreats, 

Thefe hoary unfrequented Seats ; 

There from his loaded Wing he lays 

The Months, the Minutes, Hours and Days; 
Then flies the Seafons in his Train, 

To compafs round the Year again. 

See there in various Heaps combin’d, 
The vaft Defigns of human Kind; 
Whatever fwell’d the Statefman’s Thought, 
The Mifchiefs mad Ambition wrought, 
Publick Revenge and hidden Guilt, 

The Blood by fecret Murder {pilt, 
Friendfhip’s to fordid Intereft given, 

And ill-match’d Hearts, ne’er pair’d in Heaven 5 
What Avarice, to crown his Store, 

Stole from the Orphan and the Poor ; 

Or Luxury’s more fhameful Wafte, 
Squander’d on the unthankful Featft. 

Ye Kings, and guilty great, draw near; 
Before this awful Court appear: 

Bare to the Mufe’s piercing Eye 

The Secrets of all Mortals lie ; 

She, ftri&t Avenger, brings to Light 

Your Crimes conceal’d in darkeft Night ; 
As Confcience, to her Truft moft true, 
Shall judge between the opprefs’d and you. 

This Cafket fhows, ye wretched Train, 
How often Merit fu'd in vain. 


See, 
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See, there, undry’d, the Widows Tears 3 
See there, unfooth’d, the Orphans Fears : 
Yet look what mighty Sums appear, 

The vile Profufion of the Year. 

Couldft thou not, impious Greatnefs give 
The {malleft Arms that Want might live? 
And yet how many a large Repaft, 

Pall’d the rich Glutton’s fickly Taite ! 
One Table’s vain intemp’rate Load, 

With ambuth’d Death and Sicknefs ftrow’'d, 
Had bleft the Cottage peaceful Shade, 
And given its Children Health and Bread : 
The rufty Sire, and faithful Spoufe, 
With each dear Pledge of honeft Vows, 
Had at the fober-tafted Meal, 

Repeated often the grateful Tale ; 

Had hymn’d in native Language free, 
The Song of Thanks to Fieav’n and thee s 
A Mutic that the Great ne’er hear, 

Yet {weeter to the internal Ear, 

Than any foft feducing Note 

E’er thrill’d from Farinelli’s Throat. 

Let’s ftill fearch on — This Bundle’s large, 
Whiat’s here? °tis Science’ plaintive Charge ; 
Hear Wifdom’s philofophic Sigh, 
(Neglected all her Treafures lie) 

That none her fecret Haunts explore, 

To learn what Plato taught before; 

Her Sons feduc’d to turn their Parts 

To Flattery’s more thriving Arts ; 

Refine their better Senfe away, 

And join Corruption’s Flag for pay. 

See his Reward the Gametter fhare, 

Who painted moral Virtue fair ; 

Infpir’d the Minds of generous Youth 

To love the fimple Miftrefs ‘Truth ; 

The patient Path diftinctly fhow’d, 

That Rome and Greece to Glory trode ; 
That 
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That Self-Applavfe is nobleft Fame, 
And Kings may Greatnefs link to Shame ; 
While Honefty is no Difgrace, 
And Peace can {mile without a Place. 
Hear too Aftronomy repine, 
Who taught unnumber’d Worlds to fhine; 
Who travels boundlefs Ether thro’, 
And brings the diftant Orbs to view. 
Can fhe her broken Glafs repair 
Tho’ Av’rice has her All to fpare? 
What mighty Secrets had been found, 
Could Virtue but have itole five Pound ! 
Yet fee where, given to Wealth and Pride, 
A balky Penfion lies befide. 

Avaunt then Riches; no Delay ! 
J fpurn th’ ignoble Heaps away. 
What tho’ your Charms can purchafe all 
The giddy Honours of this Ball ; 
Make’s Nature’s Germans all divide, 
And haughty Peers renounce their Pride; 
Can buy proud Czlia’s fordid Smile, 
Or, ripe for Fate, this diftant Ifle. 
Tho’ Greatnefs condefcends to pray, 
Will Time indelge one Hour’s delay ; 
Or give the Wretch intent on Pelf 
One Moment’s Credit with himfelf? 
Virtue, that true fromm falfe difceras, 
The valgar courtly Phrafe unlearns, 
Superior far to Fortune’s Frown, 
3eftows alone the {table Crown, 
The Wreath from Honour’s Root that fprings, 
That fades upon the Brows of Kings. 





An ErprGRAMonMr. Timothy Grouse, whohasa 
remarkable long Nofe.—The Hint from the Greek. 
N fearch of Tim Groufe ve been taking a Tour, 
Yet ftill am I much at a Lofs: 
Quoth Fack he'll be here at the Paré in an Hour, 
For his Nose is now at Charing-Cro/s. The 
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The MipwiFek’s Potiricks: Or, Goffip’s Chro- 
nicle of the Affairs of Eurcpe. 
PORTUGAL. 

IS moft faithful Majefty has ordered an Inquiry 

to be made inio the State of his Forces, and of the 
fortified Places in his Kingdom; that the former may be 
render’d cmpleat, and the latter repair’d and augmented, 
as there fhall be Occafion. ‘The military Affairs of this 
Kingdom were entirely negleéted in the laft Reign, when, 
as all the World allows, Affairs were managed by a Set 
of Men, who are worie than the worft of Old Women. 

It is owing toihem, that a Treaty was figned during 
the life time of his late Majefly, which the prefent 
King has been obliged to execute with his Brother in 
Law, the Catholic Monarch, for the Surrender of that 
valuable Settlement on the North Shore of the Rio ae da 
Plata, called Ja nova colonia de Sacramentos. 

SPAIN, 

I have feen the Convention figned on the 4th of O&o- 
ber lait, betwixt the Minifters of their Britannick and Ca- 
tholick Majetties, and find it agrees with the Treaties of 
1607, and 1713, which it allo confirms, except in /uch 
Articles wherein it derogates from thofe Treaties. But as 
Tam not yetinformed, whether any of my own Sex were 
fecretly concerned in this Negotiation, I fhall make no 
further Remarks on it at prefent. 

The Infant Cardinal, of whofe Renunciation of the 
Ecclefiaftical State we have lately had fo many Reports, 
continues fiill at Sct. Udefonfo, and feems very well con- 
tent in the Company of his Old Mother, and her nume- 
rous //’omen of Honour. Yet fome affect ftill to talk, 
that the faid Renunciation will at laft take place, and 
find fuch chymerical fecular Provifions for his Royal 
Highnefs, as do not become the Gravity of my Che- 
racler to repeat. 

ITaty. 


The Genoefe have at length thought of an Expedient, 


which, they hope, will reflore the Credit of their Bank ; 


but 
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but the Succefs of this Expedient is at prefent very 
doubtful. The Venetians are fo tender on the difputed 
Affair of the Patriarchate of Aquileia, as they are indeed 
in all Points that regard the Policy of their State, that 
they have degraded, and fentenc’d to perpetual Impri- 
fonment Signior Morrifini, a Senator of the moft illuftri- 
ous Rank, for fpeaking a little too freely in that Bu- 
finefs. The Duke of Modena continues as folicitous 
to promote the Trade of his Subjeéts, and advance his 
own Revenues, by rational Means, as his Neighbour, 
the Duke of Parma, is to drain all he can from his Peo- 
ple, and from his Brother and Father in Law, purely to 
live in a State of negligent Magnificence. 

That good old Father the Pope, whom the mott faga- 
cious Society of O/d Women need not be afhamed to ad- 
mit a Member among them, gives way to all the Propo- 
fitions that are made to him, for reducing the exorbitant 
Wealth and Power of the Clergy, in the Countries which 
acknowledge his Supremacy; and there are very few 
Roman Catholick Princes or States, which have not al- 
ready taken Advantage of the Pontiff’s eafy Complacency, 
and begun to put a Curb in the Mouth of a Beaft, that 
has hitherto been quite unruly. 

The Barbarian Corfairs continue to infeft the Coafts of 
Italy, and the Court of Naples is peculiarly diligent te 
{upprefs them. 

TURKEY. 

The Grand Signior’s ftill alive, and fome fay, in bet- 
ter Health than has been lately reported. Several Com- 
motions have happen’d in the remote Parts of his Domi- 
nions, but his Sublime Highnefs ftil! profeffes a firm Re- 
{olution to maintain Peace with all the Chriftian Powers. 
M. Nepleuff, the Ruflian Embaflador at Conftantinople, 
is dead, and M. Penckler, Embaffador there from the 
Emperor and Emprefs of the Romans, has taken upon him 
pro tempore the Care of her Imperial Ruflian Majetty’s 
Affairs. FRANCE. 

The Proceedings of the French and Englifh Commif- 


faries at Paris, have fcarcely beep mentioned within the 
Month 
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Month now expired. The Affair of the Ecclefiafticks, 


who are moft of them unwilling to fubmit to the King’s 
Authority, and pay their Propertion to the Exigencies of 
the State, is the chief Subject of Writing and Converfa- 
tion in that Kingdom. The Offices of Chancellor and 
Keeper of the Seals, which have been long united in the 
Perfon of Mr. D’Aguefleau, are divided upon the Refig- 
nation of that Minifter. His moft Chriftian Majefty has 
been in Danger from the Antlers of an audacious and re- 
bellious Stag, who would not tamely facrifice his Life, 
tho’ to fo potent a Monarch. In the mean Time Plea- 
fure goes on at Belle-vere, the charming new Refidence of 
Madam de Pompadour, alternately with the Palaces of his 
moft Chriftian Majefty. 
NETHERLANDS. 

The Court of Bruffels feems very diligent in promoting 
Schemes for the Revival of Commerce, in the Auftrian 
Provinces; and while there is great Profpedt of Succefs 
in thofe Projects, the United Provinces, which firft de- 
prived their Southern Neighbours of their antient Trade, 
find it very difficult to recover what themfelves have loft, 
within a few Years paft. I will here add my Sanétion to 
the Opinion of many wife Men, that this Difficulty will 
be much increafed, if the Britifh Nation profecutes the 
Fithery with all the Spirit it is able. 

GERMANY. 

The moft remarkable Thing that has happened fince 
my laft, in regard to this great Political Body, is the 
fudden Difference betwixt his Pruffian Majefty and the 
Emprefs of Ruflia, upon which I fhall, at prefent hazard 
no Reflections. It is well known, that the Court of Vi- 
enna and another of the moft powerful Members of the 
Germanic Empire, lave entered into fuch a Confederacy 
with the Court of Peterfburgh, as feems by no means . 
pleafing to that of Berlin. 

POLAND. 

Prince Radzivil, a rich and childlefs Nobleman of Li- 
thuania, has enabled us to fay fomething more than we 
have hitherto done of the Polifh Republick, viz. that 
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they begin to at upon the Syftem of other European 
Powers. i has raifed a large Body of Male Troops, 
whom he has r°yuiarly cleathed and armed upon his own 
Ejiates; but wiet ought peculiarly to recommend him 
to oir ex, Is, that he has alfo begun to revive thie old 
Amazonian Spirit, by levyng a Pioop of beautifui Fe- 
mites, Who are alto to be regularly cloathed and armed, 
and kepi in reauineis to encounter either the Enemies of 
their Country, i the Fred: of Mar:, or their own \.iti- 
tary Compatriots, in the more {oft Campi ‘ons of Vinus. 
DENMARK. 

Where the Arts of Peace are fteadily and conflantly 
purfued, Occafion is not often given for glaring fara. 
graphs of regal or military Magnificence. ‘This feems 
to have been long the Cate in Denmark, where the oob- 
jects are pleafed and profperous, tho’ feldom mentioned 
by our common Political Writers. 

SWEDEN. 

In this adjoining Kingdom to Denmark, tho’ the Ex- 
tent of Territory be infinuely larger, and the Govern- 
ment has much more the Form of J iberty, the veople 
are far from being as happy as the Subjefts of his Da- 
nifh Majefty. Almoit every other ConQucration is 
{wallowed up in the factious Defigns of Parties, «hich 
feem no more likely to have an End here. tha: in fome 
other Countries famous alfo for the Forms of Liberty. 

Russia. 

As the Seafon of the Year neceffarily caufes a Sufpen- 
fion of military Parades in thefe frozen Regions, the 
Ruffian Troops in Finland and Livonia are ordered into 
Winter Quarters. In the mean Time, we are aflured, 
that they can fuddenly be brought together upon any 
Emergency, and that all the Troops of that Empire 
amount at prefent, to betwixt 3 and 490,000 Regutars, 
exclufive of the Coffacks and other Jireguiars. Her 
Imperial Maje%y, who continues to be one of tne moft 
fhining Ornaments of our Sex, is expected fhortly to 
take a Journey to Moicow. 
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A Letter from Mrs. Midnight to Mr. Hoyle, 
partly complinientory, and partly oljurgatory. 


Mr. Hoyle, 


Ermit me, Sir, to addrefs you with that Ree 

verence and obfequious Deportment, which 

is duetto the Author of a Book more read 
and ftudied than the Bible. Permit me to add 
my Congratulations to thofe of the Publick on 
your ufeful and important Treatife concerning the 
Game of Whi/?, Every little -helps (as the old 
Woman faid when fhe did fomething in the Sea) 
the Applaufe therefore of Mother Midnight will be 
fome little Adjun@ to your univerfal Fame, that 
Name whofe. hundred Throats are hoarfe with your 
Praifes, yet who ftill defpairs of doing Juftice to 
your Merit. For my Part (I think) it wou’d be 
no more than your Due, to:ereét a Statue to you 
in every Town in this Kingdom, becaufe nothing 
on Earth redounds fo much to the Honour, Inte- 


O reft, 
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reft, and Happinefs of a Nation, as its being 
diftinguifh’d for a Spirit of Gaming; which glo- 
rious Spirit has been greatly fupported and in- 
creas’d by your Means. It is very much to be 
lamented, that Gaming is not reckon’d one of the 
Cardinal Virtues, as itis attended with fuch ad- 
mirable Confequences. By Gaming, a Man ac- 
quires a noble Contempt of Money, the Sou! 
is enlarged, and totally difentangled from the 
Weakne/s of Humanity, and that pufillanimous Con- 
cern and Tendernefs which fome People are apt to 
entertain for their Wives, Children and Friends. 
What a great Creature is a lofing Gamefter — 
what fublime Expreffions! what exalted Hyver- 
boles fhall you hear from him? How exemplary 
magnanimous is that Perfon, who {hall challenge 
and arraign Omnipotency itfelf! and (though he 
can neither write nor read) find Fault with the 
whole Syftem of the Univerfe, becaufe at a cer- 
tain Emergency he did not hold the Knave of 
Spades ! 

But now, worthy Sir, as I have paid my Com- 
pliments to you for the good Services you have 
done for your Country, I fhall make bold to call 
you to an Account for what you have left un- 
done: and here I am forry to fay, you have pafs’d 
by unregarded fome of the moft ufeful, as well as 
moft elegant Games upon the Cards. This (I 
own) is an heavy Charge, but I fhall take upon 


me to fupport it. 


In 
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In the firft Place, you have totally neglected 
the advantageous and genteel Game of 


One AND THIRTY. 


From this exquifite Diverfion our Children learn 
the firft Elements of Arithmetick, and grow ac- 
quainted with that ferious Truth and important 
Propofition, that two and two make four. Add to 
this, that their frequently drawing out, inures then: 
betimes to Difappointments, and initiates them 
in the Virtue of Patience. The Thoughts there- 
fore of Mr. Hoyle upon this Game are very ne- 


ceflary, and confequently very much expected and 
defired. 


You have alfo negle&ted 
DriIvE rHE KNAVE ouT oF Doors. 


That this is a Game of a very moral Tendency, 
is manifeft from its Title; teaching our Youth 
how People of that Denomination ought to be 
ferved, and deterring them from difhoneft Prac- 
tices by the Force of Example. -The Difficulty 
that attends the Expulfion of the Knave, fhews 
them that a Rafcal is not always to be eafily got 
rid off, from whence they may learn fome Know- 
ledge of the World. 


In the next Place, you have neglected to give 
us your Thoughts upon 
BuiLtpinG Houses wiTH Carbs. 


This is a very ufeful and admirable Diverfion, 
{t was from this Game, that Sir Chri/foph:zr Wren 
had his firft Idea of Archite@ture 3 and the great 


O2 - Cobern 
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Cohorn his earlieft Notions of Fortification, F rom 
this our little ones not only get a Tafte for 
Building, but behold in Emblem the glafly Preca- 
rioufnefs of all human Works; and here again the 


Doétrine of Patience and Diligence are tacitly in. 
culcated. 


You have alfo negleGed 
COMMERCE oR TRAFFICK. 


J think there is no one fo hardy as to deny the 
Expediency and even the Neceflity of this being 
taught the Children of a Trading Nation. Here 
the little Traders barter their mock Merchandize, 
and lifp the Language of the Change. Here they | 
have the earlieft Impreffions of the Advantage and | 
Pleafure of honeft Induftry, and learn that noble 
and moft ufeful Leffon of doing Honour to their 
Country, at the fame Time that they are enrich- 
‘ing themfelves. The Fifh being made ufe of as | 
Stakes, has a glorious Effet, for it both natu- | 
rally and unavoidably turns their Thoughts to ma- | 
ritime Affairs; and when they receive Money for 
them, they cannot but refle& on Britannia’s Gold 
Mine, or the Briti/h Herring Fifhery forever, and 
they view future Wealth through the pleafing Pro- 
fpect-Glafs of Hope. 
You furthermore neglected‘ thofe two celebrated 
Games of 
| Pur 
and 

ALI.-Fours. 


That thefe are of moft-undoubted Antiquity, is 
plain 


— 
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plain from a Controverfy which has fubfifted for 
thefe feventeen Years laft paft between Dr. Rub- 
bifbh, Deputy Cockle-fhell-keeper to the Univerfity 


of *** and the incomparable Mr. Bridle-Goofe, 
Mafter of the Menagerie. The Point in Debate 
is which of thefe two Games (for they are very 
clear ’twas one of them) it was that Alexander the 
Great play’d at with the Queen of the Amazons 
the Night before her Departure. Dr. Rubbifh 
(who by the Bye is a very fanguine Man) infifts 
upon it with great Vehemence that it was the 
former ; and adds, that Alexander loft fifty Ta- 
lents with Thaleffris, in the fame Manner, and for 
the fame Ends, as fome of our noble Youth often 
do when they wilfully lofe an hundred Guineas at 
Picquet with a fair Lady. On the other Hand, 
Mr. Bridle-Goofe afferts, not with the fame Paffion 
indeed, but with an equal Degree of Pofitivencfs, 
that it was the latter, and that her Majefty was 
particularly fuccefsful in her turn up Cards, and 
whenever Alexander beg’d one, fhe was for going 
a Card further. I fhall not dwell any longer up- 
on this Affair, becaufe there is now actually in 
the Prefs, and fpeedily will be publifhed in thirteen 
Volumes Folio, a brief Narrative of the State of 
the Controverfy between the learned Doétor Rub- 
bifh, Deputy Cockle-fhell-keeper to the Univerfity 
aforefaid, and the incomparable Mr. Bridle-Gaofe. 

You have alfo negleéted the modeft and now 
modifh Game of 

BRAG. 


O 3 Which 
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Which is peculiarly adapted to the fair and fofter 
Sex; and is therefore fo much in Vogue amongtft 
Ladies of Diftin@ion. Hereby they acquire a de- 
cent Affurance and Competency of Countenance - 
fo abfolutely neceflary in Life, and remedy that 
Shamefacednefs, which is a Defeé? of Nature, by 
the Affiftance of her handmaid Art. I muft add, 
that itis a Game truly military, and it is a very 
unfoldier-like Thing not to underftand it; it was 
imported into this Kingdom by fome Travellers, 
who are all fond of it to this Day. 
You have alfo neglected 


Lu 


and 
LAUGH AND LYE DOWN. 


Fhe latter of whichis of moral Import, and exceed- 
ing inftru€tive, pointing out to the Briti/b Fair 
the evil Confequence of exceffive Giggling ; and 
the former, in which Pam is fo often call’d upon 
to be civil, gives a practical Hint for the Promo- 
tion of Urbanity and good Manners. 


You have neglected alfo 
CRIBBAGE. 


This is a Game which tries the Genius, and 
teaches the Art of thriving, efpecially when 
Sharp’s the Word, and you play accurately. A 
Man very often learns Humility at this Diverfion, 
by being taken down a Peg lower, In fhort, I 
look upon it to be abfolutely neceflary for the 


Matriculation of fuch Perfons, who are intended 
to 
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to ferve their Country in the Character of Tay- 
lors, Bumbailiffs, Bookfellers and Excifemen. — I 
dare fay Mr, *** plays a good Game at Crib- 
bage. 
You have alfo neglected | 
~My Lapy’s Hote. 


That this Game was invented by a Perfon of 
Quality, is too obvious to be infifted upon, from 
the Dignity of its Appellation. It is an Amufe- 
ment attended with many exquifite Confequences, 
but is rather too obnoxious to the Punfters,; who 
are not aware that it is evidently derived from the 
Greek Word iae-, which fignifies the whole or Sum 
Total, that is, in fhort, the Sweep-ftakes. 
You have alfo neglected 


SNIP, SNAP AND SNORUM. 


Dele&table and profitable is this old Englih A- 
mufement, and a fovereign Remedy againft the 
Hyp. It promotes the Circulation of the Glafs, 
and is the Fofter-Mother of Jocularity. It is an 
exceeding good Game to finifh the Heel of an 
Evening ; which is an Hint for me to finifh this 
long Letter, in which I have faid all that can be 
urg’d in the Favour of Gaming; and its worft 
Enemies can bring but three sMALL Objections 
againft it, namely, that it is the Parent of Ros- 
BERY, BLASPHEMY and MurpD_ER. —I am, Sir, 
with my Bonnet cock’t, and a low Courtefy, 


Your humble Servant, in an honeft Way, 


Mary MIpDNIGHT. 
O4 
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Ponto’s Anfwer to Towzer; in which the 
Dignity of the Britith Dogs is inffted upon, 
and the Senfe of Antiquity upon this Subjeéi 
accurately difcuffed and explained. 


Dear Towzy, 


| Should be guilty of a moft unpardonable Breach 
of Friendfhip, were I to negle&t the firft Op- 
portunity of anfwering your Letter; for (not- 
withftanding the numerous Apologies which are 
daily given, and accepted for Omiffions of this 
Sort) it is impoffible any Man or Dog, in any Sta- 
tion of Life, can be fo intirely employ’d in Bufi- 
nefs, or led off by Avocations, as not to be able 
to fpare five Minutes to write to his Friend. 
And now to proceed to the Point —I declare that 
Tam not in any Degreé of Sollicitude about the 
A& of Parliaments you mention for a Tax upon 
our Species. An Exnglifh Dog, old Towzy, is of 
much greater Confequence than you feem to ima- 
gine, and when I was at the Univerfity of *** 
with my young Mafter, by frequent Opportunities 
of ftudying the Greek and Roman Clafficks, (which 
by the Bye I did with much greater Succefs and 
Proficiency than any Perfon there) I found that 
the Briti/b Dogs have been thought preferable to 
all others by the Ancients. 

STRABO fays, they are evbuess erg rag xowmyerias, 
that is naturally framed for excellent Hunters. — 


Hence NEMESIANUS: cad 
Divifa 
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Divifa Britannia mittit 
Veloces noftrique orbis venantibus aptos. 


And Grativs of their Goodnefs and Value. 


Quod freta fi Morinum dubio refluentia ponto 
Veneris, atque ipfos libeat penetrare Britannos, 
O quanta eft merces &F quanta impendia fupra. 


And Oppian of the Gaze-hounds or Lurchers. 


Eps O: Ts oxraxwy yew» aAxiwov stveuTrpwr, 
Basov, aTuspsyarns cvlaksov emmey cording 
Tes tpaPey ayaa Quvrx Besta asorcwrwv 
Avutae eT bK AO NY ahas Ayaomias ovopnvay, 
Tov n Tos meryeI@- f4E¥ OLb08 sn aT idcvoirs 
Asrgyus ObxbOsOr's Tpamngnear KUVECOS. 


CLAvpIAN likewife fpeaks thus of our Maftiffs, 
that’s a Puff for. you old Towzy. 


Magnaque Taurorum fraéturi colla Britanni. 


And to crown all, the incomparable Virorz 
{peaks thus to the Praife of our Race in general,, 


Nee tibi cura canum fuerit poftrema, fed una 
Veloces Sparta catulos, acremque Moloffum’. 
Pafee fero pingui : nunquam cuftodibus illis 
Nocturnum ftabulis furem, incurfujque luporum, 
Aut impacatos a tergo horrebis Iberos. 

Sepe etiam curfu timidos agitabis onagros, 

Et Canibus leporem, Canibus venabere damas, 
Scepe volutabris pulfos fylvefribus apros 
Latratu turbabis agens, montefque per altos 
Ingentem clamare premes ad retia cervum. 


O 5 But 
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But to inforce the Authority of Antiquity by 
the Demonftration of a modern Example, there 
Js now to be feen Le CurENn Savant, or the 
matchlefs learned FRENCH Doc, which is now 
exhibited to the Infpe€tion of the Curious, at Mr. 
Fally’s, Watchmaker, Charing-Crofs, within two 
Doors of the Panopticon. —This entertaining and 
fagacious Animal (which is actually the famous 
Chien Savant, who was fhewn with fuch univer- 
fal Applaufe laft Year at Paris) does, by ranging 
Typographical Cards (in the fame Manner that a 
Printer compofes) read, write and caft Accompts, 
and by the fame Method anfwers many Queftions 
out of Ovid's Metamorphofis, in Geography, the 
Roman, French, and Englifh Hiftory ; reckons the 
Number of Perfons prefent, if not above thirty ; 
compofes any Surname or capital Name, which is 
not too difficult to fpell; folves fmall Queftions in 
the four Rules of Arithmetick ; tells, by looking 
en any Watch in the Company, what Hour it is, 
in a Manner quite particular and agreeable; di- 
ftinguifhes all the different current Exglifh Coins, 
and fhews the Colour of any Perfon’s Cloaths, by 
bringing the very Colour that moft nearly refem- 
bles them, with feveral other amufing and ex- 
traordinary Perfornaances.— To be feen without 
Lofs of Time, from Ten in the Morning till Se- 
ven in the Evening, by any Number of Perfons, 
at 2s. 6d. each. 


When Dogs are arrived at a Knowledge like 
this, Human Nature may {pare a little of her 
3 Vanity 3 
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Vanity ; and I make no Doubt that our Merit 
will be too well weigh’d by our Superiors, to let 
us ever be the Subjeéts of Oppreffion, Fare thee 
well old Truepenny. 

Thines 
Pon TO. 





EES 


A Letter from Mr. Williams, containing fome 
Account of Mr. Jemmy Gymp. 


Madam, 


HE Merit of your Magazine exceeds all 
Power of Praife, and its Fame is as wide 
extended as the Clouds, which are the Curtains of 
the Univerfe. As I am young, and but juft come 
from College, Madam, you'll excufe the Hyper- 
bole ; tho’ upon my Honour, I think it juft. It 
can’t be fuppofed, Mrs. Midnight, that you fhould 
write all that Magazine yourfelf, efpecially as you 
are fo liable to be difturb’d a Nights, ‘and call’d 
out by the Ladies about your other Bufinefs ; my 
Aunt, therefore, who has a great Regard for your 
Health, has defir’d me to recommend you an Auxi- 
liary here. When I tell you that his Name is 
Femmy Gymp you will, perhaps, object to him on 
Account of his Sex, and fay that you admit of no 
Men; but pray, Madam, don’t let that difturb 
you; for, upon my Honour, the Sexes in him, 
are fo unaccountably united, you won’t know 
O 6 what 
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what to call him; for as a certain Nobleman ex- 
preffes it, 


Nature whilft ‘Femmy’s Clay was blending, 
Uncertain what the Thing wou’d end in, 
Whether a Female, or a Male, 

A Pin drop’d in, and turn’d the Scale. 


And then he is a Creature of vaft Invention, 
and nice Conceit; he was the firft that brought 
in Vogue, and difcovered the Ufe of thofe pretty 
little Twig-fticks, bound round with Leather, for 
the Service of the Beaus about Town, and which 
are from his Name called Tickle~Femmies. ’T was 
he, Mrs. A@idnight, that invented the fo much 
admired very little Hats in the Year Thirty-four ; 
and that wonderful great Hat in the Year Forty- 
five. The laft Invention, indeed, has been at- 
tributed to General Count Kevanhuller, but with 
great Injuftice; for the Village I live in had the 
Honour of its Birth; and my good Friend femmy 
Gymp was the immortal Man. [ have heard him 
often complain of being rob’d of the Reputation 
of this Invention in favour of Count Kevanbuller ; 
_and whenever that General’s Name was mentioned 
uring the laft War, he grew petulant, and faid, 
if the Count was a Man of any Honour at all, 
he would not grace his Brows with the Laurels 
of another. Nay, he was once about leaving the 
‘Kingdom on this very Account, and in a Paffion 
protefted, that he would not live in any Place, 
where there was fuch a total Neglect of Merit; 

but 
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but Sir Richard perfwaded him from this, bold 
Attempt, by reprefenting to hima the great Danger 
there was of his being drown’d in his Paflage, and 
the prodigious Lofs the Nation would fuftein by 
his Abfence. My Lady. was alfe very ‘folicitous 
for the Welfare af Mr. Gymp, as indeed ) were all 
the Ladies in the Neighbourhood; to whom he is 
of great Service. 

His Education has qualified him excellently well 
for their Company, for he was bred up under the 
Eye of an old Aunt till he was twenty, who wou’d 
never let him go abroad, for fear the Wind fhou’d 
blow his Hair out ef Buckle. What he princi- 
pally learn’d under her Tuition, was to read and 
fpell Exnglifh; to write the ftaliaz Hand fineiy, 
fo as hardly to be feen; and to knat and flgurith ; 
fince that he feems to ‘have dedicated himfelf to 
the Service of the fair Sex intirely. *I'was she 
invented the Machine with which Patches are’ cut 
fo round and prettily; Gum for the Eye-brows 
was his Projection: He firft difcovered the Ufe of, 
and applied that wonderful pretty Piece of forehead 
Furniture, call’d the Tere: He brought over 
the Pantin, and the little fattin Cuffs and Collars: 
He reduc’d the Fam to its prefent Standard, and 
was the firft that introduced the Cuftom of wearing 
Muffs among the Female Part of the Men, who 
in Honour to him, are by the Univerfal Confent 
of all People call’d “femmy’s to this Day. He it 
was alfo that firft difcovered that famous FRILL- 
Dit1, fo much admir’d by the Ladies, call’d 

GYMP, 
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Gymp, after his Name, as your Mifcellany, is 
call’d the Mipwire, after yours; and my Lady 
out of Compliment to him, wears Gymp for 
Robings to all her Gowns even now. SirRicHARD 
indeed, has been heard to fay, even in the Prefence 
of Mr. Gymp, that he did not think this Invention 
‘was of fo much Confequence to the Nation as 
that of our woollen, and other. Manufactures ; 
-but then he has been contradiéted ftoutly by my 
Lady ; for Wives in this Country do fometimes 
exert their Authority, and fhe always ftands up 
for her Friend ‘femmy, for her Ladyfhip is greatly 
obliged to him: Why, he goes to London twice 
a Year, on Purpofe to bring down the Fafhions ; 
and is the charmingeft, prettieft, niceft Fellow 
among the Ladies that ever was known. ‘Then, 
he has taught all the waiting Maids to fay AZeme, 
inftead of Madam, which is a prodigious Improve- 
ment to the Language,. and has even mended 
the Stile of the Ladies themfelves. Sir Richard 
calls him my Lady’s Superintendent of the Ward- 
robe, and Clerk of her Toilet, where he is the 
moft convenient Creature alive. He is introduc’d 
-by every Hufband here into his Wife’s Bed- 
Chamber without Fear, or Ceremony ; for no Body 
fufpects ‘femmy’s ever concerning himfelf with any 
Thing belonging to a Lady, but her Fan, her 
Muff, or her Apparel. 

Befides, Madam, he holds up his Head and 
bridles charmingly ;. trips along upon his Toes, 
with very little tiny Steps, and has the prettieft, 

niceft 
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niceft affected Lifp when he fpeaks that ever you 
heard in your Life.—Then as to his Senfe, whys 
’tis not the common vulgar Senfe; but a Sort of 
Femmy-Senfe peculiar to himfelf! which is not 
to be underftood. Do, Madam, let me fend him 
up to you; he'll be of great Ufe upon my 
Honour. | | 

Oh! I had almoft forgot one Thing ——— As 
this is Mince-Pye Seafon, my Aunt defires you’d 
buy her a Parcel of Kapelions, and Magazine of 
Magazines to put her Pies upon, for fhe’s in- 
form’d, that they are better for that Ufe than any 
other (fave and except) you underftand me ; ———= 
and fhe hears they are to be bought cheap. And 
d’ye hear? when your Hand’s in, pray buy me, 
for another Purpofe, a Barcel of the Old Woman's 
Dunciads, which thofe very honeft Fellows, with 
fuch fingular Modefty, intended to puff off for 
yours, 


Lam, dear Madam, 
Your moft obedient, humble Servant, 
| — | T. WILLIAMS. 
P, §. What does Mr. Williams mean by recom 


mending me fuch a Fribble? Have not we 
Creatures of that kind enough already ? 


From 
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* From th RAMBLER. 


Duleis inexpertis cultura potentis amici; 
Expertus metuit. Hor. 


HE Sciences having long feen their Votaries 

labouring for the Benefit of Mankind with- 
gut Reward, put up their Petitions to Fupiter for 
amore equitable Diftribution of Riches and Ho- 
nouts. Jupiter was moved with their Complaints, 
and touched with the approaching Miferies of 
Men, whom the Sciences wearied with perpetual 
Ingratitude, were now threatening to forfake, and 
“who would have been reduced by their Departure, 
to feed in Dens upon the Maft of Trees, to hunt 
their Prey in Defarts, and to perifh under the 
Paws of Animals, ftronget and fiercer than them- 
felves. 

A Synod of the Celeftials was therefore con- 
vened, in which it was refolved, that PATRONAGE 
fhould defcend to the Affiftance of the SCIENCES. 
PATRONAGE was the Daughter of AsTREA, bya 
mortal Father, and had been educated in the 
“School of TRuTH, by the Goddeffes, whom fhe 
Was now appointed to protect. She had from her 
Mother that Dignity of Afpeét, which ftruck 
Terror into falfe Merit, and from her Miftrefs 
that Referve, which made her only acceffible to 





* A Paper publifo'd every Tuefday and Saturday, 
price 2d. 
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thofe whom the ScrENcES brought into her Pre- 
fence. 

She came dowa to the general Acclamation of 
all the Powers that favour Learning. Hore 
danced before her, and LisgeRAuITy ftood at her 
Side ready to fcatter at her Direction, the Gifts 
which Fortune, who followed her, was com- 
manded to fupply. As fhe advanced towards Par- 
naffus, the Cloud which had long hung over it, 
was immediately difpelled. The Shades, before 
withered with Drought, fpread their original Ver- 
dure, and the Flowers that had languifhed with 
Chillnefs, brightened their Colours and invigorated 
their Scents; the Mufes tuned their Harps, and 
exerted their Voices ; and all the Concert of Na- 
ture welcomed her Arrival. 

On Parnafus the fixed her Refidence, in a Pa- 
lace raifed by the ScrENcEs, and adorned with 
whatever could delight the Eye, elevate the Ima- 
gination, or enlarge the Underftanding. Here the 
difperfed the Gifts of ForTuNE, with the Impar- 
tiality of Justice, and the Difcernment of 
TrRutTH, Her Gate ftood always open, and 
Hope fat at the Portal, inviting to Entrance all 
whom the Scr—ENcges numbered in their Train, 
The Court was therefore thronged with innumera- 
ble Multitudes, of whom, though many returned 
difappointed, feldom any had Confidence to.com- 
plain; for PATRONAGE was univerfally known 
to neglect few, but for want of the dye Claim to 
her Regard. Thofe, therefore, who. had folicited 

her 
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her Favour without Succefs, generally withdrew 
from publick Notice, and either diverted their 
Attention to meaner Employments, or endeavoured 
to fupply their Deficiencies by clofer Application. 
In Time, however, the Number of thofe who 
had mifcarried in their Pretenfions became fo great, 
that they grew lefsafhamed of their Repulfes ; and, 
inftead of hiding their Difgrace by Retirement, be- 
gan to befiege the Gates é the Palace, and obftruct 
the Entrance of fuch as they thought likely to be 
more fuccefsful. The Decifions of PATRONAGE, 
who was but half a Goddefs, had been fometimes 
€rroneous ; and though fhe always made hafte to 
rectify her Miftakes, a few Inftances of her Falli- 
bility encouraged every one to appeal from her 
Judgment to his own, and that of his Companions, 
‘who were always ready to clamour in the common 
Caufe, and elate each other with reciprocal Applaufe. 
Hope was a fteady Friend to the Difappointed, 
and IMPUDENCE incited them to accept a fecond 
Tnvitation, and lay their Claims again before Pa- 
TRONAGE. They were again, for the moft Part, 
fent back with Ignominy, but found Hope not 
alienated, and _ImpupDENCE more refolutely zea- 
lous ; they, therefore, contrived new Expedients, 
and hoped at laft. to prevail by their Multitudes, 
which were always encreafing, and their Perfeve- 
rance, which Hope and IMpuDENCE forbade them 
to relax. | 
PATRONAGE having been long a Stranger to 


the heavenly Affemblies, began to degenerate to- 
wards 
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wards terreftrial Nature, to forget the Precepts of 
Justice and Trutn, and, inftead of confining 
her Friendfhip to the Sciences, fuffered herfelf, by 
little and little, to contra& an Acquaintance with 
Prive, the Son of FatsHoop, by whofe Em- 
braces fhe had two Daughters, FLATTERY and 
Caprice. FLATTERY was nurfed by L1BERA- 
LITY, and Caprice by Fortune, without any 
Affiftance from the Leffons of the SCIENCES. 

PATRONAGE began hourly to adopt the Senti-— 
ments, and imitate the Manners of her Hufband, 
by whofe Opinion fhe now dire€&ted her Decifions, 
with very little Heed to the Precepts of TRuTH 3° 
and as her Daughters continaally gained upon her 
Affeétions, the Sciences loft their Influence, and 
none found much Reafon to boaft of their Recep- 
tion, but thofe whom CAPRICE | or PLATTERS, 
conduéted to her Throne. 

The Throngs who had fo. long waited, and fo 
often been difmiffed for want of Recommendation 
from the ScIENCEs, were delighted to fee the 
Power of thefe rigorous Goddeffes, was tending 
to its Extinction. Their Patroneffes now renewed 
their Encouragements. Hore fmiled at the Ap- 
proach of Caprice, and IMpuDENCE ‘was al- 
_ ways at Hand to introduce her Clients to F LAT=, 

TERY. 

PATRONAGE had now learned to procure her- 
felf Reverence by Ceremonies and Formalities, 
and inftead of admitting her Petitioners to an im- 
mediate Audience, ordered the Antichamber to be 

erected, 














212 The TIDWHLFEF E. 


erected, called among Mortals, the Hall of Ex- 
pectation. Into this Hall the Entrance was eafy to 
thofe whom Impubence had coniigned to Fiar- 
TERY, and it was therefore crouded with a pro- 
mifcuous Throng, afiembled from every Corner 
of the Earth, preffing forward with the utmoft 
Fagetnefs of Defire, and agitated with all the 
Anxicties of Competition. 

They entered this general Receptacle with Ar- 
dour and Alacrity, and made no Doubt of a 
fpecdy Admiffion under the Conduct of FLATTERY 
to the Prefence of PATRONAGE. But it generally 
happened that they were here left to their Deftiny, 
for the inner Doors were kept by CApRicE, who 
opened and fhut them, as it feemed, by Chance, 
and rejected or admitted without any fettled Rule 
or Diftin€@tion. In the mean Time, the miferable 
Attendants, were left to wear out their Lives in 
alternate Exultation and Dejection, and delivered 
up to the Sport of Susprcion, who was always 
whifpering into their Ear Defigns againft them 
which were never formed, and of Envy who 
diligently pointed out the good Fortnne of one or 
other of their Competitors. INFAMY flew round 
the HALL, and fcattered Mildews from her Wings, 
with which every one was ftained ; REPUTATION 
followed her with flower Flight, and endeavoured 
to hide the Blemifh with Paint, which was imme- 
diately brudhed away, or feperated of itfelf, and 
left the Stain more vifible; nor were the Spots 
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of Inramy ever effaced, ‘but by limpid Water 
from the Well of TRuTH. 

It frequently my ae that ScrENcE, unwilling 
to lofe the antient Prerdgative of recommending to 
PATRONAGE, would lead her Followers'into the 
Flall of -Expeétation, ‘but ‘they ‘were foon - dif- 
couraged from ‘attending ; ‘for’not only Envy-and 
SUSPICION inceflantly tormented them, but Im- 
PUDENCE confidered them as Intruders, and ‘in- 
~cited InFAmy to blacken them. ‘They therefore 
quickly retired, but feldom ‘without ‘fome “Spots 
which they could hever wafh away, which thewed 
that they had once waited ‘in the Flall of Ex- 
pectation. 

The reft continued to expec the happy Mo- 
ment, at which Caprice fhould beckon thém 
to approach, and endeavoured to propittate her 
not with Hfomerical Harmony, the Reprefentation 
of -great Actions, or the Recital of noble'Senti- 
ments, but with foft and voluptuous Melody, in- 
termingled ‘with the Praifes-of PAPRONAGE -and 
Pripe, by whom they were heard at'once ‘with 
Pleafure and:Contempt. 

Some were indeed ‘admitted by Caprice, ‘when 
they leaft expected it, and heaped by PATRONAGE 
with the Gifts of FoRTuNE, but they were trom 
that Time chained to her Foot-ftool, and con- 
demned to regulate their Lives by her Glances 
and Nods; they feemed proud of their Manacles, | 
and feldom complained of any Drudgery, however | 


fervile, | 
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fervile; or any Affront, however contemptuous ; 
yet they were often, notwithftanding their Obe- 
dience, feized on a fudden by Caprice, divefted 
of their Ornaments, and thruft back into the Hall 
of Expectation. 

Here they mingled again with the Tumult, and 
all, except a few whom Experience had taught to 
_feek Happinefs in the Regions of Liberty, con- 
_ tinued to fpend Hours, and Days, and Years, in 
courting the Smile of Caprice with the Arts of 
FLATTERY; till at length new Crowds preffed in 
upon them, and drove them forth at different 
-Qutlets into the Habitations of DisEAsE and 
SHAME, and Poverty, and Despair, where 
they pafled the reft of their Lives in Narratives of 
Promifes and Breaches of Faith, Joys and Sorrows, 
Hopes and Difappointments. 

The SCIENCES after a thoufand Indignities, at 
laft retired from the Palace of PATRONAGE, and 
having long wandered over the World in Grief 
and Dittrefs, were led at laft to the Cottage of 
INDEPENDANCE, the Daughter of ForriTuDE, 
where they were taught by PRupENCE and Par- 
SIMONY to fupport themfelves in Dignity and 
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Survey of BEDLAM. 


Moorgate Coffee Houfe, Feb. 2, 1750-1. 


This Day met with the worthy old Gentleman 

I mention’d in my laft, at this Coffee-Houfe ; 
when I came in, he was walking round the Room 
with his Watch in his Hand, and his Hat under 
his Arm; and as his Wig was made in the ancient 
Fafhion, with the Forepart frizzled up fix Inches 
above his Forehead, and a Lock hanging over each 
Shoulder, he had attra€ted the Attention of the 
whole Company ; and every one’s Eyes were upon 
him, while he himfelf was fo wrap’d up and im- 
merg’d in Thought, that he perceiv’d no-body. 
On my entring, he accofted me with a Gaiety, 
which, confidering his Age, furpriz’d me; and, 
I believe, induc’d many in the Room to think 
him my humble Servant. ‘* Madam, fays he, 
I’m extremely glad to fee you, and holding up 
his Watch, you are upon my Word very punctual, 
I did not expe&@ you fo foon by an Hour; but a 
Gentlewoman of your good Senfe, Mrs. Midnight, 
muft fee the Neceffity of obferving Appointments 
and Affignations to a Tittle; there is no Bufinefs 
to be done without it.”” He proceeded in his 
Difcourfe, and read a Leéture on Pundtuality, 
which lafted an Hour, the Company all the Time 
ftaring at the Author of the Old Woman’s Maga- 
zine, and laughing; I made Ufe of feveral’ in- 
direct 
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direct Methods to cut the Thread of his Dif- 
courfe; fuch as flirting my “Fan, coughing, ad- 
jufting my Handkerchief, complaining of the 
Tooth-ach, &¢. but nothing wou’d do, and I 
was after all oblig’d fo wait the Conclufion. 
How natural it is for we old People to be tedious! 
And I fear my Readers will fometimes feel me 
affected with this Infirmity. At the End of this 
Lecture he corrected himfelf, and taking me 
by the Hand, dear Mrs. Midnight, fays he, I beg, 
Pardon for being thus tedious, and for prefuming 
to dictate to you, who are the very Pink of good 
Bréeding; the Quinteffence of Wit, and fo emi- 
nently acquainted with the World. As this Com- 
pliment feem’d to be ftudied, and manifeftly pre- 
fag’d fomething elfe, I only return’d it with a 
Curtfey, and we walk’d off. Juft as we had af- 
cended the firft Steps, and got into Bedlam, the 
Waiter of. the Coffee-room came running to him, 
with his Hat and Cane, and the Change for a 
Guinea, which he had left behind him. I per- 
ceiv’d - before this that he was greatly embarrafs’d, 
and had all the Reafons in the World to believe 
that my Charms had occafion’d it, When a Man 
forgets to eat his Breakfaft; forgets to drink his 
Coffee ; forgets his Hat when it rains ; forgets 
his Stick when he’s-lame; forgets to fleep; and 
add to thefe, when.an old Man forgets his Money, 
and: leaves his Change behind him; I ‘think, 
Ladies, we may fafely and certainly concludes 
That he is in Love. The good Gentleman per- 
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ceiv’d that I had made this important Difcovery, 
and feem’d a little chagrin’d at it; and indeed, 
I don’t blame him, for it is not altogether fo pru- 
dent for a Man to truft his Miftrefs with a Secret 
of this Sort, and efpecially at the firftOnfet. We 
are but Women after all, and who knows but a 
Lady being poflefs’d of this Secret, might out of 
Curiofity, or Pride, or a thoufand other Phan- 
tafies, lead her Lover a feven Years dance, and 
expofe him as her Jack-daw to all her Acquaine 
tance, and at laft never grant him the Favour. 
I am however at that Time of Life, in which 
there is no Time to fpare; and thenefore, as 
Shakefpear fays, | 


He fhall go no farther than a Wanton’s Bird, 
That lets it hop a little from her Hand, 

Like a poor Pris’ner in his twifted Gyves, 
And with a filk Thread plucks it back again, 
So loving-jealous of his Liberty. 


But whither am I going ?—-why any one wou’d 
imagine now that I was in Love myfelf, This 
Digreffion is intolerable! and I’m to blame, 
like a young Parfon, to run from my Text in this 
Manner. Well, but I’m an old Woman, pray 
confider that, and then let us return again to our 
Story. 

As we were going to vifit the Rooms above, 
we were met on the Stairs by ive Gentlemen and 
four Ladies, all very well drefs’d. One of the 

P Gen- 











‘ 





28 gk MIDWIFE. 


Gentlemen who knew me, ftar’d me full in the 
Face, as the Fafhion is, and cry’d out, The AMa- 
wife! The Midwife! Aye, fays another, an old 
Trot, fhe’s going to be married I fuppofe to Sig- 
nior Flummery there! The Ladies join’d in a 
Horfe Laugh, which notwithftanding it may be 
the Fafhion about Covent-Garden, Tavifiech-fireet, 
&c. is, I think, ill Manners to the higheft De- 
gree ; and to try if the fweet Laffes have a Grain 
of Shame in them, I fhall here fet down their 
Names at full Length ssindlailed | 
ERE HK IK ARK RK 

*# *% * After we had difengag’d ourfelves 
from thefe fafhionable Gentry, I turn’d afide to 
fpeak to a young Woman, who was fo far re- 
cover’d, as to be intrufted with her Liberty. 
The good old Gentleman hearing me afk her 
feveral Queftions, join’d us, and the poor unhappy 
Creature told us her Cafe with an Air of Seriouf- 


nefs that confefs’d her Sincerity, and a Flood of 
Tears that teftified the Truth. 


























The Hiftory of Hannah ****, 
Taken from her own Mouth by Mrs. Mdidnight. 


Y Father rented a Farm of about Sixty 
Pounds a Year of a Lady to whom he was 

many Years a Servant, and who out of Regard 
to his faithful Services, became my Godmother, 
While young I was fent to School as a half Boarder 
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by her Ladyfhip ; but when I was turn’d of four- 
teen, and capable of affifting my Mother, fhe 
took me from School to do the Houfehold Work 
in the Family. This Life pleas’d me much, for 
tho’ laborious, ’tis healthy, and the rural Diverfions 
we frequently had in that Country, made it very 
acreeable. When I grew to Woman’s Eftate, I 
was addrefs’d by a young Man who had often been 
my Partner at Country Dancings. He was not 
very handfome, but of a {weet Difpofition, and 
his Vivacity, Sincerity, and good Nature, ren- 
dred him more agreeable to me than all other 
Men. Ashe was the Son of a fubftantial Farmer, 
who had always fupported a good Chara&ter, my 
Father had no Objection to the Match, and my 
Godmother, who had been confulted about it, 
was fo well pleas’d, that fhe entertain’d us two 
Evenings at her Houfe, talk’d to us freely on that 
Head, and gave me in his Hearing, fome Af- 
furances of her Affiftance to begin the World with. 
Soon after this, there was a Meeting of our Parents, 
and the Day of Marriage appointed. In this fatal 
Interval, my poor Godmother died, and by her 
Will, to the Surprize of every Body, left me Four 
‘ThoufandPounds, which brought me many Lovers, 
and among the reft an Officer, who was often 
with my Godmother’s Nephew, that fuceeded her 
in the Eftate. I was deaf to all his Perfuafions, 
and as much 2s podible avoided his Company, for 
my Hopes were all centred in my PHineMon: 
Application was alfo made to my Father, without 
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any Effect, for he was an honeft Man, and un- 
willing to break his Word. At laft, the Officer 
prevail’d upon my young Matter to influence me, 
who finding that impracticable, fent to my Father, 
beg’d him to ufe his Authority over me, and 
plainly told me if I did not marry that Gentleman, 
I fhould never have the Legacy left me, till he had 
carried it thro’ all the Courts in We/tmin/ter- Hall, 
and faddled me with a Suit that fhould fink one 
half of the Money. But this did not affe& me, 
I was determin’d to be faithful to my Lover, and 
was perfuaded he would gladly have taken me 
without a Farthing, ’till I receiv’d three Letters 
from him, all importing, that he thought my 
Fortune was precarious, my Affections too waver- 
ing, and my Perfon not fo pure as he fhould wifh 
for in a Wife. He threw out fome Hints refpedt- 
ing my entertaining the Officer, which ftung me to 
the quick, and induc’d me more out of Pride and 
Revenge than any Thing elfe to marry him. As 
foon as we were married, the Legacy left me by 
my Godmother was immediately paid into his 
Hands, all but One Thoufand Pounds, which I 
afterwards found was abated, and given up to the 
Executor by previous Contra&t, for his Aid in the 
Affair. Believe what I am going to fay, Madam, 
(Here fhe took hold of my Hand, and fiared me full 
in the Face) “ihe greateft Part of the Men are 
Rogues, and with them the ruining of a poor in- 
nocent Girl is 2 meer Matter of Diverfion, and 
ferves only for a laughing Story at a Bacchanalian 
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Feaft. This I know from Experience, and Ex- 
perience makes us wife. 


For oh! he’s gone, he’s gone, he’s gone, 
And laid in the cold Grave ! 


(Here fhe rambled a little, repeated two or three 
Stanzas of a Song, and then return’d to her Story.) 


The Villain, my Hufband, fays fhe, with an Em~ 
phafis, not fatisfied with this Booty, wanted alfo 
to make a Prey of my poor Father, whom he at- 
fur’d that he had a large Eftate in the North of 
England; and that he had nothing to do but to 
quit his Farming Bufinefs, and to retire thither 
with him and live like a Gentleman. My good 
Father incapable of doing ill himfelf, fufpected 
none; but immediately fold all his Effects, and 
put Pe Money into my Hufband’s Hands, who 
was to manage it for him to great Advantage in 
the Stocks. As foon as we came to London, the 
inhuman Creature plunder’d me of all my belt 
Apparel, which he fold, and then made off to /re- 
land with the Money, leaving us in a ftrange 
Place without a Penny to fubfift on. My Father 
made fome Enquiries after him, in order to re- 
cover his Money, and was inform’d that he was 
one of thofe infamous Creatures who dealt in that 
Way ; and that befides me, he had a Wife in Jre- 
land, one in Scotland, and another in the eft 
Indias, whom he had treated in the very fame 
Manner. His leaving me I did not regard, for | 
had no Affection for him, and as by the Affiftance 


P 3 of 











222 The MIDWHIE B&. 





of an accidental Friend, I got into Bufinefs, which 
would maintain my Father and me, I was pretty 
eafy on that Score. What gave me this terrible 
Diforder, and will for ever hang on my Mind, 
was fome Letters I receiv’d from my PHILEMOK, 
who had all this while languifh’d for me. The 
Difappointment, which he was unable to bear, 
threw him into a Confumption, of which he died 
the 24th of May 1748. 

Thefe Letters, Madam, were wrote in a Hand, 
as much like mine as you can conceive any Thing 
tobe. ‘They were addrefs’d to him as if coming 
from me, and contain’d fuch Sentiments as never 
enter'd into my Head: The Purport of ’em was 
to forbid him ever calling on me, or writing to 
ine again, and to inform him, that [ was then con- 
tracted to the Captain, and to be married in a few 


days. When I faw my Name thus proftituted to 


my own undoing, and to the Ruin of a Man I fo 
dearly lov’d, you may judge of my Behaviour, 
and of my Trouble and Anxiety; for this convine’d 
me, that the Letters directed to me, as if from 
him, were alfo counterfeits, which he was no way 
privy to; and that the whole was an Impofition, 
projected and carried on by the bafeft of Villains, 
my Undoer. The Gentleman who brought me 
thefe Letters, affur’d me that he receiv’d them 
from my dear PHireMon on his Death Bed, with 
a {trict Charge to deliver them into my own Hand, 
and to aflure me that in his dying Moments he for- 
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gave me, and pray’d for my Happinefs. Such 


matchlefs Innocence! fuch Worth! fuch Truth! 
But 


He’s gone! he’s gone! PH1nEMON’s gone! 


(Here fhe fung fome Verfes, the Tears at the fame 
Time trickling down her Cheeks, and then return’d 
to ber Story. ) 

This Gentleman further inform’d me, that one 
of my moft intimate Acquaintance, whom my 
PHILEMON had employ’d in the Character of a 
Go-between, had fomented this Difference betwixt 
us (brib’d I fuppofe by my bafeft of Brutes) and 
wrote and carried him thefe Letters in my Name, 
and this Secret the Dread of a juft Judgment here- 
after, had extorted from her on her Death Bed ; 
for fhe did not live long to enjoy the Fruits of her 
wicked Labour. But fhe was only the Serpent, 
the Devil was concealed, and did not difcover 


himfelf till after he had wrought our entire Over- 
throw. 


But to PH1remMon’s Grave I’ll go, 
And lay me on the Stone, 

Which with my Tears Ill daily dew, 
And melt it with my Moan. 


Flere foe wept bitterly, and then attempted to give 
us fome Account of her Father, but was inter- 
rupted by one of the Keepers, who perceiving her 
ereatly agitated with Paffion, order’d her to her 
Apartment. 
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The good old Gentleman was fo affected with 
her Story, that he frequently fhed Tears during 
the Narration ; and indeed both our Hearts were 
too full to fpeak to each other at parting, fo that I 
had only a reverend Bow from him, which I re- 
turn’d with a Curtefy. 

I came home in a melancholy Mood, and all 
the Evening could not help refleCting on this fa- 
tal Affair. This poor Woman’s Cafe is not 
fingular, for there are many Women who have 
been betray’d, and married to thofe who had 
Wives before, which, I think claims the Confide- 
ration of People in Power, as it evidently proves, 
that there is fome Flaw, either in the Conftru€tion 
or Execution of our Laws. Should a poor Man 
to prevent ftarving rob me of Six-pence, or fteal 
one of my Sheep, he is to be hang’d ; but an art- 
ful faithlefs Fellow, glutted with Ambition, Ava- 
rice, or Luft may betray me, fteal my Daughter, 
and feize upon her Fortune with Impunity, 

This Evil I think the Legiflature fhould imme- 
diately redrefs, for it is a growing one, and its 
Confequences are fatal. And would they con- 
defcend to take my Opinion of the Matter, tho’ 
but an C/d Woman, I could lay down a Scheme 
that would entirely prevent any Thing of this Sort, 
Sor the future. 





Mary MIpNiIcar. 


From 
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From Mrs. Mipnicut to the Community. 


ROM the Nature of my CharaCter and Of- 
F fice, I apprehend it is imagined, that my ge- 
neral Care and Regard are employed in watching 
over and fuperintending the various and daily Pro- 
du€tions of our fertile, multifarious Parent, the 
Community. By Means of which Opportunity, 
joined with a long and fedulous Application to the 
ufeful Science of Aftrology, I find myfelf fo per- 
feétly verfed in all the various Effects of planetary 
Influence, that, in Confequence thereof, altho’ I 
am hourly fubje€&t to manifold Occafions of great 
and hearty Concern, on Account of the diverfe 
Inftances of malign Cafts and inaufpicious Afpects, 
which muft neceflarily be fuppofed very frequently 
to occur, to the apparent Injury of the Publick ; 
yet, on the other Hand, I am relieved with the 
higheft and moft affeCting Satisfa@tion, whenever 
a lucky Coincidence of propitious Symptoms at- 
tends the Birth of any Thing, that befpeaks its 
Subferviency, either to the Improvement, Inftruc- 
tion, or in any Shape Emolument of Mankind. 

Amongft my many other maternal Concerns for 
the Good of this Kingdom, I have often wifhed, 
in my Mind, that there was fome publick Mart or 
general Exchange, eftablifhed by the governing 
Power in fome Part of the Nation that was uni- 
verfally frequented ; where all Mankind might 
bring their feveral Exigencies, //ants and Occa/ions, 
as they did their Griefs and Calamities in the 
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Speétator’s Vifion, and throw them in an Heap, 
in Order to have them remedied: And where, on 
the other Hand, every one might offer to the 
View of the Publick his refpective Talents, Abi- 
lities and Accomplifhments ; and, in fhort, notify 
all the Capacities, wherein he might be of Service 
to the Community. 

As this reciprocal Dependance and general Con- 
nection amongft the feveral Members of the Body 
Politick, is the real Source, from whence Society 
derives its chief Advantages; fo the not carrying 
thefe Advantages to their higheft Improvement, is 
what I have looked upon as our great Misfortune 
for a long Time: As indeed it is an Inconve- 
nience which the ableft Statefmen have been fenfi- 
ble of, and wifhed to have feen regulated. In 
fhort, our Kingdom is‘in fo populous and multi- 
plying a Condition, and at the fame Time the 
Channels of that general Community which ought 
to fubfift, are fo incompetent for the Purpofe, that 
one Half of Mankind may in a great Meafure, 
and in many Circumftances, live their whole Life 
without enjoying the Convenience they might re- 
ceive from the other. ‘The multifarious and al- 
moft infinite Bufinefs of this Kingdom, may be 
not unfitly looked upon in the Light of a vaft, 
voluminous AZi/cellany, deftitute of Order, Regu- 
larity or Connedtion: And, as I have found om 
many Occafions, if a Man wants to turn to any 
particular Paflage in it, he might almoft as well 
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feek after a Title-Page in the Vaizcan without a 
Catalogue. 

The Caufe of this Defe&t, and the Spring of 
thefe Embarrafments in this grand anomalous Vo- 
lume, I take to be intirely owing to the Want of 
a proper and regular INpEx or ComMon PLACE: 
Whereby every Paflage might be readily turned 
to, and all the Occurrences of a fimilar Nature 
might be confulted at a View. In fhort, from 
whence a Man might fee with one Glance, whe- 
ther there were any Word, Sentence or Paragraph 
throughout the whole, relative to his particular 
Exigency or Purpofe. 

Of what Ufe fuch Conveniencies are in the 
learned World, the Learned very well know: 
And that Mankind would be foon fatisfied of its 
being of equal Utility when transferred into Bu/- 
ne/s, I plainly forefaw from the favourable Ap- 
pearances, which attended the Birth of an Office 
fome Time fince erected oppofite Cecil-frcet in 
the Strand, under the Title of the UniveRsAL 
ReGistER OFFICE, and form’d upon the Model 
of this ufeful Syftem, and defignedly calculated 
with a View to this Purpofe. For at this Place all 
Perfons that have any Talents that may be afcful 
to another, as weil as every Kind > of neceilary 


Thing may be heard of; and which Osice, a- 
sreeable to the for aiaitihe of my Art, i find by 
the general Approbation of the Publick and Couns 
tenance of People of Faihion, to have already in 
a great Meafuie anfwer’d, and to be every Day 
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more and more likely to anfwer its extenfive De- 
fign, and the Purpofe of a publick Good. 


te att 








To the Lapis of Quality. 


S I was yefterday coming from a publick 

Minifter’s, with whom I had been to confer 
about the Affairs of Europe, I was ftopt by the 
Snow, and obliged to wait at the Portal, while one 
of his Excellency’s Servants called me a Chair. 
Juft as he return’d, a poor Woman came up with 
a Child in her Arms, afk’d him for a Halfpenny, 
and then began finging a fprightly Song to one 
of the moft difmal Tunes I ever heard in my 
Life. The firft Stanza I remember was, 


A Toper is immortal, Sir, 

And never can decay ; | 
For how fhou’d he to Duf return, 
Who daily wets his C/ay. 


Thefe Words fhe tortur’d into a thoufand difagree- 
able Tones, the Tears all the Time running down 
her Cheeks plentifully. As there were fuch evi- 
dent Marks of Sorrow in her Countenance, I fent 
for her, and afk’d the Reafon of her finging fuch 
a humourous Song to fo lamentable a Tune. 
Oh Madam, fays fhe, ferious Things will uot go 
dewn now, and I am obliged to fing fuch as will 
bring me in Maney immediately, for my peor Huf- 
Land died yefterday, and I have not a Farthing to 
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bury him, nor any Thing for my Babe and me to fub- 
Sift On. 
~ The Circumftance of her Singing for Money to 
bury her Hufband, ftruck me; and as her Beha- 
viour in all Refpects convine’d me of her Sincerity, 
I gave the poor Creature a Crown, as a Reward 
for her conjugal AffeQion, with Orders ‘to call on 
me for more, if fhe could not raife the Sum fhe 
' wanted in Time. When I came home, I men- 
tion’d this to Mr. Pentweazle, who being a Poet, 
and a flighty Spark you may fuppofe, wrote me 
the following Epigram on the Subje&, which I 
hope to have anfwer’d in my next Magazine by 
fome Lady of Quality; for I think it is a Shame 
that the Men fhould be fuffer’d to fatyrize us in 
this Manner, when it is certain that no Creatures 


upon Earth are fo faithlefs, fo capricious as them- 
felves. | 
Mary Mipnicur. 





An EPIGRAM 


On a Woman who was finging Ballads for Money 
to bury her Hufoand. 


By Mr. PENTWEAZLE. 
FOR her Hufband deceas’d Sally chants the 
{weet Lay, 
| Why, Faith, this is fingular Sorrow ; 
| But (I doubt) fince fhe /ings for a dead Man to Day, 
she'll cry for a live One To-morrow. 
Mip 
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Maifs and the Butterfly. 
A FABLE. 


Tender Mifs, whom Mother’s Care 
Bred up in wholefome Country Air, 
Far from the Follies of the Town, 
Alike untaught to {mile or frown ; 
Her Ear unus’d to Flatt’ry’s Praife, 
Unknown in Woman’s wicked Ways ; 
Her Tongue from modifh Tattle free, 
Undipp'd'in Scandal and Bohea ; 
Her genuine Form and native Grace, 
Was Virgin of a Looking-Glafs: 
Nor Cards fhe dealt, nor flirted Fan, 
A Stranger to Quadrille and Man; 
But fimple liv’d, juft as you know 
Mifs Chloe did fome Weeks ago, 
As now the pretty Innocent, 
_ Walk’d forth to take the early Scent, 
She tripp’d about the murm’ring Stream, 
That oft had lall’d her thoughtlefs Dream, 
The Morning fweet, the Air ferene, 
A Thoufand Flow’rs adorn’d the Scene; 
The Birds rejoicing round appear 
To chufe their Conforts for the Year ; 
Her Heart was light and full of Play, 
And like her felf all Nature gay. 
On fuch a Day as Sages fing, 
A ButrerFiy was on the Wing 3 
From Bank to Bank, from Bloom to Bloom, 
He ftretch’d the Goid-befpangled Plume: 
Now fkims along, and now alights, 
As Smell allures, or Grace invites ; 
Now the Violet’s Frefhnefs fips ; 
Now kifs the Roic’s fcarlet Lips 5 
Becomes anon the Daily’s Gueft, 


Then prefs’d the Lilly’s fhowy Breatts 
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Nor long to one vouchfafe’s a Stay, 
But jult falutes, and flies away. 

The Virgin faw with Rapture fir'd ; 
She faw and what fhe faw defir'd, 

The fhining Wings, and ftarry Eyes, 
And burns to feize the living Prize : 
Her beating Breaft and Bowing Face, 
Betray her native Love of Drefs, 

And all the Woman full expreft, 
Firft flutters in her little Breaft : 
Enfnar’d by empty outward Show, 
She f{wift purfues the Infe& Beau ; 

O’er gay Parterres fhe runs in Hatfte, 
Nor needs the Garden’s flow’ry Watte. 
Long as the Sun with genial Pow’r, 

Increafing warm’d the fultry Hour, 

The Nymph o’er every Border flew, 
And kept the fhining Game in View : 

But when, foft breathing thro’ the Trees, 
With Coolnefs came the Evening Breeze; 
As hov’ring o’er the Tulip’s Pride, 

He hung with Wing diverfify’d, 

Caught in the hollow of her Hand, 

Slfe held the Captive at command. 

Flutt’ring in vain to be releas’d, 

He thus the gentle Girl addrefs’d : 
Loofe, gen’rous Virgin, loofe my Chain ; 
From me wnat Glory can’ft thou gain? 
A vain, unquiet, glitt’ring Thing, 

| My only Boaft a gorgeous Wing ; 
From Flow’r to Flow’r I idly ftray, 

a: The Trifler of a Summer’s Day: 

| Then let me not in vain implore, 

' But leave me free again to foar. 

His Words the little Charmer mov’d, 
She the poor T'rembler’s Suit approv’d. 
His gaudy Wings he then extends, 
And flutters on her Finger’s Ends : 
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From thence he fpoke, as you fhall hear, 

In Strains well worth a Woman’s Ear. 
When now thy young and tender Age, 

Is pure, and heedlefs to engage ; 

When in thy free and open Mein, 

No Self-important Air is feen ; 

Unknowing all, to all unknown, 

Thou liv’ft, or prais’d, or blam’d by none. 

But when unfolding by Degrees 

The Woman’s fond Defire to pleafe, 

Studious to heave the artful Sigh, 

And, expert of the Tongue and Eye, 

Thou fett’ft thy little Charms to Show, 

And fports familiar with the Beau; 

Forfaking then the fimple Plain, 

To mingle with the courtly ‘Crain, 

Thou in the Midnight Ball fhall fee 

Things apparrell’d juft like me; 

Who round and round, without Defign, 

Tinfil’d in empty Luftre fhine: 

As dancing thro’ the fpacious Dome, 

From Fair to Fair the Frifkers roam, 

If charm’d with the embroider’d Pride, 

The Victim of a gay Outfide, 

From Place to Place, as me juft now, 

The glitt’ring Gewgaw you purfue, 

What mighty Prize fhall crown thy Pains ? 

A ButtTerr_y is all thy Gains! 














— 


A nw SONG, 


For the Swan Society in Chandois Street. 


OME each Toper and Friend, 
Lend your Ear and attend 


To aScheme, which I'l] tell you anon ; 


It is to repair 


To the Death of old Care, 


Who this Night will be kill’d at the Swe. 
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2 No more that old Dog 
Our gay Spirits fhall clog, 
And make us look fallow and wan 3 
Jolly Bacchus to Night 
Shall his Mittimus write, 
And fend him to Hell from the Swax. 
g We'll leave to the Sophy 
His Sherbet and Coffee, 
And Soupe to Monfieur and the Don; 
But with Punch, and good Ale, 
We will joyous regale 
Our old Englifh Hearts at the Swan. 
4 Let the Squire mind his Hogs, 
And to Huntfmen and Dogs, 
Sing tantararara ton ton ; 
| We have Joys more extreme, 
While fweet Love is our Theme, 
| And we’re hunting the Flafk at the Swan. 
5 Let the Pedant fevere, Sg nlenge 
Every Day in the Year 
His Lefflon moft carefully con ; 
Damn your Rods and your Blocks, 
And your Hics and your Hoes, 
For to drink is our Tafk at the Swan. 
© Here our Blifs is divine, 
We love Wit and love Wine 
As well as did Shakef/pear’s Sir Fobn, 
The fat Knight ne’er would lack, 
Or good Punch, or good Sack, 
1 Was he here with his Friends at the Swan. 
7 Come my jolly brifk Hearts, 
Join your Hands to your Quarts, 
For here muft be no lookers on ; 
Let us join Hand to Hand, 
| And when we can’t ftand 
| We will fall all at once at the Swan. 8 
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| 8 I fancy at Jaft, 
| That your Patience is pat, 
And my Rhimcs they are pretty nigh gone ; 
1 If Applaufe you refufe, 
| Yet I hope you’ll excufe 
A poor Goofe that would fain be a Swan. 
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q The MipwiFe’s Potrtricks: Or, Goffip’s Chro- 
niche of the Affairs of Europe. 


| PoRTUGAL. 

1? ME Title of mof faithful, as now applied to the 
a King cf Portugal, is a Diftinlion fo novel in the 
‘| ange Hiftory of Europe, that fome of my Readers 
may poflibly not be acquainted with the Reafon of it. 
| I moft inform thefe, that about a Year before I began 





t to oblige the World with my Lucubrations, his late 
1 | Portuguefe Majefty, a moft dutiful and affeCiionate Son, 
A | to his good old Mother the Church of Rome, having 
: beflowed upon that venerable Lady fome very cofly 
Prefents of Plate and Jewels, was obliged, in return, 
a by the Univerfal Difpenfer of the Churches Favours, 
his Holinefs the Pope, with thefe two additional Words 
to his other Titles, as a Compenfation more than fufh- 
cient for all his Piety. And furely, the Spiritual Donte 
tions of the Church, tho’ confiding of Air only, are of 
more Value than all the folid elittering Trifles, which 
fecular Princes have to give! ‘This feems, at leaft, to 
q have been the Opinion of John V. King of Portugal, 
+ | whom I had confidered, for fome Years before kes : 
1 Death, as worthy to be the Member of a Socicty, ia | 
which I myfelf might fit as Prefdest. I, 
But as Henry VII. King of England, had not long | 
received from the fame Authority the Title of Difender 
a of the Faith (which his Heretical Succeffors ftill make 
| Ufe of) before he turned Rebel to that very Authority 
‘ which 
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which had thus diftinguifhed him: fo it feems ex- 
treme'y probable, that his Majefty Don Jofeph, tho’ 
he continues to make Ufe of the fame Title, will, in 
Time, caufe the Succeffors of St. Peter to repent that 
it was ever conferred on his Family. He already talks 
of dettroying the Inguiiition, one of the moft profitable 
Milch-Cows, but the moft curft of all the Herd, that is 
now in Poffeflion of the venerable Matron at Rome. 
At leaft, it is agreed, that, if he does not utterly de- 
molith her, he will entirely deprive her of her Horns, 
and all her Power of doing Mifchief. 
SPAIN, 

We have had the moft authentick Affurances, by 
way of Comment on the Treaty figned at Madrid, on 
the fifth of O&ober laft, N.S. that his Catholick Ma- 
jefly hath fuch friendly Difpofitions towards us, that 
we need not doubt but great Advantages will refult 
from the faid Treaty to the Subje&s of Great Britain. 
This Piece of Information was, indeed, judged to be 
extremely neceflary, fince it is much more than could 
be collected, by a common Reader, from the Words of 
the Treaty itfeif. But our Felicity, in this Article, is 
now beyond ali Diipute. Need I doubt any longer, 
whether fome good old Woman was fecretly concerned 
in the Negotiation of this new Agreement? We are 
frequently informed of the Pains taken to augment the 
Naval Towns of the Spanifh Monarchy ; to encourage 
Manufactures among the Subjeéts of his.Catholick Ma- 
jetty ; and to carry the Improvement of the Finances 
to a Degree as high as poflible. I fhall fay more of the 
Cardinal Infant, when any Thing more certain is told 
us concerning him by the Male-Gazetteers, who at 
prefent fatigue us only with Contractions and Abfurdities 
upon that Subject. 

ITay. 
The Houfe of Bourbon has furnifhed Work for fevera! 


good Sifters of my Profeffion, fince the Appearance of 


way latt Magazine; at leaft the News hath eached us, 
within 
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within that Period, of the Birth of a Son to the Infant 
Duke of Parma, and a Daughter to his Majefty, the 
King of the two Sicilies. The former of thefe, we 
are told, is already declared an Infant of Spain, which 
intitles him to a princely Revenue. I have not taken 
the Trouble to reduce the Piaftres into Englifh Money, 
but am fatisfied they amount to much more than will be 
fufficient to pay his Nurfes, and buy him Play-things. 
As to the Daughter, it is a moft fcandalous Cuftom ob- 
ferved by all the Branches of that Houfe, to put too 
little Eftimation upon the Children of our Sex. This 
Cuftom takes its Rife from the Maxim of the French 
Court, which cuts off from all Succeflion, even from 
the immediate Daughters of the reigning Monarch. 
The Bank of St. George, at Genoa, feems now, in 
Reality, to have fome Chance of recovering a little of 
its former Credit. By the lait Advices from Venice, 
we are informed, that the Affair of Aquileia, will be 
finally determined by a Divifion of the Patriarchate, and 
the Eftablihment of two Bifhopricks at Graditz, and 
Udine. There has beena moft dreadfal Earthquake in 
Iftria, which has occafion’d more Defclation than 3s, 
as yet, perfectly known; but we are afiured, that an 
Ifland near the Coaft, is entirely overwhcimed and loft 
with all its Inhabicants. The Politicks of his Sar- 
dinian Majefty are one Day reprefented, as extremely 
well fixed, and another Day as altogether wavering. 
The beft Way not to be wrong in fuch a doubtful 
Point, is to leave the Difcovery of ‘Truth to xjo@, or Sa- 
turn, which, in Englifh, is as much as to fay Time. 
— The Pope has publifh’d a Bull of Indulgence for 
all his loving Children, who have diftinguifhed them- 
felves by their dutiful Behaviour, during the whole 
Year of Jubilee. He fays much in it, by way of 
Commendation of their Piety and Zeal: But the par- 
ticular Immunities, granted by this Inftrument, I leave 
thofe to inquire after, who propofe to receive the Benefit 


of them. For my own Part, I have full as a an 
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Opinion of any other Old Woman’s Bleffing, as of that 
conferr’d by my good Sifter Benedict XIV. 
TuRKEY. 

According to fome Advices from Conitantinople, the 
Face of Affairs feems a little to change in that Empire, 
fince Sultan Ibrahim, the prefumptive Heir of the 
reigning Monarch, has acquired an Influence in the 
Divan. Prefents have been fent to the Kan of the 
Crim Tartars; and the Janiflaries ftrut with a more 
bufy and important Air, than they have lately done, 
It is generally thonght, however, that Mahomet V. 
who hath made fuch ftrong Profeffions of Peace, will 
Continue to preferve it to the End of his Life. 

FRANCE. 

We have heard nothing more of the Proceedings of 
the Commiffaries at Paris, fince the Publication of our 
laft Number, than we had then heard of them, fince 
the Publication of the Number immediately preceding. 
Yet we are aflured that the Inclinations of the French 
are ftill extremely pacific; that they certainly will in a 
Hurry abandon the difputed Iflands, and confent to an 
equitable Limitation in North America; and that, tho’ 
a new military School be erecting, tho’ Nobility be con- 
fered on old Officers for the Encouragement of the 
young, tho’ Ships are building and equipping with all 
Expedition in the feveral Ports of France, and the 
greateft Diligence is ufed in recruiting and remountin 
the French Land Forces: Notwithftanding all this, [ 
fay, we are required to believe, that nothing but Friend- 
fhip, Equity, and good Neighbourhood, is intended by 
the molt Chriftian Minifters of his moft Chriftian Ma- 
jefty. The late Chancellor of France, Daguiffeau, is 
dead, fince his Refignation of the Seals, in the eight 
fecond Year of his Age. It is remarkable of this Ma- 
giftrate, that he filled the high Pofts of Solicitor and 
Attorney Gencral, ard Chancellor, from the twenty- 


fecond Year of his Age, till within two Mouths of his 
Deceafe. 
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The Prelates of France are to have another Meeting, 
in order to puta formal Clofure to their laft Affembly, 
which was abruptly diffolved by the Royal Mandate. 
It is thought the King’s Demand of a Supply from the 
Ecclefiafticks, which was received in fuch an untowardly 
Manner, a few Months ago, will be again — on 
the Carpet, and the Sic Volo, Sie Fubeo, accepted with 
a. better outward Grace, fince there is no Probability of 
obtaining a Relaxation. 

NETHERLANDS, 

The Auftrian Provinces have furnifhed fcarce any 
Thing material to add to our Jaft. Jt is ufoal with 
a Miniftry at Bruffels, to be very fertile in Projects, 
but extremely dilatory in the Execution of them. I 
will take farther Notice of the new Canals, and the 
Revival: of Commerce in thofe Provinces, when I hear 
that fomething is aétually done, in either of thefe Ar- 
ticles. It would be tatling like an Old Woman in. 
deed, to repeat the fame Story over and over again, as 
often as itis given us by the foreign Gazeties. That 
this Charge may not lay againft me, I muft alfo be 
filent, at prefent, with regard to the United Provinces. 
We hear much from thence of Propofals and Refolu- 
tions, the good Intentions of the Prince Stadtholder, 
and under-hand Meafures taken to traverfe them by the 
difcarded Burgo Mafters: But what Order, or whether 
any at all, will at lait arife out of this Confufion, I 
leave my good Friend, the old Gentleman before-men- 
tioned, to develope, 

GERMANY. 

The Emprefs Queen has publifhed the Reafons, which 

induce her to endeavour to get her eldeft Son, the Arch- 


‘Duke Jofeph, ele€ted King of the Romans. In «his 


Piece, fhe glances tenderly on the King of Pruffia, for 
his Oppofition to a Meafure, which tho’ the Arch-Duke 
be a Minor, is not without Example; and for the Fur- 
therance of which, his Britannick Majefty difcover’d fo 
much Zeal, during his lait Refideace at Hanover. It 
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is faid, the King of Great Pritain has alfo written with 
his own Hand to his Pruflian Majefly, with a View of 
perfuading him to concur in this Chcice, which no other 
Elector feems to oppofe. If an Old Woman may give 
her Opinioa, the abfolute Guarantee of Silefia to the 
prefent Pofeffor, both by the Imperial Family, and by 
the Germanic Body, will be the moft ready Means to 
render this EleCtion unanimous. 

{t feems very probable, by the Expofition of the Mo- 
tives for recalling Mr. Grofs from Berlin, which has 
been publifhed by the Court of Peterfburgh, that the 
fudden Differences betwixt their Pruffian and Czarian Mae 
jefties, is of a more private and perfonal Nature, than 
was at firft imagined. However, as I do not yet know 
enough of this Affair to make a pofitive Difpiay of the 
Motives, much lefs to foretell the Confequences of it, I 
fhall leave thofe refined political Deduétions to my Bre- 


thren at the Hague, to whofe Department they more 
properly belong. 


POLAND. 
We have had nothing new from this Country; nor do 
I expect avy Thing from thence of much Confequence, 
till Prince Radzevil has attually begun to exercife his 
litle female Army, I may, indeed, juft mention, that 
the fevere cold Weather, which has been felt in Enge 


land, was perceived to be coming feveral Weeks before, 
from that Eaftern Country. 


Russia. 

The Journey of the Emprefs to Mofcow, which has 
been fome Months talked of, is now mentioned in fuch 
doubtful and contradictory Terms, that we chufe to fay 
no more of it at prefent. A wild Rumour prevailed for 
a Day or two towards the End of laft Month, with all 
the Formality of a Change-Alley Fib, that a new Revo- 
lution had happened in the Ruffian Empire, which was 
not governed with more Glory by Peter the Great, than 
it is at this Day by his Daughter. | 


SWEDEX, 
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SWEDEN. 

It is thought that the Prince Succeffor of this King- 
dom, with his Confort the King of Pruffia’s Sifter, and 
Teffin his favourite Councellor, would willingly join the 
Court of Berlin in an open Rupture with her Imperial 
Ruffian Majefty. This, at leaft, is the Opinion of our 
minor Politicians abroad. But we may with more Cer- 
tainty affirm, that the King of Sweden himfelf, who has 
the Intereft of his Family to promote in Germany, will 
endeavour, while he yet lives, to preferve the Tran- 
quility of the North. 

DENMARK. 

T juft mention this Name, that I may not be thought 
entirely to over-look one of the Kingdoms of Europe ; 
but his Danifh Majetty is ftill fo very unkind to us Newse 
Writers, and continues ftill fo intent on the Affairs of 
his own Government, and thofe of his Subjects only, 
that he does not give us a Word to fay of his foreign 
Engagements on the Part he propofes to take, in Cafe 
of a new Rupture in Europe. 

GREAT-BRITAIN. 

The Security of thefe Kingdoms is now undoubtedly 
manifeft, to the Confufion of all Gain-fayers. Eight 
Thoufand Seamen are found fufficient for our Protection 
againft all the Machinations of foreign Enemies, open 
or fecret. In the mean Time, it is faid, we are to be 
juft as well guarded at homie againft all domeftic Ma- 
lignants, as we were during the laft very glorious and 
fortunate Year ! 





ADVERTISEMENT. 


“g- HOSE Gentlemen who borrow’d the gold lac’d 
a@ Hatsto go to Drury Lane Theatre on Saturday 
Night, in order to damn the new Play, are defir’d 
forthwith to return them to the Owners, or their Names 
will be publifh’s at fall Length in my next Magazine. 


M. MipwicHT. 
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A Differtation on the Dignity, Benefit ait 
Beauty of Uc uinziss. 


” Ccording to the Affertion of “Things that 
“6 are doubtful in themfelves, a Man mutt 
€¢ 


be forced to grant, that thofe Things which 
‘© may be, may as well not be, provided a due 
‘¢ Refpect be had to the fevera] Differences and 
s¢ Degrees.” This was Part of a Speech from a 
worthy Alderman, the oracular Obfcurity of 
which may pafs, if comically confidered, for a 
Liddle, or if ferioufly, for a Prediction. But be 
that as it may —TI fhall always be proud to intro-= 
duce any Thing of that worthy Gentleman’s into 
~my Magazine, who is the greateft Oeconomitt 
of Meaning in the World, and whofe Parfimony 
of good Senfe muft unavoidably render him accept- 
able to the prefent Age. The above-quoted Ex. 
tract is a happy Prelude to my prefent Theme, and 
I don’t doubt but I fhall be able to prove the Dig- 


) nity, 
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nity, Beneht, and Beauty of Uglinefs, provided 
(as the Alderman well obferves) @ due Re/pe be 
had to the feveral Differences and Degrees. And 
firft then let us fee what is to be advanced with re- 
gard to the Dignity of Uglinef&. That a great 
many of the beft Families in Eurcpe have been 
diftinguifh’d by an hereditary Uglinefs from the 
reft of Mankind, has been a Matter of Boaft not 
only to the Houfe of Bourbon, but to many others 
of equal Rank and DiftinG@ion. The Magenificence 
of Pride, the Fiercenefs of Command, and many 
other Attributes of great Men can be but ill fuftain’d 
by a Sett of regular Features. Look at the Roman 
‘Emperors — furvey the Bufts of the ancient Phi- 
lofophers, and you will find, that they differ’d not 
more from the reft of Mankind in their Wifdom 
and Greatnefs, than they did in a certain deform’d 
Habitude of Body, critically contriv’d to attrac 
the Attention of the People, and confequently, to 
leave a ftrong Impreffion of their Do€trines upon 
their Memory. Need I mention #/p ? 
Need I mention Socrates ?— or need I mention the 
more modern Inftances of Heydigger and Scarron? 
Secondly, Let us confider the Benefit of Uglinefs. 
———- This is almoft infinite, but however, I fhall 
confine my prefent Speculations to thofe Conveni- 
encies that attend my own Sex from the aforefaid 
Benefit. Sir Geo. Etherege, has the following ju- 
dicious Lines in his Comedy called Love 7z a Tub, 
which may ferve me as a Thefis 
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«¢ Had you lefs beauteous been, you’d known 
“¢ lefs Care; | 


<¢ Ladies are happieft moderately fair.”’ 


Uglinefs is the Parent of that kind of Virtue, 
which depends not upon Principle, and is a moft 
effe&tual Means of a Lady’s neither leading nor be- 
ing led into Temptation.—Befides it does not more 
protect the Chaftity of the Females, than it ad- 
vances their Fame ; it inlifts all their own Sex of 
their Side, and is a fovereign Prefervative from 
Envy. Tis true, Ma’m, fays Flirtelinda, Mrs. Hop- 
pertail is Hump-back ; — but then fhe has all the 
Prudence and Difcretion conceivable. Mifs Fix- 
gumbob is to be fure very homely, but ’tis the 
Charms of the Mind that ftrike me, and tho’ Gor- 
gonia {quints, has black ‘Teeth, bandy Legs, and is 
Pot-bellied ; yet all the World allows fhe is an 
exceeding good Sort of a Woman. When I view 
thofe unhappieft of all human Creatures, the La- 
dies of Pleafure, and find fo many fine Women 
amongst them, | blets myfelf that I never was very 
eminent for my corporal Charms, and that I am 
an Example of the following Precept, BE UGLY, 
AND BE HAPPY, avery proper Motto for athou- 
fand Coats of Arms in this Kingdom. 

I come now in the third and laft Place, to con- 
fider the Beauty of Ugiinefs, which, tho’ a feem- 
ing Contradiction, is not lefs evident, if duly at- 
tended to than the fore-going Propofitions. When 
I fee Tridadia kiffing her Pug-dog and the Monkey, 

Q2 two 
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nity, Benefit, and Beauty of Uglinefs, prourded 
(as the Alderman well obdferves) a@ due Refpeet be 
had to the feveral Differences and Degrees. And 
firit then let us fee what is to be advanced with re- 
gard to the Dignity of Uelinefs. That a great 
many of the beft Families in Eurcpe have been 
diftinguifh’d by an hereditary Uglinefs from the 
reft of Mankind, has been a Matter of Boaft not 
only to the Houfe of Bourbon, but to many others 
of equal Rank and Diftinétion. The Magnificence 
of Pride, the Fiercenefs of Command, and many 
other Attributes of great Men can be but ill fuftain’d 
by a Sett of regular Features. Look at the Roman 
‘Emperors — furvey the Bufts of the ancient Phi- 
lofophers, and you will find, that they differ’d not 
more from the reft of Mankind in their Wifdom 
and Greatnefs, than they did in a certain deform’d 
Habitude of Body, critically contriv’d to attra& 
the Attention of the People, and confequently, to 
leave a ftrong Impreffion of their Do@rines upon 
their Memory. Need I mention H/o ? 
Need I mention Socrates ?— or need I mention the 
more modern Inftances of Heydigger and Scarron? 
Secondly, Let us confider the Benefit of Uglinefs. 
—— This is almoft infinite, but however, I fhall 
confine my prefent Speculations to thofe Conveni- 
encies that attend my own Sex from the aforefaid 
Benefit. Sir Geo. Etherege, has the following ju- 
dicious Lines in his Comedy called Leve iz a Tub, 
which may ferve me as a Thefis 
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«¢ Had you lefs beauteous been, you'd known 
“¢ lefs Care; | 
<¢ Ladies are happieft moderately fair.” 


Uglinefs is the Parent of that kind of Virtue, 
which depends not upon Principle, and is a moft 
effe&tual Means of a Lady’s neither leading nor be- 
ing led into T'emptation.—Befides it does not more 
protect the Chaftity of the Females, than it ad- 
vances their Fame ; it inlifts all their own Sex of 
their Side, and is a fovereign Prefervative from 
Envy. ’ Tis true, Ma’m, fays Flirtelinda, Mrs. Hop- 
pertail is Hump-back ; — but then fhe has all the 
Prudence and Difcretion conceivable. Mifs Fi- 
gumbob is to be fure very homely, but ’tis the 
Charms of the Mind that ftrike me, and tho’ Gor- 
goni2 {quints, has black Teeth, bandy Legs, and is 
Pot-bellied ; yet all the World allows fhe is an 
exceeding good Sort of a Woman. When I view 
thofe unhappieft of all human Creatures, the La- 
dies of Pleafure, and find fo many fine Women 
amonegft them, I blets myfelf that I never was very 
eminent for my corporal Charms, and that I am 
an Example of the following Precept, BE UGLY, 
AND BE HAPPY, a very proper Motto for a thou- 

fand Coats of Arms in this Kingdom. | 
I come now in the third and laft Place, to con- 
fider the Beauty of Ugiinefs, which, tho’ a feem- 
ing Contradiction, is not lefs evident, if duly at- 
tended to than the fore-going Propofitions. When 
I fee Tridadia kiffing her Pug-dog and the Monkey, 
Q2 two 
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two of the moft odious Animals in Nature, I am 
confirm’d in the T’ruth of this Maxim. It may 
perhaps be objected, that Beauty is a mere relative 
Term, and (to ufe the common Phrafe) all fancy. 
— Well ’tis granted — and [ infift this Objection 
makes for me, rather than againft me — for if 
Beauty is all fancy, why then you may fancy Ug- 
linefs to be beautiful. Away with your Symmetry 
and Proportion, palt:y Eye-traps, empty Shadows, 
There is an old Eugli/b Proverb which has as 
much Truth and good Senfe in it, as any in the 
Language, which points out the Infignificancy of 
thefe Things, and proves them to be no Effentials, 
Joan’s AS GOOD AS My Lapy IN THE Dark, 
and to the fame Effect fings a very experienc’d 
Poet. 


<¢ Talk of blooming Charms and Graces, 
‘¢ Allis Notion, all is Name; 

s¢ Nothing differs but their Faces, 
«© Every Woman is the fame. 


The Inftability of Beauty is a common Com- 
plaint, but there is fomething immutable in the 
Nature of Uglinefs, or if it fhould ever be fubject 
to change, it can lofe nothing by the Bargain. 
In fhort, however paradoxical it may feem to my 
Readers, I am forry to fay, that there is a great 
Majority of the human Species of my Opinion, 
tho’ they don’t know it~- FoR WHOEVER FOR- 
SAKES VIRTUE, AND IS CAPTIVATED BY 

THE 
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THE CHARMS OF VICE, HE IS ENAMOUR’D 
WITH THE Beauty or UGLINESS. 


M. MipnicurT. 


— 
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Things to be laugh’d at: Or a Collection of 
honeft Prejudices, feletied from many cele- 
brated Authors. 


Efore the Conquett by the Normans, the Land 
in Nerfole was fo light and fine, that the 
Farmers ufually plough’d it with two Rabbits and a 
Cafe Knife. 
Jones’s Wonderful Changes, p. 86. 


There are many Stories told of the Craft of the 
Fox, to compafs his Prey: Of which Ol. AZagnus 
hath many; fuch as feigning the Barking of a 
Dog, to catch Prey near the Houfes; feigning 
himfelf dead, to catch fuch Animals as come to 
feed upon him; laying his Tail on a Wafp-Neft,. 
and then rubbing it hard againft a Tree, and then 
catching the Wajps fo kill’d: Ridding himfelf of 
Fleas, by gradually going into the Water, with 
a Lock of Wool in his Mouth, and fo driving the 
Fleas up into it, and then leaving it in the Wa- 
ter: By catching Crab-fith with his Tail, which 
he faith he himfelf was a Witnefs of. 

DERHAM’s Phyfico-Theolgy, Book 4. Chap.11. 
and OL. Mac. Af. lib. 18. ¢. 39, 40. 
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Had Man been a Dwarf, he had fearce been a 
rational Creature: For he muft have had a Jolt 
Head, fo there would not have been Body and 
Blood enough to fupply his Brain with Spirits; or 
he muft have had a fmall Head anfwerable to his 
Body, and fo there would not have been Brain 
enough for his Buiinefs. 


GREwW’s Cofmol. Sacr. B. {. ch. 5. § 25. 


The City of London is the largeft City in the 
World, and the People of London the wifeft. 
Witson’s Candid Traveller, p. 42. 


Cre Englifhman can beat fue Frenchmen. 


sith Gee ai 
W ILLIAMSON’s Serious Pofitions, p. 78. 


One English Man of War will beat a Dutch 
Tleet. 
Nepoit’s Naval Expeditions, cap. 4. § 9. 


Among Reptiles that have a ftrange Faculty to 
fhift for Food, &c. may be reckon’d Eels, which, 
although belonging to the Waters, can creep on 
the Land from Pond to Pond, @e. Mr. Adofely of 
Mofely, faw them creep over the Meadows, like 
fo many Snakes trom Ditch to Ditch; which he 
thought, was not only for bettering their Habita- 
tion, but alfo to catch Snails in the Grafs, 


Piov’s Hiftory of Stafford/hire, c.7. § 32. 


Had the Calf of the Leg been providentially and 
prominently placed before, inftead of being pre- 
: pofteroufly 
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A 
pofteroufly and prejudicially placed behind, it had 
been evidently better, forafmuch as the Human 



















Shin Bone coud not then have been fo eafily 
broxen. f 
| Dr. Moreton’s Beauty of the Human Struc- ' 
tures Glajzow Lidit. gto. p. 62. Dublin j 
eT gad f 
Edit. fat. 2.7 s 
It hath indeed been a Doubt, nay a Matter of 
much Debate among Hiftorians of the former ‘ 
| Days, whether Gliver Cromwell was that pious f 
good Man he pretended to be? But ’tis allow’d I it 
-y 1 : eT tr 
think, that he was almoft continually Preaching : 
and Praying ; and therefore he muft have been a H a 
| pious Man, unlefs we fuppofe Piety not to confitt ih Fi 
in Fervency, which would be abfurd and ridi- i. 
culous. | 
9 . “e qj 
Morcan’s Cafe fairly ftated, page 69. a 
Tho’ I have examin’d what all other Authors a 
have wrote on this Affair with great Impartiality, iy 5 
yet I cannot conceive that any of them have the $i 
leaft Merit, nor do I find one Man that has treat- ; i 
° ‘ P ‘ oe 
ed this Subject fenfibly befives myfelf. ae 
SMITHSON’s Amtatlene/s of Candour and i a 
Diffiderce, p. 8. : ; 
a 
’ ry e , i " 
[Lo be continued occafionally, as new Matter shail ci 
| | arife ta my Obfervation. | iy 
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To the venerable Seciety of ANTIQUARIANS. 


GENTLEMEN, 
N the laft Letter, which I did myfelf the Ho- 


. nour to write to you, I inclos’d an Account 
of a petrefied Knight, whofe Name was Sir Reve- 
rence ; and at the fame Time promis’d you my 
farther Correfpondence, whenever I found any 
thing worthy of your fage Confideration. In the 
Courfe of my Perambulations fince I have been fo 
happy as to difcover fomething which I think 
merits a Place among your moft valuable Curio- 
fities. You have all of you heard, Gentleinen, 
that there is fuch a Place as /Vindfor Foreft, and 
without doubt many of you believe it to be true- 
Well, on that Foreft there is a Place called 
Cefar’s Camp; ’tis a Hill in form of a cabur- 
de‘ecoy but very flat and even at the Top, and 
has been fortify’d round the Summit with a 
Ditch, and in one Part with three Ditches. 
Within the Compafs of this Ditch there is fuppos’d 
to be buried much Gold, Silver, and other valu- 
able Materials, which are frequently fought after 
by the neighbouring Gentlemen, with an Inftru- 
ment called a diving Rod. This Rod confifts of 
two Hafel Twigs of the fame Year’s Shoot, and out 
of the fame Branch. ‘To the End of one ts tied a 
Piece of Gold, and to the End of the other a Piece 
ef Silver; after which the Rod is carricd juft 


above the Surface of the Ground with great Ex- 
actaels, 
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adtnefs, and whenever you come to a Part where 
there is Gold, that End of the Rod fixes itfelf to 
the Ground, but if Silver, the other End adheres. 
And this Experiment being made, the People have 
nothing to do but dig and take out the Treafure ; 
which is mighty convenient, for the poor People 
when they want Money, have always Liberty to 
go up that Hill and find as much as they pleafe. 
Now this Inftrument, Gentlemen, I have fo im- 
prov’d, as to be able to difcover Iron with it as 
well as Gold and Silver, and that is by fixing a 
Horfe-Nail Stub to another Twig, when there can 
be found three of the fame Shoot. The firft Expe- 
riment I made, a Horfe Shoe was dug up, which Mr. 
Mouldy, an ANTIQUARIAN there aflures me came 
off Cefar’s own Gelding, and which he evidently 
proves in the following Manner. rift, Says he, ’tis 
the Shoe of a Horfe or Gelding, and not of a Mare, 
becaufe it is longer and broader than Mare’s Shoes 
were allow’d to be by the Roman Law. adly, 
"Tis the Shoe of a Roman Horfe, becaufe the Tip 
of an Eagle’s Wing (which was Part of the Reman 
standard) may be juft perceiv’d by a Microfcope 
on the Left Side of it. The whole Eagle was un- 
doubtedly there, but has been worn away by Time 
and Accident. 3dly, That it was a Shoe from 
Cefar’s own Horfe may be thus proved. All the 
Plebeians, or common People, and common Sol- 
diers, were allow’d to weir feven Nails in their 
Horfes Shoes and no more ; their Nobility, Sena- 
tors, and Officers, were indulg’d with eight ; but 
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this has perfect Holes for nine Nails, which is two 
more than the Plebe:ans and Soldiers, and one 
more than was allow’d the Nobility and Officers, 
and therefore we may with great Juftice and Cer- 
tainty conclude, that this was the Shoe of the 
Horfe of the Generaliffimo, or chief Man in the 
Army. I think there is a great deal of Reafon in 
what Mr. (ouldy fays, tho’ I fhou’d have obje@ted 
to one Particular, but he don’t love to be contra- 
dicted. Whether it be Cefar’s or Alexander’s is 
to me immaterial, and I believe of as little moment 
to you. But there was a great deal of valuable 
Ruft at one End of it, and as I know Ruft is of 
all Things the moft acceptable to your Society, I 
have preferv’d that in a box for you. 

There have been many extraordinary [hings dif- 
cover’d about this Camp. One Thing I particu- 
larly remember was a Deer of about fixteen hun- 
dred Years old; whichI did not believe ’till I heard 
it mention’d by a learned and reverend Gentleman, 
in a Sermon he was preaching on moral Reétitude. 
This Deer it feems was a Favourite of Cefar’s, and 
on that Account he bedecked her Neck with a 
coiden Collar and an Infcription, which I fhall by 
and by take Notice of; fhe had been frequently 
taken, but when the Hunters, the Peafants, and 
poor People faw the golden Collar on her Neck, 
they readily let her go again. However, as fhe 
continually increafed in Strength and in Bulk, as 
well as in Age, after the Courfe of about fifteen 
er fixteen Centuries, the Flefh and Skin were en- 

tirely 
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tirely grown over this Collar, fo that it could not 
be difcover’d ’till after fhe was kill’d, and then to 
the Surprize of the Virtuofi, it appear’d with this 
Infcription, 


When Fulius Cafar reigned here 
Then was I a little Deer ; 

If any Man fhould me take, 

Let me go for Ce/ar’s Sake, 


Thefe are the very Words, for your Friend 
Mr. Afsuldy has them wrote at the Bottom of his 
great Bible. As Cafur, tho’ a Roman, was fo 
wonderfully well acquainted with the Zuglifh Lan- 
guage, as to compofe modern Verfe, I admire he 
did not write his Commentaries in the fame Man- 
ner, it would have been a Curiofity. 

This Collar, which is of pure Gold, I am told 
weighs thirty Ounces, and as the Biood cf the. 
Creature ftill appears freth upon it, I believe it 
may be as valuable as any of your Gimeracés ; 
however, there will »¢ no harm in my fending of it 
to you. And ifican procure it, you may depend 
onmy taking the utmoft Care of it. 


i } 
Lam, Gentlemen, 
Yo iy a den) L. 4 fi] Se IVs, ?* 
Our NC}! CLEA ERT UIRUvLE CTVaN 


M. \IIDNIGHT. 
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* Fron the RAMBLER. 


Facunda culpa Secula Nuptias 
Primum inquina vere, & genus, &¥ domos, 
foc Lonte derivata clades, 
In Patriam Populumque fluxit. Hor. 


HE Reader is indebted for this Day’s En- 

tertainment, to an Author from whom the 
Age has received greater Favours, who has en- 
larged the Knowledge of human Nature, and taught 
the Paffions to move at the Command of Virtue. 


Jo the RAMBLER. 
CX7HEN the Spectator was firft publifhed 


in fingle Papers, it gave me fo much Plea- 
fure, that it is one of the favourite Amufements of 
my Age to recollect it; and when I reflect on the 
Foibles of thofe Times, as defcribed in that ufeful 
Work, and compare them with the Vices now 
reigning among us, | cannot but with that you 
would oftener take Cognizance of the Manners of 
the better Half of the human Species, that if your 
Precepts and Obfervations be carried down to Po- 
fterity, the Specratrors may fhew to the rifing 


CSeneration what were the fafhionable Follies of 


their Grandmothers, the RAMBLER of their Mo- 
thers, and that from both they may draw Inftruc- 
tion and Warning. 


pm" 





* 4 Paper publii’d every Tuelday and Saturday, 
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~ When I read thofe SpecTATORS which took 
Notice of the Mifbehaviour of young Women at 
Church, by which they vainly hope to attract Ad- 
mirers, I ufed to pronounce fuch forward young 
Women SEEKERS, in order to diftinguifh them 
by a Mark of Infamy, from thofe who had Patience 
and Decency to ftay ti!l they were fought. But I 
have lived to fee fuch a Change in the Manners of 
Women, that I would now be willing to com- 
pound with them for that Name, although I then 
thought it difgraceful enough, if they would de- 
ferve no worfe; fince now they are too generally 
given up to Negligence of domeftick Bufinefs, to 
idle Amufements, and to wicked Rackets, without 
any fettled View at all but of fquandering Time. 

In the Time of the SPECTATOR, excepting 
fometimes an Appearance in the Ring, fometimes at 
a good and chofen Play, fometimes on a Vifit at 
the Houfe of a grave Relation, the young Ladies 
contented themfelves to be found employed in do- 
meftick Duties; for then Routs, Drums, Balls, 
Affemblies, and fuch like Markets for Women 
were not known. Modefty and Diffidence, Gen- 
tlenefs and Meeknefs, were looked upon as the ap- 
propriate Virtues and characteriftick Graces of the 
sex. And if a forward Spirit pufhed itfelf into 
Notice, it was expofed in Print as it deferved. 

‘The Churches were almoft the only Places where 
fingle Women were to be feen by Strangers. Men 
went thither expecting to fee them; and perhaps 
too much for that only Purpofe. But fome Good 
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often refulted, however improper was their Mo- 
tive ; both Sexes were in the Way of their Duty- 
The Man muft be abandoned indeed, who loves 
not Goodnefs in another; nor were the young 
Fellows of that Age fo wholly loft to a Senfe of 
Right, as Pride and Conccit has fince made them 
affect to be. When therefore they faw a Fair- 
one, whofe decent Behaviour and chearful Piety 
fhewed her earneft in her firft Duties, they had the 
lefs Doubt, judging politically only, that fhe would 
have a con{cientious Regard to her fecond. With 
what Ardor have I feen watched for, the Rifing 
of a kneeling Beauty ? And what additional Charms 
has Devotion given to her recommunicated Fea- 
tures ? 

The Men were often the better for what they 
heard. Even a Sau/ was once found prophefying 
among the Prophets whom he had fet out to de- 
ftroy. ‘Toa Man thus put into good Humour by 
a pleafing Obje&, Religion it&lf looked more a- 
miably. “The Men SeEKeERs of the SPFCTATORS 
‘Time loved the holy :’lace for the Gbject’s Sake, 
and loved the Object for he: fuitable Behaviour in 
it. Reverence mingled with their Love. and they 


thought that a young Lady of ‘vc. good Princi- 
ples muft be addrefled on'y by (se Vian, who at 
leaft made a Shew of cood Vrincinics, whether his 
Heart was yet quite vient or not lor did the’ 


young Lady’s & the Sere 
vice, leffen this Reverenc ler Eves were her 
owns her Ears the Preacher’s, Women are al- 
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ways thoft obfetved, when they feém themfelves 
leaft to obferve, or to lay out for Obfetvation. The 
Eye of a refpeétful Lover loves rather to receive 
Confidence from the withdrawn Eye of the Fair- 
one, than to find itfelf obliged to retreat. 

When a young Gentleman’s Affection was thus 
laudably engaged, he purfued its natural Di€tates 5 
Keepine then was a rare, at leaft a fecret and 
fcandalous Vice, and a Wife was the Summit of 
his Withes. Rejection was now dreaded, and Pre- 
engagement apprehended. A Woman whom he 
loved, he was ready to think muft be admired by 
all the World. His Fears, his Uncertainties, tm- 
creafed his Love. Every Enquiry he made into 
the Lady’s domeftick Excellence, which, when a 
Wife is to be chofen, will furely not be neglected, 
confirmed him in his Choice. He opens his Heart 
to a common Friend, and honeftly difcovers the 
State of his Fortune. His Friend applies to thofe 
of the young Lady, whofe Parents, if they approve 
his Propofals, difclofe them to their Daughter. She 
perhaps is not an abfolute Stranger to the Paffion 
of the young Gentleman. His Eyes, his Affidui- 
ties, his conftant Attendance at a Church, whither 
till of late he ufed feldom to come, and a Thou- 
fand little Obfervances that he paid her, had very 
probably firft forced her to regard, and then in- 
clined her to favour him. 

That a young Lady fhould be in Love, and the 
Love of the young Gentleman undeclared, 1s an 
Heterodoxy which Prudence, and even Policy, 
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muft not allow. But thus applied to, fhe is all 
Refignation to her Parents. Charming Refigna- 
tion, which Inclination oppofes not. 

Her Relations applaud her for her Duty; 
Friends meet ; Points are adjufted ; delightful Per- 
turbations, and Hopes, and a few Lover’s Fears, 
fill up the tedious Space, till an Interview is grant- 
ed; for the young Lady had not made herfelf cheap 
at publick Places. 

The Time of Interview arrives. She is modeftly 
referved; he is not confident. He declares his 
Paffion ; the Confcioufnefs of her own Worth, and 
his Application to her Parents, take from her any 
Doubt of his Sincerity ; and fhe owns herfelf ob- 
liged to him for his good Opinion. The En- 
quiries of her Friends into his Character, have 
taught her, that his good Opinion deferves to be 
valued. 

She tacitly allows of his future Vifits ; he renews 
them ; the Regard of each for the other is con- 
firmed ; and when he prefles for the Favour of her 
Hand, he receives a Jeclaration of an entire Ac- 
quiefcence with her Duty, and a modeft Acknow- 
ledgment of Efteem for him. He applies to her 
Parents therefore for a near Day ; and thinks him- 
felf under Obligation to them for the chearful and 
affectionate Manner with which they receive his 
agreeable Application. 

With this Profpe&t of future Happinefs, the Mar- 
riaze is Celebrated. Gratulations pour in from 
every Quarter. Parents and Relations on both 


sides, 
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Sides, brought acquainted in the Courfe of the 
Courtfhip, can receive the happy Couple with 
Countenances illumined, and joyful Hearts. 

The Brothers, the Sifters, the Friends of one 
Family, are the Brothers, the Sifters, the Friends 
of the other. Their two Families thus made one, 
are the World to the young Couple. ‘Their Flome 
is the Place of their principal Delight, nor do they 
even occafionally quit it, but they find the Pleafure 
of returning to it augmented in Proportion to the 
‘Lime of their Abfence from it. 

Oh Mr. Ramever! forgive the Talkativenefs 
of an old Man! when [ courted and married my 
Letitia, then a blooming Beauty, every Thing paf- 
fed juft fo! But how is the Cafe now? The La- 
dies, Maidens, Wives, and Widows are engrofled 
by Places of open Refort, and general Entertain- 
ment which fill every Quarter of the Metropolis, 
and being conitantly frequented, make Home irk- 
fome. Breakfafting Places; Dining Places ; Routs | 
Drums, Concerts, Balls, Plays, Operas, Mafque- 
rades for the Evening, and even for all Night. 
And lately, publick Sales of the Goods of broken 
Houfekeepers, which the general Diffolutenefs of 
Manners has contributed to make ‘very frequent, 
come in as another feafonable Relief to thefe Mo- 
dern Timekillers. In the Summer there are in 
every Country Town Affemblies, Tunbridge, Bath, 
Cheltenham, Scarborough ! What Expence of Drefs 
and Equipage is required to qualify the Frequenters 
for fuch emulous Appearance ? 

By 
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By the natural Infection of Example, the lowe %t 
People have Places of Six-Penny Refort, and 
Gaming Tables for Pence. Thus Servaits ?°¢ 
now induced to Fraud and Difhonefty, to fupy 
Extravagance, and fupply their Lefies. 

As to the Ladies who freque.* thofe pul! k 
Places, they are not afhamed so fuew their! ~s 
wherever Men dare go, nor Limato try whe il 


Stare moft impuden:ly, or who fha. laugh" ‘ft 
on the publick Walks. The young ‘elo ZZ, 
about them as Flies about a Carca: >, and hear 
with Greedinefs foolifh Things which 1> . oink 


pretty. They believe the Men in ear: et’; and 
the Men, to gratify the Pride and Concet: which 
are raifed by fuch eafy Conquefts, ridicule them for 
their Credulity. 

The Men who would make good Hufbands, if 
they vifit thofe Places, are frighted at Wedlock, 
and refolve to live fingle, except they are bought 
at a very high Price. “They can be Spectators of 
all that paffes, and, if they pleafe, more than 
Spectators, at the Expence of others. “The Com- 
panion of an Evening, ard the Companion for 
Life, require very different Qualifications. “Two 
Thoufand Pounds in tie late Age, with a dome- 
ftick Wife, would go farther than Ten ‘Vhoufand 
in this. Yet Settlements are expected, that often, 
to a mercantile Man efpecially, fink a Fortune 
into Ufeleffnefs ; and Pin-Money is ftipulated for, 
whieh makes a Wife independent, and deftroys 
Love, by putting it out of a Man’s Power to lay 
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any Obligation upon her, that might engage Gra- 
titude, and kindle AffeQtion: When to all this the 
Card-Tables are added, how can a prudent Man 
think of marrying ! 

And when the worthy Men know not where to 
find Wives, muft not the Sex be left to the Fop- 
lings, the Coxcombs, the Libertines of the Age, 
whom they help to make fuch? And need even 
thefe Wretches marry to enjoy the Converfation of 
thofe who render their Company fo cheap? 

And-what, after all, is the Benefit which the 
gay Coquet obtains by her Flutters? As fhe is 
approachable by every Man without requiring, I 
will not fay Incenfe or Adoration, but even com- 
mon Complaifance, every Fop treats her as upon 
the Level, looks upon her light Airs as Invitations, 
and is on the Watch to take the Advantage: She 
has Companions indeed, but no Lovers ; for Love 
is refpectful, and timorous ; and where among all 
her Followers will fhe find a Hufband ? 

Set, dear Sir, before the youthful, the gay, the 
inconfiderate, the Contempt as well as the Danger 
to which they are expofed. At one Time or other, 
Women, not utterly thoughtlefs, will be convinced 
of the Juftice of your Cenfure, and the Charity of 
your Inftruction. But fhould your Expoftulations 
and Reproofs have no Effe& upon thofe who are 
far gone in fafhionable Folly, they may be retailed 
from their Mouths to their Nieces, Marriage will 
not often have entitled thefe to Daughters, when 
they, the Meteors of a Day, find themfelves 
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elbowed off the Stage of Vanity by other Flut- 
terers; for the moft admired Women cannot have 
many Tunbridge, many Bath Seafons to blaze in ; 
fince even fine Faces often feen, are lefs regarded 
than new Faces, the proper Punifhment of fhowy 
Girls, for rendering themfelves fo impolitickly cheap. 


lam, SIR, 
Your fincere Admirer, &c. 





The Survey of BEDLAM continued. 


T has turn’d out juft as I hinted in my laft. 

The Embarrafiment the old Gentleman was in 
at our Meeting, was occafioned by that Rogue 
Cupid, from whofe Darts I find even Age itfelf is 
no Security. Two Days after the Publication of 
my laft, I received the following Letter, which 
without any Ceremony I fhall publifh. If he 


loves me he can’t be angry; for Love hides a 
Multitude of Faults, 


Dear Madam, 


HO’ I have all the Reafon in the World to 

dread your Wit and Humour, which have 
aw’d this great Metropolis, and attraéted the No- 
tice of all Europe; yet I have too high an Opinion 
of your Good-nature and Compaffion, to fuppofe 
you will point either of thofe dreadful Weapons at 
the Innocent. The Tears, thofe precious Tears 


which you fo plentifully fhed on hearing the Cafe 
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ef the unhappy Mrs. Hannah **** convinces me 
that you can’t help feeling the Diftrefles of others ; 
and therefore, without any more Preamble, I fhall 
frankly own, what I believe you perceiv’d before, 
that 1 am never happy but when in the Company 
of my dear Mrs. Midnight. You may, perhaps, 
wonder that I fhould addrefs you at this Age ; but 
pray, Madam, fufpend your Surprize— myStrength 
of Conftitution and Flow of Spirits are owing to a 
firm Adherence to Virtue, and a regular Courfe of 
Life: And I believe you will find (tho’ I fpeak for 
myfelf I fpeak the Truth) that there are many 
young Fellows in Town, born fince I was a Man, 
who are in moft Refpe€ts older than myfelf, and 


I fhall on all Occafions endeavour to convince you 
that I am, 


Dear Madam, 
Moft affectionately and truly 
Yours at Command, 
CHARLES TRUuSTY., 


P.S. Ll hope I fhail have the Honour of meet- 
ing you on /Vednefday; and for this I plead the 
Promife you made me at our firft Interview. 


Now a young fqueamifh Girl on receiving this 
Letter ‘would have given herfelf unaccountable 
Airs; have fhewn it to her Acquaintance for the 
Honour of the Conqueft, and have avoided his 
‘Company with a haughty Difdain, tho’ at the fame 
Time fhe was pining for a Hufband, and wifh’d 
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for nothing fo much as the Continuance of his 
Favour. When a Man of Merit makes his Addreffes, 
good Senfe may give him an Anfwer without either 
Scorn or Coquetry. - It is a Compliment at leaft, 
perhaps it may be more, and if fo, why fhould I 
avoid any Man’s Company only becaufe he loves 
me. ‘Thus much by way of Apology for my Con- 
duct, and to avoid being thought a Wanton. — 

In fhort, I met my good Man at the Time and 
Place appointed, who receiv’d me with fingular Sa- 
tisfaction, and whifper’d feveral foft Things in my 
Ear, which would be improper for me to repeat 
in this Place; I fhall therefore proceed dire€tly on 
my Survey of Bedlam. 

As foon as we enter’d, I heard a Voice call out 
with great Vehemence, Mrs. Midnight, Mrs. Adid- 
night! and turning round faw the Remains of a 
Face I knew perfeétly well, tho’ I could not im- 
mediately recolle& his Name. He very familiarly 
took me by the Hand, and while I was rumina- 
ting on his Countenance, what! fays he, don’t 
you know me? Have you forgot your old Ac- 
quaintance Will Wimble, with whom you have 
been fo happy at Sir Roger de Coverley’s. Ah! 
Mrs. Midnight, the merry Moments we have 
had together! Poor Sir Roger / We {hall never 
fhake our Sides again at any of his Chriftmas Tales 
and Gambo!ls. There has been no good done in 
the County fince his Death. I am quite fick of the 
Parifh of Coverley now, and came up to Town 
with an Intent to go Abroad. Who would ftay 
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in this Place? Why, £ngli/h Hofpitality is out of 
Date, and all good Neighbourhood deftroy’d ! 
This Earth will by and by be inhabited by Fiends 
only, for every Age degenerates: ‘The Sun don’t 
give half the Light it us’d todo, and the Moon 
is perpetually in a Cloud ; there are but fix of the 


feven Stars to be feen, and one of thofe has got the 
Green Sicknefs — 


But why fhould we quarrel for Riches, 
Or any fuch trifling Toys, 

A light Heart and a thin Pair of Breeches 
Goes thorough the World brave Boys. 


Here the poor Creature began to rave, which one 
of the Keepers perceiving, immediately took hold 
of him. The fudden Tranfition from incoherent 
Madnefs to folid Reafoning, which this occafion’d 
in him really furpriz’d me; and I was no lefs 
pleas’d to fee with what Dexterity he endeavour’d 
to conceal from me his Confinement. He whif- 
perd fometime with the Keeper, then fhook him 
by the Hand; and, as he was coming towards us, 
call’d to him to walk about and not be uneafy, for 
they had Time enough to go home. When he 
had join’d our Company, he did not forget to in- 
timate that the Perfon who laid hold of him was a 
Countryman, whom he had brought there to fhew 
him the Piace, for he was a meer Bumpkin. Poor 
Will carry’d the Farce fo far as to offer to treat 
me with a Glafs of Wine, and attempted to go 
out for that Purpofe, but was ftop’d by the Porter. 
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This affected him prodigioufly, and he rav’d to a 
Degree not to be defcribed ; but when he faw the 
People come about him, and found that he muft 
fubmit, he made me a Bow, and walk’d off. — 
Generous Minds will ever be deeply affeéted with 
Accidents of this Sort, and efpecially when they 
happen within the Compafs of their Acquaintance. 
Poor Mr. Vimbile’s Misfortune gave me fo much 
Uneafinefs, that I was unable to ftay any longer in 
the Place, and the good old Gentleman my Com- 
panion was indeed greatly concern’d, and wou’d 
not permit me to leave him till I had wrote down 
Mr. Wimble’s Cafe. While he was reading of it he 
fhed Tears, which confirm’d my good Opinion of 
him; for I look upon Tears thus fhed in Pity to 
the Diftrefled, as Tefiimonies of a good Heart. 
Before we parted, he enjoin’d me to make the 
Cafe publick, as he apprehended it might have a 
good Effect, and induce Parents to make an ho- 
neft Diftribution of their Effects, and take more 
Care of their Pofterity. 


The Cafe of Mr. Witt. WiMBLE, which is 
a very bad Cafe, and inferted here for the In- 
formation of all thofe who have large Eftates 
to leave, and Senfe enough to receive Inftruc- 
tion. 

ME: William l¥imble was the fecond Son of 

Sir Richard Wimble of Wimble Hall in l¥r- 


cefterfhire. His Father was poflefs’d of a fine 
Fortune 
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Fortune when he came of Age, but in his Youth 
dealt away a great Part of it at Cards; and to 
mend the Matter, marricd a Wife who had nei- 
ther Abilities nor Inclination to repair it. How- 
ever, as he grew old he grew frugal, and having 
nothing fo much at Heart as the Honour and 
Dignity of the Family, he would hardly allow him- 
felf Neceflaries till he had difcharg’d that Debt on 
the Eftate, and made an Addition to it of fome 
Farms that lay contiguous. His eldeft Son hap- 
pen’d to be a meer Booby; but notwithftanding 
that, he was the Elder, and confequently Heir to 
the Eftate: And Will, to whom Nature had given 
a good Share of Senfe, was to feek his Fortune in 
any manner that would not difgrace the Family. 
He had no Inclination to the Pulpit, for he did not 
love Reading ; Phyfic was his Averfion ; and he had 
too much Confcience for the Law, and too much 
Compaffion for the Army. A mercantile Trade 
was what /V7/l/ of all Things wifh’d for, and what 
his Genius naturally led him to; but that was de- 
nied by his Father, who indeed was angry that he 
fhould be fo mean fpirited, as to introduce buying 
and felling, and keeping paultry Accounts, into 
his Family. When /¥r/l was about eighteen, his 
Father died, and for the Dignity of Wimble-Hall, 
but without any Regard to paternal Duty, left the 
eldeft Son an Eftate unencumber’d of Four Thou. 
fand Five tiundred Pounds a Year, and his Son 
William only Three Thoufand Pounds; for the 
Payment of which, a new purchas’d Farm was 
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made liable — ftrange Infatuation !— As this Moe 
ney was not to be paid till 7/1 was of Age, he 
had three Years to live without any other Means 
of Subfiftence, but that of his Stock of good Na- 
ture, which indeed made him a welcome Gueft at 
every Table. The Plan that Mr. Wimble laid down 
to live, and at the fame Time to endear himfelf 
to the Gentlemen in the Neighbourhood, is I think 
an Inftance of his good Senfe and Addrefs. My 
Brother Ada&fon, who was with me at Sir Roger’s, 
and frequently in Company with Mr. Wimble, af- 
fur’d me, ‘* That he was a great Mafter of all thofe 
little trifling Arts and Manufactures, in which 
Gentlemen delight. He hunted a Pack of Dogs 
better than any Man in the County, and was very 
famous for finding a Hare: He made a May-fy 
to a Miracle, and furnifh’d the whole Country with 
Angle-rods and Tobacco-ftoppers. He carried a 
Tulip-root from one to another, and exchang’d a 
Puppy between two Friends, who liv’d at a Di- 
ftance, with great Dexterity. ‘The young Heirs 
he frequently oblig’d with a Net of his own weav- 
ing, a Setting-Dog that he had made himfelf, a 
Quail-Pipe, or a new Lafh for a Whip. The 
Mothers and Sifters he generally complimented 
with “a Set of Shuttlecocks, or a Pair of Garters of 
his own knitting, and whenever he met them, ex- 
cited a good deal of Mirth, by enquiring how they 
wore, and by craving leave to tie them up.” ‘Then 
he compos’d all Differences between Gentlemen 
and their Servants; and tho’ /77/2 never save the 
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Footmen any Thing, they ftood in more Awe of 
him, than they did of their own Mafters. He 
wou'd fometimes interfere in Family Quarrels, but 
very cautioufly ; and I have often known him act 
the Part of a good Arbitrator. In this Capacity 
he was often of great Ufe to his Brother. Yet 
notwithftanding thefe and other good Offices, he 
charged /Villiam Three Hundred Pounds for the 
firft Year’s board after his Father’s Death. ‘This 
occafion’d fome Difference between them, which 
was afterwards accommodated by Sir Roger, who 
had fuch Influence over his Brother, that he in- 
duc’d him to take One Hundred, and to advance 
'Villiam Five Hundred more on the Security of the 
Legacy, to fupport him till the whole became due, 
Before this Term expir’d, fome Difputes arofe con- 
cerning the Title of the Farm which was charg’d 
with Villiam’s Legacy, and a Law-tfuit commenc’d 
that continued feveral Years. //illiam during this 
Time was oblig’d to fhift, and fupported himfelf 
chiefly by the Skill he had acquired in Farriery ; 
fo that while one Brother, with very unequal Abi- 
lities, fill’d a Place in the H e of C—m—s, 
and was compofing Laws for the Kingdom, thé’ 
other was obliged to feek his Bread from Houfe to 
Houfe, by curing the Farcy or the Quitterdone, 
for both which /iilam had excellent Reccipts. 
Sir Roger’s Houfe was indeed always open to him, . 
While that good Knight liv’d, 7/2 was in no- 
Danger of Want, and from his Death Mr. /¥imb/e 
may date the Period of his Ruin; for the Law- 
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fuit being now determined againft his Brother, he 
was depriv'd of the Farm, and poor William of his 
Legacy. But what was the cruelleft Cut of all, 
the inhuman Brother, as foon as this Suit was end-. 
ed, prompted by Malice, Spite and the Devil, ar- 
refted poor //7// for the Vive Hundred Pounds ad- 
vanced him by Cafh, and for his Board, and threw 
him into the County Jail, where the unfortunate 
Gentleman, agitated with the Folly and Cruelty 
of his Father, and the Tyranny and Opprefiion of 
his Brother, loft his Senfes, and was by Order and 
at the Expence of a Gentleman in the Neigh- 
bourhood, remov’d to this Place for the Benefit of 
the Charity. : 

Here the Community was depriv’d of a ufeful 
Member, by the Pride, Ignorance and Folly of the 
Father: For tho’ Mr. //7zmb/e had no Inclination 
to either of the Profeffions, he might undoubtedly 
have made a good Tradefman, for that feems to 
have been the peculiar Caft of his Genius ; which I 
think fhould be ftudied by every Parent, before 
they place their Children out in the World: and 
perhaps it is this Want of Regard to Genius, and 
running counter to the Dictates of Nature, that 
makes fe many apparent Blockheads in every 
Bufinefs. Moft Men have a Genius for fome Art 
or Science, in which they very likely would excel 
were they permitted to follow it; and for my Part 
I honour the Man who firft invented a A7/i/l, as 
much as he who compos’d the firft Hpze Poem: 


And I hope without any Offence to the Poets, for, 
by 
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by their Leave, I fhall always confider him as the 
greateft Man, who is of the greateft Service to 
society. Sir Richard Wimble intended his Son 
WVilham for the Law, which Profefiion I with he 
had f@lowed with all my Heart; he would the: 
probably have found out fome Flaw in his own 
Favour, and have been a Match for his inhuman 
Brother. But for a Father to deny him the Privi- 
lege of getting his Bread in the Manner he wes 
moft likely to obtain it, and after that to leave 
him none to fubfift on, was fuch an Act of Bar- 
barity, as could only refult from Pride, Ignorance 
and Folly ; and whoever aéts in fo prepoiterous a 
Manner for the future, will 1 hope be confidered 
not only as an imperious Fool, and an unworthy 
Member of Society, but Non compos mentis; anda 
more equitable Diftribution of his Eftate and Ef- 
fects be made by the Lord Chancellor. 


Mary MIpNIGHT. 





A Letter from Mr. Smartt. 
To Mrs. Midnight iz London. 


Madam, Ifington, March 175%. 


R. Carnan has this Day communicated to 

me, your Intentions of inferting my occa- 

fional Prologue and Epilogue in the next Number 
of your Magazine; and as to my Threats of Pro- 
fecution (he fays) you are by no means intimidated 
by them, but depend abfolutely upon my Polite- 
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nefs, which, you imagine, will reftrain me from 
any offenfive Act againtt a Perfon of your Age and 
Sex, how juftifiable foever. I am very much 
obliged to you for the good Opinion you have ex- 
prefs'd for me on this and many other Occafions, 
and the more fo, becaufe I am fure in this Cafe you 
are incapable of Hypocrify. But yet Iam not at 
prefent in a Humour to be complimented out of 
my Property, and tho’ I am greatly above ufing 
any Menaces toa Lady, however 

Diffucdere licet. 
But if I cannot coax you into a Compliance, I 
fhall not attempt to frighten you. I fhall be proud at 
any other Conjuncture to fee any Thing of mine in 
your Work, tho’ I carinot without extream Mor- 
tilication fee myfelf plunder’d by thofe incorrigi- 


ble ‘hieves your Contemporaries. For when they 
infert any Pisces, it is putting them into a Dun- 


ciad, and configning them to Infamy ; but when a 
Work of Merit is printed in your Magazine, it is a 
Brilliant fet in Gold and inereafed, not diminifh’d in 
its Luftre. 
fan, Aladam, 
Your moft fincere Admirer, 
C. SMART. 


Mrs. Midnight’s 4z,wer. 
SIR, St. ‘Fames’s Place, March g. 
Y Received yours, which pleafes me fo well, that 
I fhall not only print your Prologue and Epi- 
logue, but that alfo. —— Iam glad to fee by the 
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Date of your Letter, that what was faid of a very 
ereat Man is likewife applicable to you. 
Not only Lendon is full of thy Fame, 
But Part of [fingion has heard the fame. 
Yours, good Mr. Smart, 


M. MIpNIGHT: 





—- 


Th PROLOGUE te OTHELLO, as it was 
acted at the Theatre in ott Tai by Per fans 
L ft 1? 2UE} 1 Ne 
of Diftinétion far their Diverfro a 


Haile mercenary Adiors tread the Stage, 
And hireling Scribblers lath or lull the Age, 
Ours be the Tafk vinftru&t, and entertain, 
Without one Thought of Glory or of Gain. 
Virtue’s her own — from no external Caufe 
She gives, and fhe demands the Self-applaufe : 
Flome tu her Breaft fhe brings the Heart. felt Bays, 
| Fleedlefs alike of Profit, and of Praife. 
‘his now perhaps is wrong — yet this we know, 
Ewas Senfe and Truth a Century ago: 
When Britain with tranfcendent Glory crown’d, 
lor high Atchievements, as for Wit renown’d, 
Cull’d from each growing Grace the purett Part, 
And cropt the Flowers from every blooming Art. 
Our nobielt Youth, would then embrace the Tailk 
Of comic Humour, or the myttic Mafque. 
T'was theirs t'inceurage Worth, and give to Bards 
W hat now ts {pent in Boxing and in Cards: 
Good Senfe their Pleafure— Virtue ftill their Guide, 
And Engli/> Magnanimity — their Pride. 
Methinks I fee with Fancy’s magic Eye, 
The Shade of SHaxespear, in yon azure Sky. 
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On yon high Cloud behold the Bard advance, 
Piercing all Nature with a fingle Glance: 
Tn various Attitudes around him ftand 
The Paffions, waiting for his dread Command. 
Firft kneeling Love before his Feet appears, 
And mufically fighing melts in Tears. 

Near him fell Jealoufy with Fury burns, 
And into Storms the amorous Breathings turns ; 


hen Hope with Heaven-ward Look, and Joy draws 
near, 


While palfied Terror trembles in the Rear. 


Such SHakespear’s Train of Horror and Delight, 
And fuch we hope to introduce to Night. 
But if, tho’ juft in Thought, we fail in Fad, 
And good Intention ripens not to at, | 
Weigh our Defign, your Cenfure ftill defer, | 
When Truth’s in View ’tis glorious even to err. 


treater ee 
7 





Th EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by DESDEMOWN A. 


RUE Woman to the laft— my Peroration 

I come to fpeak in fpight of Suffocation 5 
To fhew the prefent and the Age to come, 
We may be choak’d, but never can be dumb. 
Well now methinks I fee you all run out, 
And hafte away to Lady Bragzwell’s Rout ; 
Each modifh Sentiment to hear and weigh, 
{ Of thofe who nothing think, and all Things fay. 
| | Prudella fir in Parody begins, 
| (Sor Nonfenfe and Buffoonery are Twins) 
| « Can Beaux the Court for Theatres exchange? 
) “ I fwear by Heaven tis firange, tts paffing firange 3 
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‘ And very whimfical, and mighty dull, 


6 And pitiful, and wondrous pitiful: 
 Tewil> Phad not heard it — Blefled Dame! 
Whene’er fhe fpeaks her Audience wifh the fame. 


Next Nedty Nicely —-— “* Fye, O fye, good lack, 


«© A nafty Man to make his Face all black.” 
Then Lady Stiffneck fhews her pious Rage, 
And wonders we fhou’d act upon a Stage. 
‘‘ Why Ma’me, fays Coguetilla, a Dilgrace? 
‘¢ Merit in any Form may fhew he: Face : 
‘* In this dull Age the Male Things ought to play, 
‘* To teach them what to do, and what to fay. 
In fhort, they all with different Cavils cram us, 
And only are unanimous to dimn us. 
But {tll there are a fair judicious few, 
Who judge unbias’d, and with Candour view 5 
Who value Honefty, tho’ clad in Buff, 
And Wit, tho’ drefs’d in an old Enzli Ruff. 
behold them here — I beaming Sente defcry, 
Shot from the living Luftre of each Eye. 
Such meaning Smiles each blooming Face adorn, 
As deck the Pleafure-painted Brow of Morn ; 
And fhew the Perfon of each matchlefs Fair, 
Tho’ rich to Rapture, and above Compare, 
Is, even with all the Skill of Heaven defign'd, 
But an imperfect Image of her Mind; 
While Chaftity unblemifh’d and unbrib d, 
Adds a majeitick Mien that fcorns to be defcrib’ds 
Such, we will vaunt, and only juch as thefe, 
*Tis our Ambition, and our Fame to pleafe. 
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PROLOGUE to Aurren. 
Spoken by Mr. GARRICK, 


N Arms renown’d, for Arts of Peace ador’d, 
ALFRED, the Nation’s Father, more than Lord, 
A Briti/> Author has prefum’d to draw, 
Struck deep, even now, with reverential Awe ; 
And fets the godlike Figure fair in View — 
© may Difcernment find the Likenefs true. 
When Dani/b Fury, with wide-walting Hand, 
Had fpread pale Fear, and Ravage o’er the Land, 
This Prince arifing bade Confufion ceafe, 
Bade Order fhine, and bleft his Ifle with Peace ; 
‘Taught liberal Arts to humanize the Mind, 
find heav’n-born Science to {weet Freedom join’d. 
United thus, the friendly Sifters fhone, 
And one fecur’d, while one adorn’d, his Throne. 
Amidit thefe Honours of his happy Reign, 
Each Grace and every Mufe compos’d his Train : 
fs grateful Servants, all exulting ftrove, 
At once to fpread his Fame, and fhare his Love. 
To Night, if aught of Fiction you behold, 
‘Think not, in Virtue’s Caufe, the Bard too bold. 
ff ever Angels from the Skies defcend, 
ft muft be —T ruth and Freedom to defend. 
Thas would our Author pleafe — be it your Part, 
{f net his Labours, to approve his Heart. 
‘rue to his Country’s, and to Honcur’s Caufe, 
He fixes, there, his Fame, and your Applaufe ; 
Withes no Failing from your Sight to hide, 
But, ky free Brisons, will be freely try’d. 


Ry 














‘This Part be mine: and, 
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EPILOGUE, 
Spoken by Mrs. CLIVE. 


Hile our grave Hermit, bufy above Stairs, 
Employs his ferious Head on State Affairs, 
Gallants, look here — faith I have plaid the Rogue, 
And ftole his Wand — by way of Epilogue. 
You Critics there below, had beft be civil; 
Yor I, with this fame Rod, can play the Devil: 
Tie all your bufy ‘Tongues up, one by one, 
And turn what Share of Brains you have — to Stone: 
The Beau’s foft Skull convert to folid Rock — 
What then ? — the Wig will always have it’s Block. 
But for the Men of fad and folemn Face, 
The deep dark Sages in or out of Place, 
Who much in Port and Politicks delight, 
Small Change,G—d knows, will make them Statues quite. 
The Ladies too — but now thefe Witlings fneer — 
No, fair Ones, you fhall meet no Infult here : 
{ only hint my Power —that, if I lift, 
T yet can charm you two long Hours from Whif. 
But, Cards are ready, you are ail befpoke — 
To fpoil a dozen Drums, would be no Joke. 
Befides, twould be mere arbitrary Sway : 
Such as, of old, was us’d at Nero's Play, 
Who, when he fung and fiddled to the Town, 
Still, as his Subjeéts yawn’d, would knock them down. 
No, Sirs; to gain a Heart, we 


we mult not teize: 
Who would engage it, firft fhould aim to pleatfe 


if I now fucceed 


‘fo my own With, you will be pleas’d indeed. 
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Then— for a Trial: thus, I wave my Hand, 
To prove the Power of this enchanting Wand. 


On waving her Wand, 


The Scene opens, and difcovers a beautiful Valley, bor- 
dered on each Hand by Foreft-Trees, rifing irregular- 
ly, and forming from Space to Space various Groves, 
‘The Profpeét behind is a Landfchape of Woodlands, 
and of Mountains that afcend above one another, till 
the laft feem to lofe themfelves in the Sky. From 
the Summit of the neareft Hill a River pours down, 


by feveral Falls, in a natural Cafcade. ‘The warbling 
of Birds is heard. 


First Entry. 
A Hufbandman, his Wife, and Family. 
SHE. 
How foft is the Scene! 
The Woodlands how green! 
What Charms in the Nightingale’s Lay ! 
He. 
Fair Peace, that now reigns 
On our Hills and our Plains, 
"Tis Peace bids all Nature be gay. 
Cuorus. 
"Tis Peace bids all Nature be gay. - 


SHE. 
The Diftaff, 
He. 
The Plow. 
Boru. 
Shall employ our Hands now, 
For ourfelves anc our Children alone, 


He. 
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He 
Secure from the Foe, 
We shal! recep what we fow: 
And the Year, the whole Year is cur own! 
CHyo RUS. 
And the Year, the whole Year is our own! 


She waves her Wand. Sicond “NTRY. 
A Shepherd, ard Shepherdeis. 

They run into each other's Arms. 
SHE. 

If to meet is all this Pieafure, 

Sure, to part was killing Pain! 
Boru. 

Yes, to part was killing Pain ! 
He. 

If twas Grief to iofe our Treafure, 

How tranfporting to regain! 
Boru. 

Oh °tis i'ranfport to regain ! 
He. 

Thus pofiefing 





SHE. 
Every Blefling, 
Crowns the Maid ——— 
He. 
And crowns her Swain. 
Boru. 
Crowns the happy Maid and Swain. 


«She waves her Wand, ‘Turrp Entry. 
Soldiers defcend the Mountain by two different Paths: 
at the Bottom they lay down the Spoils with which 
they 


t 
H 
A 
al 
i 
a 
i 
i 
4 
i 
ii 
i 
au 
Wy 
at 








278 The MIDWIFE 


they are loaded; and then, advancing, two of them 
fing the following Ballad. 


First Man. 


We have fought; we have conquer’d: and England 
once more 

Shall flourifh in Fame, as fhe flourifh’d before. 

Our Fears are’all fled, with our Enemies flain : 

* Could they rife up anew 





SECOND. 


We would flay them again. 
His Monarch to ferve, or to do himfelf Right, 
No Englifobman yet ever flinch’d from the Fight. 
For why, Neighbours all, we are free as the King : 
*°Tis this makes us brave 





First. 


And “tis this makes us fing. 
Our Prince too, for this, will be thankful to Fate — 
It is, in our Freedom, he finds himfelf great! 
No Force can be wanting, nor meaner Court-Arts : 
* He is Mafter of all—— 


SECOND. 


Who will reign in our Hearts} 
‘Should rebels within, or fhould Foes from without, 

Bring the Crown on his Head, or his Honor, in doubt 5 
We are ready 





FIRST. 


Still ready — and boldly foretell, 
* That Conqueft fhall ever with Liberty dwell! 


* The Verfes marked with an Afterifk, to be fung a fecond 
Time by both. 


> DSA. - 


SECOND 
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| SECOND. 
But now, bring us forth, as the Crown of our Labor, . 


Much Wine and good Chear ———= 


First. 
With the Pipe and the Tabor. 


Let our Nymphs all be kind, and our Shepherds be gay : 
For Exgland, old England, is happy to Day. 
CuHorvs.. 
Let our Nymphs all be kind, and our Shepherds be gay : 
For England, Old England, is happy to Day! 
They all mix in a Dance to the Pipe and Tabor. 


pete ene 





EPtIGRAM. 
Ox reading a Manufcript Poem, in Praife of the 
New River a¢ Iilington. 


O more griev’d Grubfreet fhall bemoan 
Her tinkling * Tay/or dead and gone ; 
For Chanter of the dribbling Rill, 
We have one Warer Poer till. 
* Yobn Taylor the Water-Poet, an Account of whom fee in 
the Duxciad, Book I, ver. 323. in 











ADVERTISEMENT in Defence of the 
Two UNIVERSITIES. 








WE CAN ASSURE THE PUBLICK, 
HAT the Report of the Greeks Language being ex- 
pell’d the Two Univerfities, is falfe and without 
any Sort of Foundation, there being many Thoufand 
Volumes, written in that Tongue, actually extant, and 


unmolefted in the feveral Libraries. 
QUERY 
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QUERY. 


Hether the Petition deliver’d into the Houfe, to 

prevent the Drinking of Gin, is intended really 
and bona fide to anfwer that falutary Purpofe, and not 
merely to * ** #* 

If it be, I am for it with all my Heart: For I’m 
afraid exceflive Drinking, exceflive Gaming, and ex- 
ceflive playing the Fool, will be the Deftruétion of this 
Nation. 

Mary Mrpnicut. 





- 


Fhe MipwiFe’s Porrtricks: Or, Goeffip’s Chro- 
nicle of the Affairs of Europe. 


PORTUGAL. 

Mong the other Singularities in the Charafter of 
the new Portuguefe Monarch, it appears, that he 
is not one of thofe Princes, who think the only Means 
of advancing the Sovereign, is to deprefs the Subject as 
much as poflible. He has taken off half the Duty on 
the Tobacco of Brazil, in order to increafe the Produce 
of the Duty, by extending the Vent of that Commo- 
dity, and giving new Encouragement to thofe who are 

concerned in the Culture and Manufacture of it. 


SP A IN. 


All the Advices from this Kingdom are full of the 
Preparations making to encreafe the Naval Power of his 
Catholick Majefty, who is to have forty Ships of the 
Line ready to put to Sea early in the Summer. One 
would think, however, from the Conduét obferved in 
fome other Countries, that not a Word of Credit 1s 
given to thefe Advices: But may not thofe who treat 
them as old Wife’s Fables, be too late convinc’d, that 

every 
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every ‘Uhing is not ridiculous, which Folly and Pre- 
fumption take upon them to ftigmatize with that Title? 


Irauy 
The feveral Courts in this Part of Europe, have been 
pretty quiet fince our lait: And we only know from 


what we have been told, under the idead of News, from 
the feveral Courts of Turin, Parma and Naples, that no- 
thing is certainly known of the Politicks, which do 
there really prevail. The young Prince of Parma is to 
be dubbed a Knight of the Golden Fleece, as foon as a 
very fine Collar of the Order can be got ready at Mas 
drid. The Duke of Modena talks of more new Pro- 
jects for enlarging the Communication with his Country, 
and extending the Commerce of his Subjeé&ts. The 
Pope {till continues very complaifant to his Lay-Chil- 
dren; and has allowed the Genoefe a Tax on Ecclefia- 
flicks, to re-eftablith the Credit of the Bank of St. George. 
Every Thing feems quiet at Venice, in regard to the late 
Difpute concerning the Patriarchate of Aquileia. 


TURKEY. 
Parties run fo high in the Divan, as to occafion fome 
new Depofitions among the Turkifh Minifters. It 
feems doubtful, whether the Heir of the Ottoman Em- 


pire may not at laft prevail over the pacific Difpofition 
of his infirm and declining Uncle. 


FRANCE. 

We have been again affured, that all the Matters in 
Difpute betwixt this Court and that of Great Britain, 
will be amicably adjufted : And fome Coffee houfe Po- 
liticians are very certain, that they are fo already. But 
as no Effeéts of this friendly Accommodation have hi- 
therto appeared, may not an Old Woman be permitted, 
in Contradiéion to the Credulity which is ufually 

afcribed 
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afcribed to her Sex, to perfilt a little longer in her poli- 
tical Scepticifm ? 

As to the domettic Affairs of France, there feems to 
be no Relaxation of the Induftry that has been ufed ever 
fince the Conclufion of Peace, to augment the Forces 
of that Kingdom both by Land and Sea. The Earl of 
Albemarle lives very magnificently at Paris, as does like- 
wife the Marquis de Mirepoix at London. Itis thought 
the French Clergy will at length generally comply with 
the Demands of their Sovereign. The Parliament of 
Paris has prefented a whole Volume of Remonttrances 
to the King, which, no doubt, will be repofited among 
the other Remoniftrances of that learned and patriotic 
Body. 

NETHERLANDS. 


The Dutch complain, that, inftead of Favour, they 
meet with new Hardfhips from the Court of Verfailles, 
on the Subject of the Tariff betwixt the two Nations, 
The States of Holland have eftablifhed a Lottery, which, 
in this modern Age of Gaming, is conftantly found one 
of the moft certain Means of drawing Money out of the 
Pockets of the People. 

The States-General complain ina Placart lately pub- 
lith’d, of the Oppofition made to their Colletors in the 
Execution of their Office ; authorizing thefe Gentlemen 
to make ufe of Arms, and to repel lorce with Force ; 
and declaring thofe who are obftinate in refufing their 
Payments, to be Enemies to their Country. Were I 
endowed with the Spirit of a Caffandra, I fhould be al- 
moft tempted to prophefy on this Occafion. 


GERMANY. 


The chief Bufinefs on foot in the Empire, is to fe- 


cure the Eleétion of the Arch-Duke Jofeph to the Dig- 
nity 
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nity of King of the Romans. There does not feem to 
be any one Elector, except the King of Pruffia, at pre- 
fent difpofed to traverfe the Defign of their Imperial 
Majefties on this Subjedt. ‘The College of Princes, not 
Electors, have, however, ftarted a Claim, which, they 
fay, is founded on antient Precedents, of having a Right 
to deliberate, whether the Choice of a Succeffor to the 
Imperial Throne be abfolutely neceffary, at the Time 
when it is propofed. The old King of Sweden, per- 
haps the moft powerful, as Landgrave of Heffe-Caflels 
of thofe Non-eletoral Princes, feems inclined to avail 
his Family of this Opportunity, by procuring the Erec- 
tion of his Landgraviate into a tenth Electorate. 

In the mean Time, I am forry to fee, that fomething 
of the old Spirit, which has formerly too much diftin- 
guifhed the Houfe of Auftria, begins to fhew itfelf in 
the Perfecution of the Hernhutters, who are no other 
than what we cail Moravians- in England, and are de. 
clared, by A&t of Parliament, to be an innocent cone 
{cientious People. 

According to fome Advices, Affairs are like to be 
eafily accommodated betwixt the Courts of Berlin and 
Peterfburgh. Let us wait with Patience for this Ac- 
commodation, which will probably prevent any Rup- 
ture betwixt Ruflia and Sweden, and preferve the Tran- 
quillity of the North. 

— Porann. 

His Polith Majefty is expected again in his Kingdom 
at Warlaw early in the fine Seafon: His Prefence there 
is the Foundation of moft of the News we have from 
that Kingdom. 

DENMARK. 
The only material Article we have had from this 


Country, is, that a very fharp Proft has been fucceeded . 
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by a gentle Thaw. As I do not doubt, but my Ma- 
gazine is by this Time read at Copenhagen, and per- 
haps may be now tranflating into the Danith Language, 
I thould be unjuft, not to remark, in my Turn, that 
exactly the fame Thing has happen'd in England. 


SWEDEN and Russta. 

I put thefe two Names, at this Time, together ; be- 
caufe all the News of any Importance we receive, ei- 
ther from Peterfburg or Stockholm, is relative to both 
the Monarchies. It amounts, in fhort, to no more than 
this. That the Ruffian Army and Fleet are both in ex. 
treme good Order, ready to march and fail; and that 
the Swedifh are much in the fame Condition, ready to 
do the like, as foon as the Ruffians fhall begin to ftir. 
If my Readers will only reverfe this Period, and make 
the Motions of Sweden to lead, and thofe of Ruffia to 
depend upon them, putting alternately one before the 
Other, they will have, in brief, all that has been con- 
tained in the feveral long Paragraphs from thofe Coun- 
tries. 

GREAT-BRITAIN. 


I muft not omit to congratulate my Countrymen, upon 
the Profpeét they have of being reconciled to the Church 
of Rome, at leaft, in one Particular, during the mode- 
rate Pontificate of Benedi€t XIV ; upon the Dewnfall 
of Gin, which is expected at leaft by all Perfons, and 
prayed for even by fome old Women: Likewife, upon 
the happy Coalition, which will probably be made be- 
‘twixt us and all the other Nations of Europe, by a Law 
for the general Naturalization of loreign Proteftants. 
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Domestic News. 


RS. Midnight, who is intimately acquainted with 
Fortune, and has great Power over her Wheel, 
intends On ‘Tuefday the 19th Inftant to open an Office of 
Intelligence and Prediction, by confulting of which all 
Perfons may be inform’d whether they are to have Blanks 
or Prizes in the prefent Lottery. 


N. B. All the Gentlemen that propofe to reap any 
Benefit from-this Office, are to bring Certificates of 
their Worth and Honelty, fign’d by any three of their: 
Enemies, and the Ladies to produce Teftimonials_of. 
their Virtue, fign’d by any two of their own Sex. All- 
are to come drefs’d fuitable to their Circumftances in 


Life, and to take Care that the Money they adventure 
is their own. 


On Thurfday the 7th of this Inftant, the Tragedy of Othello 
was perform’d at Drury Lane Theatre, to the moft brillant: 
Audience that perhaps ever was affembled upon any Occafion. 
The whote Performance was truly admirable, and merited all 
the Applaufe that was or could be given it. | 

N. B. ¥ honour my good Lord Chefterfield, and the other 
ioble Lord, for the Pains they have taken to promote the Bill 
for introducing the-wew Strive, which I hope will take Ef- 


fect, for 1 would have every puzzle Caufe and Abfurdity re- 
mov'd from this polite Nation, 


*.* LT received the pathetic and melancholy Letter figned 
S. Willams, and fhould, as defired, have inferted it in this 
Magazine, but my Friend Mr. Newbery is about to publifh a 
ColleGtion of Cafes of that Kind, together with a Plan for the 
better Maintenance of the Poor, and for the more immediate 
Relief oi the miferable Vagrants about this City ; and ta him 
I have refer’d it. ‘he Cafes he has fele€ted are not only very 
affectine, but well attefted ; and will undoubtedly excite Com- 
paifion in the Breait of every Man who has a Grain of Hue. 
manity in-his Compofition ; and his Plan for the future Pro- 
vifion of thofe poor Wretches, has already met with the Ap- 


probation, Santtion and Encouragement of feveral Perfons of 
Dittinction. 
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